This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of
to make the world’s books discoverable online.

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was nevel
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domair
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that’s often difficult to discover.

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book’s long journey fro
publisher to a library and finally to you.

Usage guidelines

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belon
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have take
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying.

We also ask that you:

+ Make non-commercial use of the fild&e designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these fil
personal, non-commercial purposes.

+ Refrain from automated queryirigo not send automated queries of any sort to Google’s system: If you are conducting research on m:
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encc
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help.

+ Maintain attributionThe Google “watermark” you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping ther
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it.

+ Keep it legalWhatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume |
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can’t offer guidance on whether any specific
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book’s appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in al
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe.

About Google Book Search

Google’s mission is to organize the world’s information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps
discover the world’s books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on
athttp://books.google.com/ |



http://books.google.com/books?id=8h4GAAAAQAAJ&ie=ISO-8859-1




Va4
TAYLOR INSTITUTION.

BEQUEATHED

'O THE UNIVERSITY
BY

ROBERT FINCH, M. A,

OF BALLIOL COLLEGE,

/ PR
256 2. ;"7'\1:3/.
















CE CILIA,

MEMOIRS

OF AN
H E I R E § S.
THE AUTHOR,&m:‘ EVELINA,
Tus FOURTH :‘EIE)-ITION;V
IN FIVE VOLUMES.

V o L" m-

LONDON:
Printed for T. PaAyNE and Son at the Mews.
Gatey and T. CapELL in the Strand.
‘MDCCLERXIY,



et

——

ce s

~
. -
[] -
s .« -
- - -
.
- .-
L)
ey, . .
. - ' -
. L]
. . .-




C ECILTI A
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CHAPT’ER L

A BOLD, S'r noxz. -
$
HEN Cecilia returned homc, dhe
“heard with much concern that no
tldl of Mr Harsel had yet been obtained.
, who did not ftay out. late, was
ow very fenouﬂy frightened, and entreat-
" ed Cecilia to fit up with her till fome news
. could be procured : the:fent/alfo for her brb-
ther ; and they all three, in trembling ex-
pe&atxon of what was to enfue, paﬂ'cd the
whole mght in watching. -
‘At fix o’clock in the morning, Mr Arnott
- befought his fifter and Cecilia to take fome
-. reft, promifing to go out” himfelf to ev
place where Mr Harr¢l was known to refort,
and not to retuzn without brmgmg fome
account of him,

A2 -~ -Mrs



4 CECILTIA.

Mrs Harrel, whofe feelings were not very
acute, finding the perfuafions of her brother
were feconded by her own fatigue, confented
to follow his advice, and defired him to be-
gin his fearch immediately. ‘

A few moments after he was gone, while
Mrs Harrel and Eecilia were upon the ftairs,
* - they were ftartled by a violent knocking at
the door. , Cecilia, ptepared for fome cala-
mity, hurried her friend back to the draw-
mg-room, and then flying out of it again to

enquite who entered, faw' to her equal fur- .

prife and relief Mr ‘Harrel himfelf.
She ran back with the welcome informa-
tion, and he inftantly followed her. Mrs
<Harrel eagerly told him of her fright, and
- Cecilia exprefled her pleafure at his return :
.but the fatisfadtion of neither was of long
duration. o
. He came into the room with 2 look of
_frercenefs the moft terrifying, his hat on, and
. ks arms folded. He made noanfwer to what
- they faid, but pufhed back the door with his
- foat, and flung himfelf upon a fofa. .
_Cecilia would now have withdrawn, but
- Mrs 'Hartel caught her hand to prevent her.
They. continued forhe minutes in this fitua-
tion ; and then Mr Harrel, fuddenly rifing,
‘called out,.¢ Have .you any thing to pack
u ?,’ M ’ . . .
P Pack up?’ repeated Mrs Harrel ;
¢ Lord blefs me, for what ?”’
. €€ I am
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- “.1am going abroad,’”” he anfwered ; « I
fhall fet off to-morrow.” ‘

© ¢ Abroad?” cried fhe, burfting into tears;
“ I am fure I hope not !”

“ Hope nothing !” rcturned ke, in a voice
of rage ; and then, with a dreadful oath, he
ordered her to leave him and pack up.

Mrs Harrel, wholly unufed to fuch treat-
ment, was frightened into violent hyfterics;
of which, however, he took no notice, but
fwearing at her for a fool who bad been the
caufe of bis ruin, he left the room.

- Gecilia, though fhe inftantly rang the bell,
. and haftened to her afliftance, was fo much
fhocked by this unexpected brutality, that
fhe fcarcely knew how to a&, or what to.
order. Mrs Harrel, however, foon reco-
vered, and Cecilia accompanied her to.her
own apartment,where the ﬁayed, and endea-
voured to footh her till Mr Arnott returned:

The terrible ftate in which Mr Harrel had
at laft come home, was immediately com-
municated to him; and Ris fifter entreated
himm to ufe all his influence that the fcheme
for going abroad might be:deferred, at leaft,,
if not wholly given up.

Fearfully he went on the embafly, but
fpeedily, and with a look wholly difmayed;
he returned. Mr Harrel, he faid, told him;
that:Ire had contratted alarger debt 6f ho-
nour than he had any means to raife; and as:
he could not appear till it was paid, he

; A 3, was.
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was obliged to quit’the kirigdoth'withtut
delay.

¢«"Oh brother!” cried Mrs Harrel; ¢ ahd
can you fuffer us togo 2’

“«"Alds, my dear fifter,” anfwered he,
¢ what can I do to prevent it ? and 'who, -if
1too am ruined; wilin futute: help you ?**

Mrs Harrel then wept bitterly; nor could
the gentle Mr Arnott forbear, while Le tried
to comfort het, mixing: his o’wn tear's with
thofe of his'béloved fifter: but Leéﬂxa, whofe
reafon was ﬁronget, ahd whofe' jullice was
offended, felf other” ihﬁ'auons ‘and 165vin
Mrs Harrél to'the care'of hcrbrotliér who'lg
tendernefs fhe mﬁmte}y co‘nrpaﬂioﬂatéd‘ Al
retreated intb her gwir Toom : not, héwever!
to reft, the dreadftll fituitioh of the ﬁrﬁﬁy
madé her forget K& wanted it,” butito 'deke
berate upofi whiat dourf¢ fflé o‘ug'h‘t he‘i‘fe'ff
. to purfue. i

Shé determitfed, wi'thdﬁt' any heﬁtatmn,
agamﬁ accompah'&'ing them in their flight, 4
the irreparable m{:lry the was conviticed ﬁxé
had already done her fortune, was'more thari
fufficient to fatisfy the moft rofnanﬁd deasd
of friendthip and llithanity": " but' her dwn
place of abode mift now immiediately be
changed ahd her choice réfted only between
Mr Delvile and My Briggs:

' Important a3 were the obftacles thch op~
pofed her refidence at Mf Delvile’s, all that
belonged to’ irfelindtion and-to happinefs
.encouraged. it: while’ with refpe& to Mr
Briggs,
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Biiggs; though the objections were lighter,
there was n%t a ﬁnngc allurement.  Yet
whenever the fufpicion recurred to her that
Mifs Belfield -was beloved by Delvile,
the refolved at all events to avoid Ei'm :.byg
when better hopes.intervened, and repre-
fented that his enquiries were probably acci.
dental; the wifk. of being finally acquainted
with his fentiments, made nothing fo defir-
ablz as an intercourfé more frequent,
Such-ftill wag: her irrefolution, when fhe
reecived a-meffagefrom Mr.Arnott to entreat
the honour of feeing her. She immediately
went-down. flairs, and found him.in the ut-
moft diftrefs. . * O Mifs Beverley,” he cried,

%.what- can I de-for my fifter.! whatcan I -

poflibly devife to relieve her afili®ion !**

" % Indeed I know not!™ faid Cecilia ; < but
tRe utter impracticability. of preparing her
for this blow, obvioufly as. it has long been
impending, makes it now fall fo heavily, I
with much to affift her,~-but a debt fo un.
juftifiably contraéted—" .

“ O madam,” interrupted he, ¢ imagine
not I fent to you with.fo treacherous a view
as to invelve you in.our mifery ; far too un.
worthily has your generofity already been
abufed. - T only wifh to- coafult with you
what I can do with my fifter.”

Cecilia,after fome little confideration, pros

pofed that Mrs Harrel fhould ftill be lett in

England, and under their joint care. * . .
. A -« Alg!”
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- ¢ Alas!” cried he, ¢ I have already made
that propofal, but Mr Harrel will not go
without her, though his whole behaviour is
? totally altered, that I fear to truft her with
m.” Co - .
¢« Who is there, then, that has more
-weight with him?* fuid Cecilia; * thall we
fend for Sir Robert Floyer to fecond our.re-
queit . . : ,

To this Mr Arnott aflented, forgetting in

his apprehenfion of lofing his fifter, the pain
he fhould fuffer from:the interference of his
nval. fe T ' . -
The Baronet prefently arrived, and Cecilia
not chufing to apply to him herfelf, left him
" with Mr Arnott, and waited for intelligence
in the library. . ) )
" In about an hour .after, Mrs Harrel ran
into the rgom, her téars dried up, and out of
" breath with joy, and called out, ¢“ My
deareft friend, my fate is now all in your
hands, and I am fure you will not refufe to
make me happy.” . ’

“ Whatisit I can do for you ?”’ cried Ce-
eilia, dreading fome impracticable propofal ;
¢« Afk 'me not, I befeech you, what I cannot
petrform !”’ :

¢ No, no,” anfwered fhe ; ¢ what I atk
requires nothing but good nature. Sir Ro-
bert Floyer has been begging Mr Harrel to
leave mec behind; and he has promifed to
comply,upon conditian you will haften your
marriage,and take me into your own h(mflsi »

. €< \ y .
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- ¢ My masriage!”. cried the aftonifhed Ce-
¢ilia. : o
" Here they were joined by Mr Harrel him--
felf, who repeated the fime offer.

¢ You both amaze and thock me!” cried®

Cecilia; what is it you mean, and why dos
ou talk to me fo wildly ! :
<« Mifs Beverley,”” cried Mr Harrel, ¢ it
is high time now to give up this referve, and
trifle no longer with a gentleman fo uncx.
ceptionable as Sir Robert Floyer. The whole-
town has long acknowledged him as your
hufband, and you ‘are every where regarded’
as his bride ; a little franknefs, therefore, in
accepting him, will not only bind him to
you for ever, but do credit to the generofity:
of your charadter.’” :
. - At.that moment Sir' Robert kimfelf bur{t
into the room, and feizing ore of Lier hands,,
while both of them. were uplifted in muté
amazement, he preffed it to his lips, poured.
forth a volley of fuch compliments as he had
never before prevai]ed.witg himfelf to utter,,
and confidently entreated ber to- complete
* his long-attended happinefs, without thé
cruelty of further delay. -

Cecilia, almoft petrified by the excefs of
her furprife, at an.attaé fo violent, fo bold;, -
and apparently fo fanguine, was for fome
time {carce able to fpeak orto defend herfelf;
but when Sir Robert, prefuming on her
filence;. faid fhe had made him the hippieft

i - - ‘A‘s o e s 1oL VG'E
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of men, the indignantlydréw back fiek h‘ainfd&
and with a look of difpleafure that require
little explanation, would have walkéd out,
of the room ; when Mr Harrel, in a tohe of
hitternefs and difappointmént, called out,
“Is this lady-like tyranny then névéf to’
end?” And Sir Robert, impatiently follow-
ing her, faid, ¢ And is myfufpence to endure
for ever? After fo many months attend-
ance—" .
. ¢« This, indeed', is fomething too much,”
faid Cecilia, turning back: ¢ You have béenl
kept, Sir, in no [ufpence 3 the whole ténor
of my conduct has uniforiily declared the
fame difapprobation I at prefent ivow, and
which my letter, at leaft, muft have put be-
yond all doubt.” .~ . .0
. & Harrel | exclaimed Sir Robert, < did
not you tell me—" .~ . o
. % Pho, pho,” cried Harrel, * what figni-
fies calling upon me? I neyer faw in Mif3
Beverley any difapgrpbagﬁ)'n beyond whit it
is cuftomary for young lidies of 4 fentimetiz
tal turn tofhew; and every body knows ehisk
where a gentleman fs.ailgv&é('i to g’ix his de=
yoirs for any length of time, io1adY intefds
to ufe him very feverely.”” . ' . .
. And can you, Mr Harrel,” faid ‘Ceci-
lia, ¢ after fupl{ converfations as have paffe
between us, perfevere in this wilful mifip-
prehenfion? _ But it is in yain to debité
where all reafoning §s'k_§ifregérd‘éﬂ,~“6i~ ai’t:b
¥ make
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make any proteftations/where even'teje&tion

is received as a favour.”

And then, with an air of difdain, fhe in-
fifted uwpon paffing them, and went to her
own room.

Mrs Harrel, however, ftill followed, and
clinging round her, ftill fupplicated her pity
and compliance. '

¢ 'What infatuation is this!”’ cried Ceci-
Ia; ¢ is it poflible that you, too, ean fup-
pofe I ever mean to accept Sir Robert?”’

¢ To be fure I do,” anfwered fhe;  for
Mr Harrel has told me a thoufand ¢imes,
that however you-played the prude, you
would be his at Jaft.”

Cecilia, though doubly irritated againft' -
Mr Harrel, was now appeafed with his lady,
whofe miftake, however ill founded, offered
an excufe for her behaviour ¢ but the affured
her in the ftrongeft terms, that her repug-
pance to_the” Baronet was unalterable, yet
told her the mightclaim from her every good
office that was not wholly unreafonable.

Thefe were words of {lendér comfort to
Mrs Harrel, who well knew that her withes
and ‘reafon had but little affinity, and the
foon, thercfore, left the room. -

Cecilia them refolved to go inftantly to
Mrs Delvile, acquaint her with the neceffity
of her removal, and make her decifion whi-
ther, -according to the manner in which: her
intelligence fhould be received, :

' A6 ' She -
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She fent, therefare, to order a chair, and
was ah‘eady in the hall, when fhe was ftopt
by the entrance of Mr Monckton, who, ad«
drefling her witha look of hafte and earneft-
nefs, fald « I will not afk whither you are
going fo early, or upon what errand, for I
muft beg a moment s audxence, be your bu-
finefs what it may.’

“Gecilia then accomparmied him to the de-
ferted breakfaft-mom, which .none but the
fervants had this morningentered; and there,
grafpmg her hand, he faid, ¢ Mifs Beverley,
you muft fly this houfe dlrec’tly' it is the

region of -diforder and licentioufnefs, and -

unfit to contain you.”

She affured him fhe was that moment pre-
paring to quit it, but begged he would ex-

~plain himfelf.

« I have taken care,” he anfwered, « for
fome time paft, to be well informed of all the
preceedings of . Mr Harrel; and the intelli-
genge I procured this morning is of the moft
alarming nature. I find he {pent .the nighg
before the laft entirely at a gaming table,
where, intoxicated by a run of good huck,he
pafled the whole of the next day in rioting

with his proﬂxgate intimates ; and laft night,
returning again to his fav ourite amufement,
he not ounly loft all he had gained, but much

more than he could pay. Doubt not, there-,

fore, but_you will .be called upon to affift
him : he ftill confiders you as his refource in
. times
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times of danger, and while he knows you are -
under his roof, he will always believe himfelf
fecure.” -

"¢ Every thing indeed confpires,” faid Ce-
cilia, more {hocEed than furprifed at this ac-
count, * to make it neceflary I thould quit
bis houfe: yet I do not think he has at pre.
fent any further expectations from me, as he
came into the room this morning not merely
without fpeaking to me, but behaved with a
brutality to Mrs Harrel that he muft be cer-
tain would,give me di{fguft. It thewed me,
indeed, a new part of his charaler; for ill as
I have long thought of him, I did not fufpect
he could be guilty of fuchunmanly cruelty.”

¢ The charadter of a gamefter,” faid Mr
Monckton, ¢ depends folely upon his luck;
his difpofition varies with every throw of the
dice; and heis airy, gay and good-humour-
ed, or four, morofe and favage, neither from
nature nor. from principle, but wholly by
the caprice of chance.” : )

Cecilia then related to him the fcene in
which fhe had juft been engaged with Sir
Robert FEloyer. . . o ‘

< This,” cried he,  is 2 maneuvre I have
been fome time expeéting : but Mr Harrel,
though artful and felfith, is by ' no means
deep. 'The plan he bad formed would have
fucceeded with fome women, and he there.
fore concluded it would withall, So-many of
your fex have been fubdued }éy;perfeveragcii

S © an
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andfomany havebeen conqueredbyboldnefs,
that he fuppofed when he united two fuch

_powerfulbefiegers in theperfon of a Baronet,
he thould vanquith all obftacles. By affuring
you that the world thought the marriage al-
ready fettled, he hoped to furprife you into
believing there was no help for it, andby the
fudder;e%s and vehemence of the attack, to
frighten and hurry you into compliance. His
own wife, he kmew, might have beea ma-
naged thus with eafe, and fo,probably, might
his fifter,’and his mother, and bis coufin;
for in love matters, or what are fo called,
womeh in general are readily duped: He
difeerned not the fuperiotity of your under-
Rtanding to tricks fothallow andimpertinent,
nor thefirmnefs of your mind in maintaining
its own independence. No doubt but he was
amply to have been rewarded for his affift-
ahce'; and' probably had you this morning
been propitious,the Baronet in retutn wasto
have clearedhimfrom his prefent difficulty.””

¢ Even in my own mind,” faid Cecilia,

& 1 can no ¥nger defend him ; for he could
never. have been fo eager to promote the in=
tereft of Sir Robert, in- the ptefent terrible
fitdation of his bwn affairs, had he not been
ftimulated by fome fecret motives. His.
fchemres and his artifices, however, will now
be utterly loft upon me, fince your warning
and advice, tided by my own fuffering expe-
rience of theiautility of all T can do for him,
_ will
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will effectually guard the from all his futufe
attémpts.” . ]

“ Reft no fecurity upon yourfelf,” faid
Mr Monckton, ¢ fince you have no know-
ledge of the many tricks and inventions by
which you imay bé plunderéd. Perhaps he
maybég permiffion to réfide in your houféin
Sugolk, or defire ah annuity for his wife, o¥
chufe to receive your firft rents when you
come of age; and whatever hé may fix upon,
his dagger and his bowl will ot fail to pros
¢ute Rim. A heart fo libérat as 'yours can
only be guarded by Hlight. You were going;
you faid, wheni I came—and whither ¢
. % To-—to St Jarhes’s Iquare,” anfwered
fhe, with a deep blufh.

¢ Indeed!-—is young Deélvile, thén, going
abroad ?”’ , ) . '

« Abfoad ?=-no,=1 belitve not,” :

¢ Nay, I 'onlg ithagined it from youd
chiifiig to réfide 1h his hroufe.” :

« I do not chufe it,”” cried Cecilia, Wwith
quicknefs ; ¢ butis not any thing preferable
to dwelling with My Briggs

¢ Certainly,” faid Mr Monckton coolly ;
“ nor fhould I have fuppofed he had any
chance with you, hadInot hitherto obferved
that your convenience has always been facri-
ficed to your fenfe of propriety.”

Cecilia, touched by praife fo full of c:n-
fure, and earneft to vindicate her delicacy,

Ster ah imernal firuggle, which Mr Monck.
' -ton
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ton was too {ubtle to interrupt, protefted {he
would goinftantly to Mr Briggs,.and fee if
it were poflible ta be fettled in his houfe, be-
fore {he made any attemipt to fix herfelf elfe-
where. o o
. ¢ And when ?” faid Mr Monckton.

¢« Idon’tknow,” anfweredfhe, with fome:
hefitation, * perhaps this afternoon.”

¢“ Why not this morning ?”’
_~-“¢I can go out no where this morning ; T
muft ftay with Mrs Harrel.”

¢ You thought etherwife whén I came ;
you were then content to leave her.”

“Cecilia’s alacrity, however, for changing
her abode, was now at an end,and fthe would
fain have been left quietly to re-confider her
plans : but Mr Monckton urged fo firongly-
the danger of her lengthenedftay in thehoufe-
of fo defigning a man as Mr Harrel, that he
prevailed with her to quit it without delay,.
and had himfelf the fatisfattion of handing-
ber to her chair. _

- : ‘- CHAE
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C H A P 1
A,MIS'ER’SM.AI{ISION.

MR Briggs was at home, and Cecilia
inftantly and briefly informed himthat.
it was inconvenient for her tolive anylonger
at Mr Harrel’s, and that if {he could be ac-
commodated at his houfe, fhe fhould be glad
to refide with him during the reft of her mi-
nority. ) -
 Shall, fhall,” cried he, extremely plea-
fed, ¢ take you with all my heart. War- ~
rant mafter Harrel’s made a good penny of
you. Not a bit the better for drefling fo
fine ; many a rogue in a gold lace hat.”

Cecilia begged to know what apartments
he could fpare for her. :

“ Take you up fairs,” cried he ; -¢¢ fhew
you a place for a queen.”

He then led her up fairs; and took her to
aroom entirely dark,and fo clofe for wantof
air, that the could hardly breathe in it. She
retreated to the landing-place till he had
opened the fhutters, and then faw an apart-
ment the moft forlorn fhe had ever beheld,
containing no other furniture than a ragged
ftuffbed,two worn-out rufth-bottomed chairs,

an old wooden box, and a bit of broken glals
which
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which was faftened to the wall by two bent
nails.
¢ See here, my: little chick,” cried he,
¢ every thing ready! and a box for your
gimcracks into the bargain.” .

* You don’t mean this place for me, Sir!’*
cried Cecilia, ftaring. :

«“ Do, de,” crieg he; ¢-a deal nicer by
andby. Only wantsa little furbithing: foon
put to rights. Never fweep a room - out’ of:
ufe ; only wears-out brooms fer nothing.*’

¢ Bat, Sir, cand not'have-an apartment
on-the firkt floor??" ;

*¢ No, no, fomething elfe to do with-it;
belongs to- the club-; fecrets-in-all-things !
Make this do well enoughi: Come again next:
week ; wear quite 2 new face. Nothing
wanting but“a-table; pick you:up one-at a
broker’s:™ ST

<« But I am obliged; Sir, to-leave: Mr
Harrel’s houfe direétly.” . o
¢ Well; well, make fhift without a-table

- atfirft; no great matter if you ha’n’t one at

all, nothing particular todo with it. Want
another blanket, though. Know wlere to
get one; a very good broker hard by. Un-
derftand -how to deal with him! A clofe dog,

.but warm.”

¢¢ I have aHo two fervants, Sir,”” faid Ce-
cilia. ‘

& Won’t have ’em! Sha’n’t come! Eat
me out of Houfe and home.”
: ¢ What-
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« Whatever theyent] Sir,”” anfwered fhe;
¢ will be wholly at myexpence, as will every
thingelfe: that belongs to them.” :

¢ Better tid of them : hate fervantsy
all 2 pack of rognes; think of nothing but
fuffing and "guattling”’ :

Then opening.another door, ¢ See here,”
ke cri¢d; ¢ my own room juft by; faug. as
achurch !’ - .

Cecilta, following him into it, lofy:a'gteat
pirt'of ber ferprife: at the!praife he hal la:
vithéd upord -that ‘which he: deftined forhets
f; by perceiving tharhisown way yet mord
feantily furniifbed, linvingnothing in it butx
miferable bed without any curtains,. and 2
Urge cheft;. whicly,. while it conthined his
dothes, fufficed both for table and chair.

« Whak aredoinghere?” cried heangtily,;
th'a’ iaid who-wiis maltéing theibeds ¢! can’t
you take more care? beit-out: all" the feat
titerg;’ fée’! two on' thé ground; nothiig But
wille 28 erirhvagance! nevet mimd! how
fooh a mian’s ruihed: Come to want, yod
flut, fee that, comaé to_want I o

<« [: ¢ari’ ne¥ér wiarit more than I' do here,”
fiid the gitl, ¢ fo that’s orte comfort.”

-Cedilia’ now began to repént the had made
known the purport of hervifit, for the found
it Wwould be utterly impofiible to accomtho-
date eithéi her mind or her petfon to arofi«
déncé fuch as was here to-be obtained: and
the only wifhed Mr Monckton-had been})rei-

) _ ent,
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tent, that he might lnmfelf be convinced of
the impra&icability of his ftheme. Her

whole bufinefs, therefore, now, wasto re-
tra& her oﬂ'er, and efcape from the houfe.

.. % I fee, Sir,” faid fhe, when he turned

from his fervant, ¢ that I cannot be received

Kere without inconvenienee, and therefore I
wl;ll make fome new arrangement in my

p n.’,

- . “ No, no,” cried he “ like to have you,
2ds but faxr, all in our turn; won’t be
choufed ; Mafter Harrel’s had his fhare.

-Sorry could not get you that fweet-heart !
would not bite ; foon find out another ; ne--
ver fret.” ‘

i " But thereare fo manythings with which
I cannot poffibly difpenfe,” faid Cecilia,
¢ that I am certain my removing hither
would occafion -you far more trouble than
you at prefent forefee.”” :

¢« No, no; get all in order foon :
about myfelf; know how to bid; underftand
trap; always ga ihabby ; NO makmg a bar-
gain in a good coat. Look fharp at the

" goods; fay they won’t do; come away; fend

fomebody elfe for ’em. Never gotwicemy-

{elf; nothmg got cheap if one {feems to have

a hankermg

.« But I am fure it is not poflible,” faid

Cecilia, hurrying down ftairs,  that my

room, ard one for each of my [ervants,‘

thould be ready in time.’
“ Yes,
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“ Yes, yes,”” cried he, following her,
“ readyin a trice. Make a little thift at firft;
double the blanket till we get another; lie
with the maid a night or two ; never fland
for a trifie.”

And, when fhe was feated in her chair, the
whole time difclaiming her intention of re-
turning, he only pinched her cheek with a
facetious {mirk, and faid, ¢ By, by, litte
duck ; come againfoon. Warrant I’} have
the room ready. Sha’n’t half knew it again’;
make it as {fmart as a carrot.”

And then fhe left the houfe ; fully fatisfied
that no one could blame her refufing to in-
habit it, and much lefs:chagrined than fhe
was willing to fuppof¢ herfelf, in finding fhe
had now no refource but in the Delviles.

Yet, in her ferious refle®ions, the could
not but think herfelf ftrangely unfortunate
that the guardian with whom alene it feemed
proper for her to refide,thould byparfimony,
vulgarity, and meannefs, rerider riches con-
temptible, profperity unavailing, and ceco-
romy odious: and that the choice of her
uncle thould thus unhappilyhave fallen upon
the loweft and moft wretched of mifers, ina
city abounding with opulence, hofpitality,
and fplendour, and of which the principal in-
habitants, long eminent for their wealth and

 their probity, were now almoft univerfally
rifing in elegance and liberality. .

CHAP.
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4 YECILIA’s mext.progrefs, therefore, was

2\~ (to Bt James’s-iquare, whitherfhe went

dn ‘the utmoft anxiety, :from her uncertainty

.of the reception with swhich her propofal

swould meet. ) '

.+ - The fervants.informed. her that Mr.and
“Mrs Delvile.were at breakfaft,- and that the
‘Dukgof Derwent-and his twodaughters were

‘with them. - .
::Before fuch witnefles to relate the reafons
-of her leaving the Harrels. was .impoffible ;
-and from fuch a party to fend for Mrs Del-
~vile, would, by her..ftately guardian,.be
deemed an.indecorum unpardonable. She
-was obliged, therefore, to return to Portman-
-fquare, 1n order to epen her caufe in a letter
- to Mis Delvile. ' :
Mr Arnott, flying inftantly to meet her,
- called out “Q -madamy, what alarm has your
-abfence occafioned ! - My fifter believed fhe

-fhould fee you no more, Mr Harrel feared a

premature-difcovery of his purpofed retreat,

and we have all been under the cruelleft ap-
prehenfions left you meant not to come

- back"’ N

¢ [ am
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<.1.am forry I fpoke not with.you befare I
went-out,” faid Cecilia, accompanying him
to the liberary, ¢ but I thought you were
all too much occupied to mifs me. 1 have
tbeen, indeed, preparing for a removal, but I
.meant not to leave your fifter without bid-
-ding her adieu, nor, indeed, ta quit any part
,ofxge family with fo little ceremony. Is Mr
.Harrel fill firm to his.laft plan

¢ 1 fearfo! I have tried what:is poflible
-to diffuade him,.and-my poor fifter has wept

without ceafing. Indeed, if the will take no
-confolation, - 1 belteye I fhall do what, the
- pleafes,.-for L cannot bear the fight of her jn
-fuch diftrefs.”’ A
" < You are too generou,s, and too good !
-fad GCecilia, “ and [ know not how, while
-flying from danger:myfelf, to forbear coun-
felling you to avoid.it-alfo.”

. Ah,-madam!” .cried he, ¢ the greateft
~danger for.me is what.1 have now nopower
to run from !”’ _ )

: Cecilia, thoygh the could not but under-
-fland him,! felt-not .the lefs his - friend for
~knowing: him- the humbleft of her admirers ;

and as fhe faw the threatning ruin to which
-his-too- great teadernefs ¢xpofed -him, the
kindly faid, “ Mr: Arnott, I .will fpeak <o
you without referve." It is not difficult to fee

that-the deftruction which awaits Mr Harrel,
is-ready alfo- ta enfnare: his. .brother-in.-law ;
--but:let not that blipdnefs tothe future which
X we

N
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“we have {o'often lamented for him, hereafter
-be lamented for yourfelf. - " Till his prefent
‘connexionsare broken, and his way of living
‘is changed, nothing can be done for him,
and whatever you were to advance,- would
merely be funk at the gaming table. Re-
ferve, therefore, your liberality till it may in-
“deed be of fervice to him, for believe me, at
prefent, his“mind is as much injured as his

fortune.” o : )

¢ And is it poffible, madam,” faid Mr

Arnott, in an accent of furprife and delight,

¢ that you can deign to be interefted in what
may become of me/ and that my fharing or
eefcaping the ruin of this houfe is not wholly

indifferent to you ?”? ' “
- ¢¢ Certainly not,”” anfwered Cecilia ; ¢ as
* the brother of my earlieft friend, I can never
be infenfible to your welfare.”
¢« Ah madam !’ cried he, ¢ as her bro.
ther ! Oh that there were any other
tie |—"’ - '
- ¢ Think a little,” faid Cecilia, preparing
" to quit the room, * of what I have men-
_tioned, and, for your fifter’s fake, be firm
now, if you would be kind hereafter.”
I willbeany and every thing,” cried hie,
¢ that Mifs Bevetley will command.” -
Cecilia, fearful -of any mifinterpretation,
then came back, and gravely faid, ¢ No,
* 8ir; be ruled only by your own judgement :
or, thould my advice have any weight with
you

L]
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you, remember it is given from the moft dif-
intérefted motives, and with no other view
than that of fecuring your power to be of
fervice to your fifter.”

¢ For that fifter’s fake, then, have the
goodnefs to hear my fituation, and honour
me with further direétions.”

“ You will make me fear to fpeak,” faid
Cecilia, “ if you give fo much confequence
to my opinion. I have feen, however, no-
thing in your conduct 1 have ever withed
changed, except too little attention to your
own 1intereft and affairs.”

«“ Ah!” cried he, ¢ with what rapture
fhould I hear thofe words, could I but ima~
gine_”

“ Come, come,” faid Cecilia, fmiling,
“ no digreflion! You called me back to
talk of your fifter ; if you change your fub-
jet, perhaps you may lofe your auditor.”

« I would not, madam, for the world en-
croach upon your goodnefs ; the favour I
have found has indeed always exceeded my
expectations, as it has always farpafled my
defert : yet has it never blinded me to my
own unworthinefs. Do not, then, fear to
indulge me with your converfation ; I thall
draw from it no inference but of pity, and
though pity from Mifs Beverley is the fweet-
et balm to my heart, it thall never feduce me
to the encouragement of higher hopes.”

Cecilia had long had reafon to expett fuch
Vou. IIL. : B ) a de-
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a declaration, yet fhe heard it with unaffefted
concern, and looking at him with the utmoft
‘gentlenefs, - faid ¢ Mr Arnot, your regard
does me honour, and,were it fomewhat more
- rational,would give me pleafure; take, then,
from it what is more than I with or merit,
and, while you preferve the reft, be affured
it will be faithfully returned.” |
¢ Your rejection is fo mijld, cried he,
< that I, who had no hope of acceptance,
find relief in having at laft told my fuffer-
ings. Could I but continue to fee you every
day, and to be bleft with your converfation,
1 think I fhould be happy, and I am fure ]
thould be grateful™
“ You are already,” anfwered the, fha-
king her head, and moving towards the
door, ¢infringing the conditionsuponwhich
-our friendfhip is to be founded.”
¢ Do not ﬁ:, madam,” he cried, “ till 1
have done what you have juft promifed to
~ permit, acquainted you with my fituatien,
* and been honeured with your advice. I muf
own to you, then, that gooo /. which I had
in the ftocks, as well as a confiderable fum in
a banker’s hands, I have parted with, as I
now find for ever: but I have no heart for
refufal, nor would my fifter at this moment
be thus diftrefled, but that I have nothing
more to give without I cut down my trees,
or fell fome farm, fince all I was worth, ex-
cept my landed property, is already gene.
: ‘What,
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‘What, therefore, I can now do to fave Mr
Harrel from this defperate expedition I know
not.”

“I am forry,” faid Cecilia, ¢ to fpeak
with feverity of one fo nearly conne&ted with
you, yet, fuffer me to afk, why fhould he be
faved from it at aH ? and what is there he can
at prefent do better? Has not he long been
threatened wathevery evilthatis nowarrived?
have we not both warned him, and have not
the clamours of his creditors affailed kim ?
yet what has been the confequence ? hc has
not fubmitted to:the fmalleft change in ‘his
way of life, he has not denied himfe%f a fingle
indulgence, nor fpared ary expence, nor
thought of .any reformation. Luxury has
followed luxury, and he has only grown
fonder of extravagance, as extravagance has
become more dangerous. Till the prefent
ftorm, therefore, blows over, leave him to
his fate, and when a calm fucceeds, I will
myfelf, for the fake of Prifcilla, aid you to
fave what is poffible of the wreck.”

¢ All you fay, madam, is as wife as it is
good, and now Iam acquainted with your
opinion, I will whelly new-model myfelf
uponit, and growas fteady againft all attacks
as hitherto I have been yielding.”

--Cecilia was then retiring; but again de-
taining het, he faid, “ You fpoke, madam,
of a removal, and indeed it is high time you
fhould quit this fcene ; yet I hope you intend

B2 not

3
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not to go till to morrow, as Mr Harrel has
declared your leaving him fooner will be his
deftruétion.”

¢¢ Heaven forbid,” faid Cecilia, “ for I
mean to be gone with all the fpeed in my

wert.”’ .

s« Mr Harrel,”” anfwered he, ¢ did not
explain himfelf ; butI believe he apprehends
your deferting his houfe at this critical time,
will raife a fufpicion of his owa defign of go-
ing abroad, and make his creditors mterf%:e
to prevent him.”

¢ To what a wretched fate,” cried Ceci-
lia, * has he reduced himfelf! I will not
however, be the voluntary infirument of his
difgrace ; and if you think my ftay is fo ma-
terial to his fecurity, I will continue here till
to-morrow morning.’’

Mr Arnott almoft wept his thanks for this
conceffion, and Cecilia, happy in making it
to him inftead of Mr Harre], then went to
her own room, and wrote the following let-
ter to Mrs Delville,

To the Hon. Mrs DerLviLe, St James’s-
Square.

Dear Madam,
) Portman-Square, Fure 12,
1 Am willing to hope you have been rather
farprifed that I bave not fooner availed my.
* felf of the permiffion with which you yefter-

day
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day honoured me of fpending this whole day
with you, but, unfortunately for myfelf, I
am prevented waiting upon you even for any
part of it. Do not, however, think me now
ungrateful if I ftay away, nor to-morrow im-
pertinent, if I venture to enquire whether
that apartment whichyou had once the good-
nef3 to appropriate to my ufe,may thenagain
be fpared for me! The .accidents which
have prompted this firange requeft will, I
truft, be fufficient apology for the liberty X
take in making it, when I have the honour
to fee you, and acquaint you what they are.
¥ am with the utmoft refpeét,
Dear Madam,
your moft obedient,
humble fervant,
CeciLiA BEVERLEY.

Shewould not have been thus concife, had
not the caution of Mr Arnott made her fear,
in the prefent perilous fituation of affairs, to
truft the fecret of Mr Harrel to paper.

The following anfwer was returned her from
Mrs Delvile.

To Mifs BeverLEY, Portnmn;fquare.

THE accidents you mention, are not, I
hope, of 2 very ferious mature, fince I thall
$nd difficulty infurmountable in trying to

. B3 lament
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lament them, if they are produive of a
lenﬁthened vifit from my dear Mifs Beverley
to her ‘ :

. Faithful humble fervant,
Avcusta DELVILE.

Cecilia, charmed with this note,. could
now no longer forbear looking forward te
brighter profpeéts,flattering herfelf that once
under the roof of Mrs Delvile, the muft ne-

ceffarily be happy, let the engagements or:

behavioar of her {fon be what they might..

C H A P 1V.
A GaAMESTER’S CONSCIENCE.. -

ROM this foothing profpect, Cecilia was
F prefently difturbed by Mrs Harrel’s
maid, who came to entreat the would haften
to her lady, whom fhe feared was going into
fits. .

Ceciliaflew to her immediately, and found
her in the moft violent afflition. She ufed
‘every kind effort in her power to quiet and
confole her, but it was not without the ut-
moft difficulty the could fob out the caufggfS

N
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this frefh forrow, which indeed was not
trifling. Mr Harrel, the faid, had told her
he could not pofiibly raife money even for his
travelling expences, without rifking a difco-
very of his project, and beitg feized by his
creditors: he had therefore charged her,
through her brother or her friend, to- procure
for him 3000l. as lefs would not fuffice to
maintain them while abroad, and he knew
no method by which he could have any re-
mittances without danger. And, when the
hefitated in her compliance, he furioufly ac-
culed her of having brought on all this di-
frefs by her negligence and want of manage-
ment, and declared that if {he did not get the
money, the would only be ferved as the me-
rited by ftarving. in a foreign gaol, which
lie fwore would be the fate of them both.

* The horror and indignation with which
Cecilia heard this account were unfpeakable.
She faw evidently that the was again to he
played upon by terror and diftrefs, and the
cautions and opinions of Mr Monckton no
longer appeared: overftrained ; one year's in-
come was already demanded, the annuity and
the country houfe might next be required;
the rejoiced, however, that thus wifely fore-
warned, {he was not liable to furprife, and
fhe determined, be their entreaties or repre-
fentationswhat they might, to be immovably
fteady in. her purpofe of leaving them the
next morning. B . .-

Yet the could not but grieve at fuffering
: B4 th-
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the whole burthen of this clamorous impofi-
tion to fall upon the foft-hearted Mr Arnott,
whofe inability to refift folicitation made hima
fo unequal to fuftainingits weight : but when
Mrs Harrel was again able to go on with her
account, fhe heard, to her infinite furprife,
. that all application to herbrother had proved
fruitlefs. ¢ He will not hear me,” conti-
nued Mrs Harrel, “ and he never was deaf
to me before! fo now I have loft my only
and laft refource, my brother himfelf gives
me up, and there is no one elfe upon earth
who will aflift me!”
¢« With pleafure, with readinefs, with
joy,” cried Cecilia ¢ thould you find affift-
ance from me, were it to you alone it were
given ;- but to fupply fuel for the very fire
that is confuming you—no, no, my whole
heart is hardened againft gaming and game-
fters, and neither now or ever will I fuffer
any confideration to foften me in their fa.
vour.” ‘
Mrs. Harrel only anfwered by tears and
"lamentations ; and Cecilia, whofe juftice thut
not out compaflion, having now declared her
purpofed firmnefs, again attempted to footh
her, entreating her not to give way to fuch
immoderate grief, fince better profpeds
ight arife from the very gloom now befare
her, and a fhort time fpent in folitude and
teconomy, might enable her to return to her

native land with recovered happinefs. -
. [13 NO,
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* No, I fhall never return!” cried fhe,
weeping, ¢ I fhall die, I fhall break my
heart before I have been banifhed a month !
‘Oh Mifs Beverley, how happy are you! able
to flay where you pleafe,—rich,—rolling in
wealth which you do not want—of which
had we but one year’s income only, all this
mifery would be over, and we might ftay inr
oeur dear, dear country!”’

- Cecilia, ftruck by a hint that fo nearly bor-
dered upon reproach, and offended by fecing
the impoffibility of ever doing enough, while
any thang remained to. be done, forbore not
without difficulty enquiring what next was-
expedcted from her, and whether any part of
her fortune might be guarded, without giv-
i;‘lf room for fome cenfure! but the deep

ichien of Mrs Harrel foon removed her
refentment, and {carcely thinking her, while:
m a ftate of fuch wretchednefs, anfwerable
for what dhe faid, after a little recolle@ion,
the mildly replied, ¢ As afflyence is all com-
parative, you may at prefent think I. have
more than my fhaye: but the time is only
this moment paft, when youwr own fituation
feemed as fubjeét to the envy of others as
mine may be now. My future deftiny is yet
nndetermined, and the occafion I may have
for my fortune is unknown. to. myfelf; but
whether T poffefs it in peace or in turbulence,
whether it proves to me a blefling or an in-
jury, fo long as [ can call it my own, I thalk



34 CECIEIELI A
always remember with alacrity the claimr

upon that and upon me which early friend--

thip has fo juftly given Mrs Harrel. Yet
permit me, at the {ame time, to add, that I

do not hold myfelf fo entirely independent as-
you may probably fuppofe me. }Fhave not,-
it is true, anry relations to call me to account,
but . refpect for their memory fupplies the-

place of their authority, and I cannet, in the:
diftribution of thefortunewhich hasdevolved
to me, forbear fometimes confidering how
they would have withed it thould be fpent,
and always remembering that what was ac-
quired by induftry and labour, fhould never
be diffipated in idlenefs and vanity. Forgive
" me for thus fpeaking to the point ; you will
not find me lefs friendly to yourfelf, for this:
franknefs with refpe to your fituation.” :
- 'Tears were again the only anfwer of Mrs
Harrel; yet Cecilia, who pitied the weaknefs:
of her mind, ftayed by her with the moft pa-
tientkindnefs tillthe fervants announced din-
ner. ‘She then declared the would not go

4, pdown flairs: but eeia fo firongly repre-

fented the danger of awakening fufpicion in

the fervants that fhe at laft prevailed with

her to make her appearance.

Mr Harrel'was already in the parlour, and
enquiring for Mr Arnott, but was told by
. the fervants he had fent word he had-another

engagement. Sir Robert Floyer alfo kept -
-away, and, for the firft time fince her arrjval -

m



CECILIA 35

intown, Cecilia dined with noother company
than the mafter and miftrefs of the houfe.
Mrs Harrel could eat nothing; Cecilia,
-merely to avoid creating furprife in the fer-
vants, forbore following her example; but
Mr Harrel eat much as ufual, talked all
dinner time, was extremely civil to. Cecilia,
-and difcovered not by his manners the leaft
alteration in his affairs.
When the fervants were gone, he defired
his wife to: ftep for a moment with him into
- the library. They foon returned, and then
‘Mr Harrel, after walking in a difordered
~manner about the room, rang the bell, and
ordered his- hat and cane, and as he took
them, faid. ¢ If this fails—"’ and, ftopping
thort, without fpeaking to his wife, or even
bowing, to-Cecilia, he haftily went out of the
houfe..
Mrs Harrel told Cecilia that he had mere- -
Iy called her to know the event of her two
petitions, and hadheard her double failure in
total filence. Whither he was now gone it -
was not eafy to conjecture; nor what was the
new refource which he ftill {eemed to think
worth trying; but the manner of hisquitting
the houfe, and the threat implied by if #his
fails, contributed not to leflen the grief of
Mrs Harrel, and gave to- Cecilia herfelf the -
* utmioft alarm. )
They continued together till tea-time, the
fervants. having been ordered to admit no
- B6 company.

4
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company. Mr Harrel himfelf then returned,
and returned, to the amazement of Cecilia,
accompanied by Mr Marriot.
He prefented that young man to both the
ladiesas agentleman whofe acquaintance and
friendfhip he was very defirous to cultivate.
Mrs Harrel, too much abforbed in her own
afairs to care about any other, faw his en-
trance with a momentary furprife, and then
thought of it no more: but it was not fo
with Czcilia, whofe better underftanding led
her to deeper reflection. :
. ‘Even the vifits of Mr Marriot but a few
weeks fince Mr Harrel had prohibited, yet
he now introduced him into his houfe with
- pasticular diftinétion; he came back too him.-
felf in admirable fpirits, enlivened in his
countenance, and reftored to his good hu-
mour.. A change {0 extraordinary both ia
‘condud and difpofition, convinced her that
fome change no lefsextraordinary of circam-
Rance muft previoufly have happened : what
that might be it was not poffible for her to
‘divine, but the leffons the had received from
Mr Monckton led her to fufpicions of the
darkeft kind. . '
Every part of his behaviour ferved #iff
Further to confirm them ; he was civil even
to excefs to Mr Marriot; he gave orders
aloud not to beat home to Sir Robert Floyers
he made his court to Cecilia with unufual
afliduity, and he took ‘every method in his
power
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power to procure opportunity to her admirer
of addrefling and approaching her.

The young man, who feemed ensmoured
even Yo madnefi, ocould fcarce refrain not
merely from proftration to the obje& of his
paffion, but to Mr Harrel himfelf for per-
mitting him to fee her. Cecilia, who not
without fome concern perceived a fondnefs
fo fruitlefs, and who knew not by what arts
or with what views Mr Harrel might think
proper to encourage it, determined to take
all the means that were in her own power
towards giving it immediate control. She
behaved, therefore, with the utmott referve,
and the moment tea was over, though ear-
neftly entreated to remain with them, the re-
tired to her own room, without making any
other apology than coldly faying the could
aot Rtay.

In aboutan hourMrs Harrel ran up flairs
20 her.

« Oh Mifs Beverley,” fhe cried, * a little
refpite is now granted me! Mr Harrel fays
te thall Ray another day; hefays, too, one
fingle thoufand pound would now make him
a new man.”’ ‘ )

Cecilia retuirned no anfwer ; fhe conjec-
tured fome new deoeit was in agitation to
Taife money, and fhe feared Mr Marriot was
the next dupe to be played upon. '

‘Mrs Harrel, therefore, with a look of the
utmoft difappointment, left her, faying ﬂiﬁ

wou
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would fend for her brother, and once more-
try if he had yet any remdining regard for
. her. ’ :
Cecilia refted quiét tll eleven o’clock,
when fhe was fummoned to fupper: the
found Mr Marriot ftill the only gueft, and.
that Mr Arnott made not his appearance. -

She now refolved to publith her refolution
of going the next morning to St James’s.
fquare. As foon, therefore, as the fervants
withdrew, fhe enquired of Mr Harrel if he
had any commands with Mr or Mrs Delvile,
as thethould fee them the next morning, and.
purpofed to {pend fome time with them.

Mr Harrel, with a look of much alarm,
afked if the meant the whole day.

.Many days, fhe anfwered, and probably
fome months.

Mrs Harrel exclaimed her furprife aloud,
and Mr Harrel looked aghaft; while his
new young friend caft upon him a glance of
reproach and refentment, which fully con-
vinced' Cecilia he imagined he-had procured
himfelf a title to- an eafinefs of intercourfe
and frequency.of meeting which this-intel-
ligence deftroyed. . :

Cecilia, thinking, after all that had pafled,
noother ceremony on her part was neceflary
but that of fimply fpeaking her intention,
then arofe and returned to her own room.

She acquainted her maid that fhe was go-
ing to make a vifit to Mrs Delvile, and gzlzlv—e

er
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Rer dire@ions about packing up her clothes,.
and fending for a man in the morning to take
care of her books.

This employment was foon interrapted by
the entrance of Mrs Harrel, who defiring to-
fpeak with her alone, when the maid-was.
gone, faid ¢ O Mifs Beverley, can you indeed
be fo barbarous as to leave me ?”’ .

¢ I entreat you; Mrs Harrel,” anfwered
€ecilia, * to fave both yourfelf:and me any
further difcuffions. I have delayed this re-
moval very long, and L can now delay it no-
longer.”” - L

-Mrs Harrel then flung herfelf upon a chair
in the bittereft forrow, declaring the was ut-
terly undone ; that Mr Harrel had declared
he could not ftay even an hour in England if
fhe was not in his houfe; that he had already
had a violent quarrel with Mr Marriot upon
the fubject ; and that her brother, though fhe
had ﬁttlff him the moft earneft entreaties,
would not eeme near her. -

Cecilia, tired of vain attempts to offer

comfort, now urged the warmeft expoftula.
tions againft her oppefition, firongly repre-
{enting the real neceflity of her going abroad,
and the unpardonnable weaknefs of withing
to continue fuch a life as the now led,, add-
ing debt to debt, and hoarding diftrefs upon

di%refs. .
Mrs Harrel then, though rather from
compulfion than conviction, declared fthe
T ' would
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would agree to go, if fhe had not a dread of
ill ufage; but Mr Harrel, fhe faid, had be-
haved to her with the utmoft brutality, call-
ing her the caufe of his ruin, and threatening
that if fle procured not this thoufand pound
before the enfuing evening, fhe fhould be
treated as fhe deferved for her extravagance
and folly.

“« he think, then,” faid Cecifia with
the utmoft indignation, * that I am te be
frightened through your fears into what
compliances he pleafes >

¢« O no,” cried Mrs Harrel, “ no; his
expeltations are all from my brother. He
furely thought that when { fupplicated and
fleadgd to him, he would de whatI withed,

or fo he always did formexly, and o once:
again I am fure he will do now, could I but
make him come to me, and tell him how §
am ufed, and tel him that if Mr Harrel
takes me abroad in this lmmour, I verils
think in his rage he will half murder me.’

Cecilia, who well knew the was herfelf the:
real caufe of Mr Arnott’s refiftance, nmow
felt her refolution waver, internally reproach.-
ing herfelf with the fufferings of his fifter ;:
alarmed, however, for her own conftancy,,
the-earneftly befought Mrs Harrel to go and:
compofe herfelf for the night, and promifed:
to deliberate what could be done for her be~

fore morming.
- Mrs Hm:e% complied ; but fcarce was her

|
|

1
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own reft more broken than that of Cecilia,
who, though extremely fatigued witha whole
night’s watching, was fo perturbed in her
mind fhe could not clofe her eyes. Mrs
Harrel was her earlieft, and had once been
her deareft friend ; the had deprived her by
her own advice of her cuftomary refuge in
her brother; to refufe, therefore, afliftance,
to her feemed cruelty, though to deny it to
Mr Harrel was juftice: fhe endeavoured,
therefore, to maké¢ a compromife between
her judgment and compaffion, by refolving
that though the would graat nothing furthet
to Mr Harrel while he remained in London,
the would cotitribute from time to time both
to his neceflities and comfort, when once he
was eftablithed elfewhere upon fome plan of
prudence and cdconomy.

EEEE——
CHAP V.

‘A PERSECUTION.

THE next morning, by five o’clock, Mrs

Harrel came into Cecilia’s room toknow

‘the refult of her deliberation ; and Cecilia,

with that graceful readinefs which accompcaé
‘ ni
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nied all her kind offices, inftantly affured her
the thoufand pound fhould be her own, if
the would confent to feek fome quiet retreat
and receive it in fmall fums, of fifty or one
hundred pounds at a time, which fthould be
carefully tranfmitted, and which, by being
delivered to herfelf, might fecure better treat-
ment from Mr Harrel, and be a motive te
revive his care and affection.

~ She flew, much delighted, with this pro-
pofal to her hufband; but prefently, and
with a dejeéted look, returning, faid Mr
Harrel protefted he could not poffibly fet out
without firft receiving the money. - I thall
go myfelf therefore,” faid fhe, * to my
brother after breakfaft, for he will not, I fee
unkind as heis grown, come to me ; and if
I do not fucceed with him, I believe 1 fhall
mever come back !”’ )

To this Cecitia, offended and difappointed,
anfwered, ¢ I am forry for Mr Arnott, but
for myfelf I have done !’ '

Mrs Harrel then left her, and fhe arofe to
make immediate preparations forher removal
to St James’s-I[quare, whither, with all the

_fpeed in her power, the fent her books, hér
trunks, and- all that belenged to-her.

When fthe was fummoned down ftairs, the
found; for the firft time, Mr Harrel break-
fafting at the fame table with his wife : they
feemed mutually out of humour and com-
fortlefs; nothing hardly was fpoken, and li¢-

tle.

—
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tle was fwallewed : Mr Harrel, however,
was civil, but his wife was totally filent,and
Cecilia the whole time was planning how to
take her leave.. '

When the tea things were removed, Mr
Hasrel {aid ¢ You have not, I hope, Mifs
Beverley,quite determined upon this ftrange
fcheme 2*? :

¢ Indeed 1 have, Sir,” fhe anfwered, ¢ and
already I have fent my clothes.”

At this information he feemed thunder-
firuck ; but, after fomewhat recovering, faid
with much bitternefs, *“ Well; madam, at
leaft may I requeft you will ftay here till the
evening >

¢ No, Sir,” anfwered fhe coolly, ¢ I am
going inftantly.” _

“ And will you not;,”” faid he, with yet
greater afperity, ¢ amufe yourfelf firft with.
leeing bailiffs take pofleflion of my houfe;
and your friend Prifcilla follow me to jail ?

“ Good God, Mr Harrel I” exclaimed
Cecilia, with uplifted hands, “ is this &
queftion,,. is- this behaviour I hawe merit-
ed I’

“ O no!” cried he with quicknefs,
“ fhould I once think that way: ’* then
rifing and firiking his forehead, he walked
gbout the room.

Mrs Harrel arofe too, and’ weeping vio-
lently went away. ‘

« Will you.at leaft,” faid Cecilia, wh{cl:‘m

_ . e
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the w;tsdgone, < till your affairs are fettled,

leave Prifcilla with me ? When I go into my
own houfe, fhe fhall accompany me, and
mean time Mr Arnott’s l am fure will gladly”
be open to her.” 4 .

“ No, no,” anfwered he, « fhe deferves
no fuch indulgence; fhe has not any reafon
to complain ; the has been as negligent, as
profufe, as expenfive as myfelf; fhe has.
Era&ifed neither ceconomynor felf-denial, the

as neither thought of me nor my affairs,.
nor is the now afflited at any thing but the
lofs of that afluence {lre has done her'beft to-
wards diminithing.”

¢ All recrimination,” faid Cecilia, ¢ were
vain, or what might not Mrs Harrel urge in:
return! but let us -not enlarge upon fo un-
frateful a fubjed, the wifeft and the happieft

chemenowwere mutuallyand kindly to con~
" fole each other.”

¢ Confolation and kindnefs,” cried he
with abruptnefs, ¢ are out of the queftion.
I have ordered a poft chaife to be here at
night, and if till then you will ftay, I wilk
promife to releafe you without further peti- -
tion: if mot, eternal deftruction be my por-
tion if I /ive to fee the fcene which your re-
moval will occafion !
k.¢ My removal "> cried Cecilia, thudder-~
ing, ¢ good heaven, and how can my remo-
val be of fuch dreadful confequence ¢
- % Afk me not,” cried he fiercely, © quef-

: tions
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tions or reafons now ; the crifis is at hand,
and you will feon, happen what may, know
all: mean time, what I have faid is a fa&,
and immutable: and you muft haften my
end, or give me a chance foravoiding it, as
you think fit. I fcarce care at this inftant
which way youdecide: remember, however,
allT afk of you is to defer your departure;
what elfe I have to hope is from Mr Ar.
aott.” )

He then left the room,

Ceclia now was again a coward ! In vain
fhe called to her fupport the advice, the pro-
phefies, the cautions of Mr Monckton, in

. vain fhe recolleted the impofitions fhe
had already feen practifed, for neither the
warnings of her counfellor, nor the leflons of
her own experience, were proofs againit the
terrors which threats {o defperate infpired :
and thoughmorethan oncethe determined to
fly at all events from a tyranny he had fo lit-
tle right to ufurp, the mere remembrance of
the words if you flay not till night I will not
live, robbed her of all courage ; and however
Jong the had prepared herfelf for this very
attack, when the moment arrived, its power
over her mind was too ftrong for refiftance,
‘While this confli& between fear and refo-
lution was ftill undecided, her fervant,
brought her the following letter from Mr
Arnott. : T
. To
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To Mifs BeverLEY, Pertman-fquare.

Madam, June 13th, 1799.
Determinedto obeythofécommandswhich
you had the goodnefs to honoiir me with, 1
have abfented myfelf from town till Mr
Harrel is fettled ; for though 1 am as fenfible
of your wifdorn asof your beauty, I ind'my-
felf too weak to bear the diftrefs of my un-«
happy fifter, and therefore I run from the
fight, nor fhall any letter or meflage follow
me, unlefs it comes from Mifs Beverley hers
felf, left fhe thould in future refufe the only
favour I dare prefume to folicit, that of
fometimes deigning to honeur with her di-
rections -

' The moft humble :

and deveted of her fervants,

J. ArNoOTT,

In the midft of her apprehenfions for her-
felf and her own intereft, Cecila could not
forbear rejoicing that Mr Atnott, at leaft;
had efcaped the prefent ftorm : yet the was
certain it would fall the more heavily upon
herfelf, and dreadéd the fight of Mrs Har«
rel after the theck which this flight would
occafion.

Her expeltations were but too quidkly
fulfilled : Mrs Harrel in a fhort time after
Tufhed wildly into the room, calling out

) (13 MY
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4¢ ‘My brother is gone! he has left me for
ever! Oh fave me, Mifs Beverley, fave me
from abufe and infult!” And the wept with
fo much violence the could utter nothing
more.

- -Cecilia, quite tortured by this perfecution,
faintly afked -what the could do for her?

¢ Send,” cried fhe, ¢ to my brother, and
befeech him not to abandon me! fend to
him and conjure him to advance this thou-
fand pound !—the chaifeis already ordered,
—Mr Harrel is fixed upon going,—yet he
fays without that money we muft bethftarve
in a ftrange land.~—O fend to my cruel bro-
ther! he hasleft word that nothing muft-fol.
Jow him that does not come from you.”

¢ For the world, then,” cried Cecilia,
* would I not baffle his difcretion ! indeed
you mydft fubmit to your fate, indeed Mrs
Harrel you muft endeavour to-bear it bet-
ter.”’

Mrs Harrel, thedding a flood of tears,
-declared fhe would try to follow her advice,
‘but again befought her in the utmoft agony
to fend after her brother, protefting fhe did
not think even het life would be fafe in mak-
ing fo long a journey with Mr Harrel in his
prefent ftate of mind: his ¢haraéter, fhe faid,
was totally changed; his gaiety, good hu-
mour and {prightlinefs were turned imto
roughnefs and morofenefs; and, fince his
great lofles at play, he was grown fo ﬁerc;

an
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and furious, that to oppofe him even in a

tingie, rendered him quite outrageous in
on.

P Cecilia, though truly concerned, and. al-

moft melted, yet refufed to interfere with

Mr Arnott, and even thought it but juftice

to acknowledge fhe had advifed his retreat.

¢ And can you have been fo cruel 2
cried Mrs Harrel, with ftill encreafing vio-
lence of forrow, ¢ to rob me of my only
friend, to deprive me of my brother’s affec-
tion, at the very time I am forced out of the
kingdom, with a hufband who is ready to
murder me, and who fays he hates the fight
of me, and all becaufe I cannot get him thi
fatal, fatal money!—O Mifs Beverley, how
could I have thought to have had fuch an
office from you ?” .
~ Cecilia was beginning a juftification, when

a meflage came from Mr Harrel, defiring to
{ee his wife immediately. ,

Mrs Harrel, in great terror, caft herfelf at
Cecilia’s feet, and clinging to her knees,
called out ¢ I dare not go to him! I dare
not go to him ! he wants to know my fuc-
cefs, and when he hears my brother is run
away, I am fure he will kill me '—Oh Mifs
Beverley, how cculd you fend him away ?
how could you be fo inhuman as to leave me
to the rage of Mr Harrel

Cecilia, diftrefled and trembling herfelf,
conjured her to xife and be confoled ; 1_\,llulut:

IS
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Mrs Harrel, weak and frightened, could
ohly weep and fupplicate: “ I don’t atk
you,” fhe cried,  to fgive the money your-
{elf, but only to fend for my brother, that he
may protect me, and beg Mr Harrel not to °
treat me fo eruelly,~—confider but what a
long, long journey I am going to make!
confider how often you ufed to fay you
would love me for ever! confider you have
robbed me of the tendereft brother in the
world '——Oh Mifs Beverley, fend for him
back, or be a fifter to me yourfelf, and let
not your poor Prifcilla leave her native land
without help or pity ?”

Cecilia, wholly overcome, now knelt too,
and embracing her with tears, faid, * Oh,
Prifcilla, plead and reproach no more ! what
you with fhall be yours,—Iwill fend for your
brother,—I will do what you pleafe I’

“ Now you are my friend indeed !”’ cried
Mrs Harrel, ¢ let me but fze my brother,
and his heart will yield to my diftrefs, and he
will foften Mr Harrel by giving his unhappy
fifter this parting bounty.” :

* Cecilia then took a pen in her hand to
write to Mr Arnott ; but ftruck almoft im
the fame moment with a notion of treachery
in calling him from.a retreat which herown
counfel had made him feek, profefledly to
expofe him to a fupplication which érom his -
refent fituation might lead him to ruin, the
aftily flung itfrom her,and exclaimeg*¢ No,
Vou. IIL - -G excellent
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ekcellent Mr Arnott, Iwill not fo unworthily
betray you!” - ‘

“ And can-you, Mifs Bevetley, can you
at laft,” cried Mrs Harrel, * be fo barba-
rous as to retradt?”’ . " '

* ¢ No; Wy pocr Prifcilla,” anfwered Ceci-
1i4, ¢¢-1 ‘chnnot {o'cruelly difappoint you 3
mhy pity fhall Kowever make Ao {ufferer but
myfelf;-~I cannot' fend fot Mr Afnott,—
. from me'you muft have the money, ahd may
it anfwer-the purpofe for which it is giveny
and reftore to yau the tendernefs of your

Hufband, and the peace of your own heart!”

Prifcilla, fcirce waiting to thank her, flewr

with this- intelligence to Mr Hirrel; .who'

with the fame iinpetnofity, fcarce waiting to
fay he was glad of it,ran hithfelf'to bring the
Jew from whom the money was to ‘be pro-
_cured. Every thing was foot fettled; Cecilia
had no time for retrading; 2nd fepentance
they had- not the delicacy to regird : again,
therefore, fhe figned her name for paying the

principal and intsreft of anothét sooo L °

within ten days after the was of gge: and
having takén the money, the iccompanied
Mr and- Mrs Harrel into another room.
. Prefenting it then withan affe@ing folemnity
to Mrs Harrel, ¢ accept, Prifcilla,” the
cried, ¢ this irrefragable mark of the fince-
- rity of my friendfhip : but fuffer me at the
fame time to tell you, it is the laft to fo con-
fiderable an amcunt I ever mean to offer ;
- ' receive
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tecéive it, therefore, with kindnefs, but ufe -
. it with difcretion.” -

She then embraced her, and’eager fow td
avoid acknowledgment, as-before fthe had
been to efcape importtnities, fhe left thent
together. : ’

The foothing fecompenfe of fuccourrin
‘benevolence, followed not this gift, normadé
amends for this lofs : perplexity and uneafi-
nefs, regret, andrefentmént,accompanied the
-donatiofi, and reftéd upon her mind ; the
feared fhe had done wrong ; fhe was ceftain
Mr Monckton would blanié her ; he knew
not the perfecution fhe fuffered, nior would
hemake any allowance for the threats which
alarmed, or the entreaties which melted her.

Far other had been her feelings at thé pe-
nerofity the exerted for tre Hills; no dou
‘then tormented her, and ho repentance em-
bittered er beneficence.  Their worth was
without fufpicion,and theirmisfortunes were
not of theirown feeking ; the poft in which
they had been ftationed they had never, de-

- ferted, and the poverty into which they had
funk was accidental and unavoidable. .
But here; every evil had béen'wantonly in-
turred by ‘vanity and licéentioufnefs, and
thamelefsly followed by injuftice and fraud:
the -difturbance of her mind only increafed
by refleion, for when the rights ‘of the cre-
ditors with theirinjuries occurred to her, the
‘enquired-of herfe (l;y ‘what title or equxit})lfé
- C2 :
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fhe had fo liberally affited Mr Harrel in
eluding their claims, and flying the punifh.
ment which the law would inflit. ,

Startled by this confideration, the moft fe-
verely reproached herfelf for a compliance of
which fhe had fo lightly weighéd the confe.
quences,and thoughtwith the utmoftdifmay,
that while fhe had Hattered herfelf the was
merely indul%ing the diQates of humanity,
the might perhaps be accufed by the world as
an abettor of guile and injuftice.

¢ And yet,” fhe continued, * whom can
I effentially have injured but myfelf? would
his creditors have been benefited by my refu-

“1a1? had I braved the execution of his dread-
ful threat,and quitted his houfe before I was
wrought upon to affift him,would his fuicide
have leflened their Jofles, or fecured their de-
mands? even if he had no intention but to
intimidate me, who will be wronged by my
enabling him to go abroad, or who would be
better paid were he feized and confied? All
that remains of his fhatteredfortune may ftill
be claimed, thoughI have faved him from a
Tingering imprifonment,defperate for himfelf
and his* wife, and ufelefs for thofe he has
plundered.” _

And thus now, foothed by the purity of
her intentions, and now uneafy from the rec-
titude of her principles, the alternately re-
joiced and repined at what the had done.

At dinner Mt Harrel was all civility and

. _ gouod
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good humour. He warmly thanked Ceciliz
. for the kindnefs fhe had fhewn him, and gaily
added, ‘ You thould be abfolved from all the
mifchief you may do for a twelvemonth to
come,inreward for the prefervationfrommif-
chief which you have this day affe@ed.” . *
¢ The prefervation,” faid Cecilia, ¢ wilk
I hope be for many days. But telt me, Sir,
exactly, at what time I may acquaint Mrs
. Delvile I thall wait upon her ?* :
- ¢ Perhaps,” he anfwered, ¢ by eight
o’clock; perhaps by nine; you will not mind
half an hour?” -
¢ Certainly not ;”’ fhe anfwered, unwil-
kng by difpating about a trifle to diminifh
his fatisfadtion in her affiftance.” She wrote,
therefore, another note to Mrs Delvile, de-
firing fhe would, not expect her till near tem
o’clock, and promifing to account and apolo-
gize for thefe feeming caprices when the had
the honour of feeing her. '
The reft of the afternoon fhe fpent wholly
m exhorting Mrs Harrel to fhew more for-
titude, and conjuring her to ftudy nothing
while abroad but eeconomy, prudence and
houfewifery : a leflon how hard for the
thoughtlefs and negligent Prifcilla! the heard
the advice with repugnance, and only an~
fwered it with helplefs complaints that the
knew not how te fpend lefs meney than fhe
had always done. ~
After tea, Mr Harrel, ftill in high fpi-
C3 ; TitS,
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<its, went out, entreating Cecilia to-flay with.
Prifcilts till bis return, which he gromlfecl
fhould be early. .

Nine o’clock, hovevcr, came, and he did
. not appear ; -Cecilia then grew anxious to
keep her appointment with Mrs Delvile 5
but ten o’clack alfo. came, and ihll M Har—
rel was abfent.

She thendetermined towaitno longer, and
rang the bell for her fervant and chaix: but
when Mrs Harrel defired te be informed the-
moment that Mr Harrd returned, the man
faid he had been come home mo:cthan halﬁ
an hour. - -

- Much fmpnfcd ﬁne enquired where hc
Was.

- “ In his own roem, madam and gave or-
ders not to be diftur

- Cecila, who was not much pleafed at, thl$
zccount ‘was eafity perfuaded to ftay a few
minutes longer; ; and, fearing fome new evil,,
the was going to. fend hima meflage;, by way.
of knowing how he was employed, when he
. ¢ame himfelf into the: room,

© % Well, hdlcs," he cried, in a hnrrymg
manner, “ who is for Vauxhall .

. <« Vauxhall 1 repeated Mrs Harrel, while
Cecilia, ftaring, perceived in his face a look
of perturbation that extremely algrmed her..

» ¢« Come, come,’” he cried, * we have no
time tolofe. A hackney coach will ferve us;
we won’t wait for our own.™

« o : , ¢« Have:
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¢ Have'you thengiven up going abroad:”
faid Mrs Harrel. . )

“ No, no; where can we go from half fo
well? Let us live while we live! I have or-

dered a chaife to be in waiting there. Comc,
let’s be gone.”

« Firft,” faid Cecilia, ¢ let me with you
both good night.” . .

¢ Will you not go with me?’ cried Mrs
Harrel; “ how can I go to Vauxhall alone ?*’

“ You arenot alone,’”” anfweredfhe; “but
- .if I go, how am I to return?”

“ She fhall return with-you,” cried Mr
Harrel, “ if you defire it ; yeu fhall return
-togethe_r.”_ ) )

Mrs Harrel, ftarting up in rapture, called
out, “ Oh Mr Harrel, will you indeed leave
me in England ?” )

. % Yes,” anfwered he reproachfully, « if
.yeu will make a better friend than you have

made a wife, and if Mifs Beverley is content -
o take charge of yoi.” '

“ What can all this mean?’ exclaimed
Cecilia; “ is it poffible you can be ferious?
Are you really goirg yourfelf, and will you.
fuffer Mrs Harrel to remajn i’ :

¢ I am,” he anfwered, *¢ and' I will,”" -

Then ringing the bell, he ordered-a hack-
ney coach. - . :

Mrs Harrel was fcarce able to breathe for
-extafy, nor Cecilia for amazement; while
-Mr Harrel, attending to neither of them,
-walked for fome time filently aboutthe.room.

C 4 “ But
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¢ But how,” cried Cecilia at laft, *° can
I poffibly go? Mrs Delvile muft already
be aftonithed at my delay; and if I difap-
point her again, the will hardly receive me.”

¢ O make not any difficulties,”” cried Mrs
Harrel in an agony; “ if Mr Harrel will
let me ftay, fure you will not be fo cruel as
to oppofe him

<" But why,” faid Cecilia, ¢ fhould either
of us go to Vauxhall ? furely that is no place
for a parting fo melancholy.”

_ A fervant then came in, and faid the hack-
ney coach was at the door.

Mr Harrel, ftarting at the found, called
out, ¢ Come, what do we wait for ? If we
go not immediately, we may be prevented.”

Cecilia thenagain withed them goodnight,
protefting the could fail Mrs Delvile no
Jonger. )

Mrs Harrel, half wild at this refufal, con-
jured her in the moft frantic manner to gwe
way, exclaiming, ¢ Oh cruel! cruel! to
deny me this laft requeft! I will-kneel to
you day and night,”” finking upon the
ground before her, ¢ and I will ferve you as
the humbleft of your flaves, if you will but
be kind in this laft inftance, and fave me
from banifhment and mifery!” .

¢ Oh rife, Mrs Harrel,” cried Cecilia,
afhamed of her proftration, and fhocked by -
her vehemence,  rife and let me reft '—it is
painful to me to refufe, but to comply for

I Yo o : - - - cver
P
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ever, in defiance of my judgment—Oh Mrs®
Harrel, I know no longer what is kind or
what is cruel, nor have I known for fome:
' txm? paft nght from wrong, nor geod from:
CVII ”
¢ Come,” cried Mr Harrel 1mpetuouﬂy,
“ I wait not anether minute !”
¢ Leave her then with me!” faid Cccxlla,'
¢ 1 will perform my prom#e, Mr Arnott.
will I am fure hold his to be facred ; the fhall
now go with him, fhe fhall hereafter come
to me,—leave her but behind, and depend
wpon oeur care.
¢ No, no,” cried he, with quitknefs; ¢ F
muft take care of her myfelf. I thall now
carry her abroad with- me';: but the-only Tes
ﬁacy I can leave hery is- 2 warning which L
the will. remembm: for ever Xou, how-$
ever, need not
« - What,>” cnedM!‘s Haszel, “leave mel
at Vauxhally. and. yet Jeave me alonc ?% .
¢ What of that ?’ cried he with: fiercess
nefs 5 ““dt you not defire: to-be-left.? Have:
you. any-regard for me, or for any-thing!
upon earth but.yourfelf? Geafe: thefe vain:
clamoum, and. come, L infift. upon ity thwi
moment.” - ,
And-then; vmha violent oath, Bc‘dedared‘
he would.be detaiped. no: Ionger, and ap2”
proached in great rage-to feize her. Mrs/
" Harrel flirieked aloud; and.the terrified Ce--
clia exclaimed, « Ifxndeed yoOu are to part
Cs to-night:
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to-pight, part not thus dreadfully —rife;.
Mrs Harrel, and comply '—he _rcconcil'cd-,
he kingd to her, Mr Harrel '——and I will
with her myfelf,—we will 31} go tegether! >
¢« And why,” cried Mr Harrel, more
ently, yet witli the utmoft emotion, why
5xould you go l—yon want no warning!. gou-

need no terror !—bettex far had yon fly us,.
and my wxfe, when I am fet:out, may find-

Mrs Hazrel, howcve!, fuffered her not ta:
rccede and Cecilia, thaugh half diftraged:
. by the fcenes of horror and perplexity in.

~ which fhie was pexpetvally engaged, ordered’

-hes fervant, to acgugint Mos. vﬂc fhe wias
again compelled to defer waiting upon her.
Mz Harrel then hurried them both intor
~ the coach, which he dire&ted to Vauxhall..
¢ Pray write tome when yow are landed,’*"
faid Mirs Harrel, who now releafed fremn her
ferfonaf appreb.enﬁons, began ta feel fomc
oy her hufband, -

.He¢ made not any an{‘wcr. She then afkcd.
to what part of France he meant to go; but
fill he did not reply ;. and when fhe urged
him by a third queftian, he told hcr inarage
to torment him no more.

- Durinig the reft of the ride, not another

.word was, faid. " Mrs Harrel wept ;! Ber buf-
band guarded a gloomy filence ; and €ecilia
.moft unpleafantly pafled her time bétween
am.xem f\xfpxcmns of fome new fcherme, and

a ter-
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aterrified wonder i what all thefe tranfac.
tions would terminate,, -

3t

€ H AP VI
" . A MaN or BusiNESss. -

WHEN they entered Yauxhally Mr Har-

rel endeavoured to difmifs his morofe-
nefs, and affeing’ his' ufunal gaiety, ftrug:
gled to-récover his-pirits : but the effort was
vain, he could neither' talk nor look.like
himfelf; and though from time to- time he
refamed his afr of wohted levity, he could
sot fuppott it; but drooped ‘and hung his
head in evident defpondency:

He made- them take feveral turss in the
midft -of the company, and walked {6 faft,
that they could hardly Keep pace’ with. hlm,
as if he hoped by exercife to reftore his viya:
city ; but everyrattempt failed, he funk and
grew fadder, -and whuttering bétween his
teeth - this is not to-be borne !’ }e haftily’
talled! to- a* waxtbrtlo "bring hit’n a bottle. of
champagne: "

Of this hedrank glafs after glafs, notwith-.
&andmg Gesilia, as Mi’s Harre} Bad not cout

H C6 Tage
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rage to fpeak, entreated him to forbear. ‘He
feemed, however, not to hear her ; but when
he had drunk what he thought neceffary to
revive him, he conveyed them into an un-
frequented part of the garden, and as foon
as they were out of fight of all but a few
- ftragglers, he fuddenly Eopt, and, in great
agitation, faid, ¢ My chaife will foon be
ready, and T fhall take of you a long fare-
- well l—Al my affairs are unpropitious to my
fpeedy return ;—the wine is now mounting
into my head, and perhaps I may not be able
to fay much by and by. I fear I have been
cruel to you, Pridcilla, and I begin to with I
had fpared you this parting fceng ; yet let it
not bebanifhed your remembrance, but think
of it when you are tempted to fuch mad fol-
ly as has ruined ws. :
~ Mrs Hasrel wept too much to make any
anfwer ; and turning frem her to Cecilia,
¢ Oh madam,” he cried, ¢ to you, indeed,
1 dare not fpeak! 1 have wled you moft: un-
worthily, bat I pay for it all! } afk you not
19 pit{i ox forgive me, L knaw it is impoffible
you fhould de. either.’ .
~'No,” ¢ried the foftened Cecilia, it is
“ net_impoffible, I do both. it this moment
~andd hope—" S : ,
#:De.not hope,’* interrupted he;  be not
fo angelic, for I cannot bear it! Benevolence
* like-yours thould hawe fallen into worthier
hands. But come, Jot us zetuzn to the com--
X ‘ pany.
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y.- My head grows giddy, but my heart
gmigll hcaz:y; I muft x%;lalee them n?orc fie
companions for each other.” .

He would then have hurried them back ;
but Cecilia, endeavouring to ftop him, faid,
“ You do not miean, I hope, to call for more
wine >’ ’ '

« Why not?” cried he, with affeGted fpi-
rit; ¢ what, fhall we not be merry before we
part? - Yes, we will all be merry ; for if we
are not, how thall we part at all %-—Oh not
without a ftruggle !—" - Then, ftopping, he
paufed 2 moment, and cafting off the mafk of
levity, faid in accents the moft folemn, < I
commit this packet to yow,’” giving a fealed
parcel to Cecilia; * had I written it later, its
contents had been kinder tomy wife, for now
the hour. of feparation approaches, ill-will
and refentment fubfide. -Poor Prifcilla'—I
am forry—but you will fuccour her, I am
fure you will-——Oh had I known you myfelf
before this infatuation—bright pattern of all
goodnefs!—But I was devoted,—a ruined
wretch before ever you entered my houfe;
unworthy to be. faved, unworthy that vir-
tues fuch as yours fhould dwell under-the
fame roof with me! But come;—come now,
or my refolution: will waver, and I {hall not
go at laft.’” ‘

“ But what is this packet ?** cried Cecilia,
“ and- why' do:you give it to me o

“ No matter; no-matter, you will knogv

' B y
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¥y and by;—the bc:wfc vmts, and Lmufk
ther caurage to be gone.

gaHe: then prefled forward, anfwcrmgm-

ther to remoniteance nor intreaty: from his.

frightened companions, -

The moment they returned to the cavered:
walk, they were met by Mr Marriot. Mr
Hatrel flarting, endeavoured to pafy him ;.
but when be approached, and faid, “- Yom
have fent, Sir, no anfwer to my lestér * he
fopt, and in a tone of fmcedpohtene:& faid,
“« No, Sir, but I fhal! anfwer it to-morrow,
and to-night I hepe you wx]l do.me the ho-
nouy of {upping with me.”

Mr Marriot, loeking openly at Cecila as
his inducement, though: evidently regarding
him{elf as-an injured man;. hefitated a mo-
ment, yet acgepted the invitation.

«To fupper!” cnsdn Mrs Harrel, « whu
here,?*” _

.« To fupper !’ repeated Cecilta, « znd
hew 3¢ we to get home ¥

~ < Think not of that the( two heurs, » an.

fwered he; < come; let us lodk for a ‘bﬂx.”

Cecilia thee grew quite urgentwith himte:

up 2 fchreme which muft keep them for
Et,e; snd Mrs Harrel rep&tedly exchimed, -
¢ Indeed people will think it very odd to fea
us Rere without any party!”” But he heeded
them not; and perceiving at fome diftance
Mr Morrice, he called out to him to find
them a box ; for the cvening was very plea-

ant,
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fant, 30d the gardens were fo much crowded;,
that no accommedation was unfeized.

 Sir,’? cried Morrice, with his ufual res-
dinefs, < ¥'ll get you-one if I turn out ten olds
Aldermen fucking cuftards.”
Juft after he wa.;r g%_n:l, a fat, {leek, vul
r-looking man, drefled in a bright le-
g:at, wi.thsa deep red waiﬁce::’g andP:;Pi '
bulging far frem. his head: with fnall roun
curls, while his plump face and perfon an-
nounced plenty and geed living, and an air-
of defiance fpolke the fulrels of his purfe,
fivatted beldly up to- Mir Harrel, and accofi~
ing him in 2 manner that fhewed fome diffi~
dence of his reception, but nona of his right,
faid, ¢ Sir, your humble fervant ;”’ andi
made 2 bow fieft te bim, and then to the
hdies- :
“ Sir, yours,” seplied Mr Harrel {corn+
fully, 2nd without touchingbis hat he walleed
quckon. = - .- .
His fat acquaintance, who feemed but lity
tle difpofed to be affended with impunity,in-
flantly replaced his hat on his head, and with:
2 loak that implied PY fit s for-this ! put
his hands to his fides,and following him, faid,.
% §ir, I mudt make bold to:heg the favour of.
exchanging a few words with you,” :
“ Ay, Sir,” anfwered Mr Haxrel, ¢¢ come
to nue to-morrow, and you fhall exchange.
as many as you pleafe.” '
% Nothing like the time prefent, Sir,”” am:
{wered
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fwered the man; ¢ as for-to-morrow, I be-
lieve it intends to come no more ; for I have
heard of it any time thefe- three years. I
mean no reflections, Sir, but let every man
have his right. That’s what I fay, and that’s
my notion of things.” :

+ Mr Harrel, with a wviolent execration,
afked what he meant by dunning him at fuch
a place as-Vauxhall ?

¢ One place, Sir,” he replied, <« js as
good as another place; for {fo as what one
dees is good, ’tis no matter for where it may
be. A man of bufine/s never wants.a counter,
i he can meet with 2 jeint-fleol. For my
part, I'm all for a clear conicience, and no
bills without receipts te them.” -
i~ ¢ And if you were alf for broken benes,”
cried Mr Harrel, angrily, “ I would oblige
you with them without delay.” -

. ¢ Sir,” cried the man, equally provoked,
% this is talking quite out of character; for:
as to broken bones, there’s.ne’er a perfon in
all England, gentle nox fimple; dan fay he’s:
a right to.break mine, for I’'m net a perfon
of fort, but a man of as good property:
as-another man; and there’s ne’er a cuftomer
Lhave in the- world that’s more-his. own man-
than myfelf.”

¢ Lord" blefs me; Mr Hobfon,” . cried
Mrss Harrel, “ don’t follow us in this man-
ner! If we meet any-of our acquaintance,-
they’ll think us half crazy.” - ’

¢ Ma’am,.
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« Ma’am,” anfwered Mr Hobfon, again
taking off hishat, ¢ if I’'m treated. with pro-
per refpe@, no man will behave more gene-
rous than myfelf; butif I’'m affronted, all I
can fay is, it may go harder with fome folks
than they think for.”

Here alittle mean-looking man, very thin,
and almoft bent doyble with perpetual cring-
ing, came up to Mr Hobfon, and pulling
him- by the fleeve, whifpered, yet loud
enough to be heard, ¢ It’s furprifeable to
me, Mr Hobfon, you can behave fo out of
the way ! For my part, perhaps I’ve as much

‘my due as another perfon, but I dares to fay
I thall have it when it’s convenient, and I'd
fcorn for to mifleft a gentleman when he’s
taking his pleafure.”’ o

“ Lord blefs me,” cried Mrs Harrel,
¢ what fhall we do now ? here’s all Mr Har-
rel’s creditors coming upon us!”

“ Do?” cried Mr Harrel, re-affluming an
air of gaiety, “ why give them all a fupper,
to be fure. Come, gentlemen, will you fa-
vour me with your company to fupper **

¢ Sir,” anfwered Mr Hobfon, fomewhat
{oftened by this unexpected invitation, *“ I've
fupped this hour and more, and had my glafs
too, for I’m as willing to fpend my money as
another man ;" only what I fay is this, I don’t
chufe to be cheated, for that’s lofing one’s
fubftance, and getting no credit ; however, -
as to drinking another glafs, or fucha matter

. - . as
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:;isf that, ’'ll do it with all the pleafure in
c.’l

“ And as to me,”’ faid the other man,
whofe name was Simkins, and whofe head
almoft touched the ground by the pro-
foundnefs of his reverence,* Ican’t upon ne
account think of taking the liberty ; but if
I may juft ftand without, I'll make bold to
go fo far as juft for to drink my humble duty
to the ladies in a cup of cyder.” :

¢ Are you mad, Mr Harrel, axe you
* mad!” cried his wife, « to think of afking
" fuch people as thefe to fupper ! What will

every body fay? Suppofe any of our acgyajnt-
anceﬂxouldf)ereu‘;% I am fure I fhall dic
with thame.” :

“ Mad !’ repeated he; “‘no, not mad,
but merry. -O ho, Mr Morrice, why have
70\: been {q long? what have you done fox
us 99 s g

« Why, Sir,” anfwered Magrice, retarn-
- ing with 2 Jook fomewhat lefs elated thanhe
_had fet out, “ the gardens are fo full, there
is not a hox to be bad:. but I hope we fhall
et one for allthat; for:I obferved omc of the
geﬂ: baxes in the garden, jufl to the right
there, with nobody in it but that gentleman
who made me {pill the tea-pot at the Pan-
theon. So I made an apology, and told him
the cafe; but he only faid bumph ¢ and bay ?
fo then I tald it all over again, buthe ferved
me juft the fame, for he never fegms to_hﬁar
\ what
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what one fays till ene’s juil done, and then
he begins to recollect one’s fpeaking to him;
however, though I repeated it all over and
over again, [ could get nothing from him bus
juft that humpb? and kay? but he is {o re-
markably abfeat, that I dace fay if we all go
and fit down round him, he won’t knew a
word of the matter.”

“ Won’t he?”’ cried Mr Harrel, ¢ have
at him, then !> :

And he followed Mr Morrice, though Ce-
dlia, who new half fufpected that all was to-
end in a mere idle frolic, warmly joined hey
remonftrances to thofe of Mrs Harrel, which:
were made with the utmoft, but with fruit.
lefs earneftnefs.

Mr Meadows, who was feated in the mid-
dle of the-bex, was lolloping upon the table:
with his cuftomaryeafe,and picking his teeth
with his ufual inatteation to all about him,
The intrufion, however, of fo large a party,

- feemed to threaten his infenfibility with an-
avoidable difturbance; though, imagining
they meant but to look in at the box, and
pafs on, he made not at their firk approach
any alteration in his attidude or employ-
ment.. - .

“ See, ladies,” cried the officious Mor-
tice, ¢ I told you there wagraom; and I am
fure this gentleman will be very happy . to-
make way for you, if it’s only out of good-
nature to the waiters, -as he is neither gating

. nor
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nor drinking, nor doing any thing at all. So
if you two ladies will go in at that fide, Mr
Harrel and that other gentleman,” pointing
to Mr Marriot, ¢ may go to the other, and
then ’ll fit bythe ladies here, and thofe other
two gentlemen——"" :

Here Mr Meadows, raifing himfelf from
his reclining pofture, and ftaring Morrice in
the face, gravely faid, * What’s all this,
Sir ! .

Morrice, who expected to have arranged
the whole party without a queftion, and who
underftood fo little of modith airs as to fuf-
pe& neither affetation nor trick in the ab-
fence of mind and indolence of manaers
which he obferved in Mr Meadows, was ut-
terly amazed by this interrogatory, and ftar-
ing himfelf in return, faid, ¢ Sir, you feem-
ed fo thoughtful—I did not think—1I did not
fuppofe you would have taken any notice of
juft a perfon or two coming into the bex.”

- ¢¢ Did not you; Sir?”’ faid Mr Meadows
very coldly ; “ why then now you do, per-
haps you’ll be fo obliging as to let me have
my own box to myfelf.”*

And then again he returned to his favou-
rite pofition.

¢ Certainly, Sir,” faid Morrice, bowing;
¢ I am fure I did not'mean to difturb you:
for you feemed fo loft in thought, that I'm
fure I did not much believe you wouid have
feen us.” . T
.- o [{3 Wh}',
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“ Why, Sir,” faid Mr Hobfon, firutting
forward, ¢ if I may fpeak my opinion, I
thould think, as you happen to be quite
alone, a little agreeable company would be
no fuch bad thing. At leait that’s my no-
tion.” :

“ And if I might take the liberty,” faid
the fmooth-tongued Mr Simkins, “ for to
put in a word, I thould think the beft way
would be, if the gentleman has no peticklar
objection, for me juft to ftand fomewhere
hereabouts, and fo, when he’s had what he’s
amind to, be ready for to pop in at one fide,
as he comes out at the t’other; for ifonedoes
not look pretty *cute fuch a full nightasthis,
a box iswhipt away before one knows where
one is.”’ : :

“ No, m, no,” cried Mrs Harrel impa-
tiently; ¢ let us neither fup in this box nor
in any other;- let us go away entirely.”

“ Indeed we muft! indeed we ought !”
cried Cecilia ; ¢ it ‘is utterly improper we
gould ftay ; pray let us be gone imme. °

ately.”” -

Mr Harrel paid not the leaft regard to
thefe requefts ; but Mr Meadows, who could
no longer {eem unconfcious of what paffed,
did himfelf fo much violence as to arife, and
afk if the ladies would be feated.

“ Ifaid fo!”’ cried Morrice triumphantly ;
“ 1 was fure there was no gentleman but

. would

‘

4
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‘would be happy to rccommodate two fuch
Tadies > -

- The ladies, however, far from happyin
being fo dccommodated, agaih tried their ut-
moft influehce m perfuading Mt Harrel to
givé up this {cheine, but he would not hear
. them ; he infifted upon their going into the

box, and, éxtending the privilege which
Mr Meadows had given, heinvited without

- ceremony the whole party to follow. .
Mr Meadows, though he feetned to think
this a very-extraordinary encroachment, had
. already made fuch an effort froin his general
languor, in the repulfe he had given to Mor-

Tice, that e cotlld exért himfelt no further;

‘but after looking around him with mingled

Vacancy and coitempt, he again féated him-

{elf, and fuffered Morfice to do tie honours

without more oppofition.
. Morrice, but too haﬂyy in- the office;
" Pplaced Ceciia mext to Mr Meadows, and
- would have made Mr Marriot her other
neighbour, but thé infifted ipon. not being
parted from Mrs Harrél ; and therefore, as
he chofe to fit alfo by that lady himfelf, Mt
Marriot was obliged to follow Mr Harrel to
the other fide of the box. - Mr Hobfon,
without further invitation, placed himfelf
comfortably in ohe of the corners; and Mr
Simkins, who ftood modeltly for fome time
in another, finding the further encourage-
ment for which he waited was not likely
td




~

C CECILYA ”

to arrive, dropt quietly irto his feat with.
out it. - " ‘

Supper was now ordered, and while it was
preparifig, M# Hifreél fat totally filent; but
Mr Meadows thought proper to force him-
felf to talk with Cecilia, though fhe could
well have difpenfed with fuch 4n exerton of
his politenefs. : ;

“ Do you like this place, ha’am ?*

“ Indeed; ¥ hardly know,=I néver was
here before.”” ,

“ No wonder! the only furprifé is, that any
body cin comé to it at all. To fee a fet of
peoplé walking after nothing ! ftrolling about -
without view or obje@! ’t18 fitange! don’t
you think fo, ma’am2* o

“ Yes,~»I believe {0, faid Cecilia, fcarce
hearing him. ,

“ O1t givés me the vapours, the horrors,”
cried he, ¢ to fee what poor creatures we all
are! talking pleafure even from the privation
of it! fércing ourfelves into exefcife and toily
when we might at leaft hive the indulgencé
of fitting fHill and repofing®™

% Lord Sir,” cried Morrice, * don’t you
like walking ¥ ‘ L

“ Walking?”’ cried he; ¢ I know nothing
fo humiliating: to{¥¢ a rationalbeéing in fuc
mechanical motion! with 'no ktrowledge up-
on what principles he proceeds, but plodding
on, one foot before amotheér, without egen )

: ) ny
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any confcioufnefs -which is firft, or how
either—" '
¢ Sir,”interrupted Mr Hobfon, ¢ I hope
you won’t take it amifs if I make bold to tell
my opinion ; for my way is this, let every
man fpeak his maxim! But what I fay asto
this matter, is this, if 2 man muft always be
ﬁoppinlg.. to confider what foot he is ftanding
- upon, -he had need have little to do, bein
the right does as well as the left, and the left
as we% as the right. And that, Sir, I think
is a fair argument.” '
Mr Meadows deigned no other anfwer to
this fpeech than a look of contempt.
¢ [ fancy, Sir,” faid Morrice, ¢ you are
fond of riding, for all your good horfemen
like nothing elfe.” ' |
¢ Riding!”’ exclaimed Mr Meadows;
¢ oh barbarous! Wreftling and boxing are
-polite arts to it! Trufting to the difcretion of
an animal lefs intelle€tual than ourfelves! 2
fudden {pring may break all our limbs, a
ftumble may fracture our fculls! And what
~ i3 the inducement ? to get melted with heat,
killed with fatigue, and tovered with duft!
miferable infatuation!—Do you love riding,
ma’am?’ . -
* Yes, very well, Sir.”> .
. % Iam glad to hear it,” cried he, witha
- ‘wacant fmile;  you are quite right; I am
entirely of your opinion.”
~ Mr Simkins now, with a look of much

perplexity,
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petplexity, yet rifing and bowing, faid « I
don’t mean, Sir, to be fo rude as to put in
my oar, but if I did not take you wrong, I’'m
fure juft now I thought you feemed for to
make no great *count of riding, and yet now,
all of the fudden, one would think you wasa
{peaking up forit!”

“ Why, Sir,”” cried Morrice, * if you
neither like riding ner walking, you can have
no pleafure at all but only in fitting.”

« Sitting "’ repeated Mr Meadows, with
ayawn, “ O -worfe and worfe! it difpirits
me to death! it robs me of all fire and life !
it weakens circulation, and deftroys elafti-
uty.,, 3
“¢ Pray then, Sir,” faid Moerrice, % do you
like any-better to ftand ?”’ _

“¢ To ftand ? /O intolerable! the moft un.
meaning thing-in the world ! one had better
be made a-mummy.!” - \

# Why then, iray Sir,” faid Mr Hob-
fon, ¢ let me afk the favour of you to tell us
what it is you do like 2”

Mr Meadows, though he ftared “him full
in the face, began picking his teeth without
making any anfwer.

“ You fee, Mr Hoblon,” faid Mr Sim.
king, ¢¢ the gentlemyan has no mind for to
tell you, but if I may take the liberty juft to
putin, 1 think if he neither likes walking,
nor riding, nor fitting, nor ftanding; I take
| it he likes nothing.” I
“ Well, Sir,”’ faid Morrice, « but here
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comes fupper, and I hepe you will like that,
Pray, Sir, may I help you to a bit of this
ham -

Mr Meadows, not feeming to hear him,
fuddenly, and with an air of extreme weari-
nefs, arofe, and without {peaking to any
body, abruptly made his way -out of the
box

Mr Harrel now, ftarting from the gloomy
reverie into which he had funk, -undertook
to do the honours of the table, infifting with
muchviolence uponhelping every bodys, call-
ing for more provifions, and firuggling to
appear in high fpirits and good humour.

In a fewminutes Captain Arefby, who was
pafling by the box, ftopt to make his com-
pliments to Mrs Harrel and Cecilia.

¢ ‘What ‘a2 concourfe!” he cried, - cafting
up his eyes with an expreflion af half.dying
fatigue, “ are you not zccablé ¢ for my-part,
I hardly refpire. I'have really hardly ever
had the honour of being fo éb/zdé before.”

¢ We can make very good reom, Sir,”
faid Motrice,  if you choofe to come in.”

“ Yes,” faid Mr Simkins, obfequiouily
ftanding up, “I am fure the gentleman will
be very wélcome to take my place, for I did
not mean for to fit down, only juft to look
agreeable.” _

¢ By no means, Sir,” anfwered the Cap-
tain: “ I fhall be quite az defefpoir if 1 de-
range any body.” - ‘

% Sir,” faid Mr Hobfon, < I don’t offer

" you
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you my place, becaufe I take it for granted
if you had a mind to come in, you would not
ftand upon ceremony; for what I fay is, let
every man fpeak his mind, and then we fhall
all know how to condué ourfelves. That’s
my way, and let any man tell me a better!””

The Captain, after looking at him with a
furprife not wholly unmixt with horror,
turaed from himwithout makingany anfwer,
and faid to Cecilia, * And how long, ma’am,
have you tried this petrifying plage

< An hour,—two hours, I believe,”’ fhe
anfwered. .

“ Really? and nobody here! gfex de
monde, but nobody here ! a blank partout/”

« 8ir,”” -faid Mr Simkins, getting out of
the box that he might bow with more faci-
lity, «I humbly crave pardon for the liberty,
but if Funderfteod right, you faid fomething
ofablank ? pray, Sir, if I may be fo free,
has there been any thing of the nature of 2
lottery, or a raflle, in the garden? or the like
of that ?”’

“ Sir,” faid the Captain, regarding him
from head to foot, I am quite 2ffommé that
[ cannot comprehend your allufion.”

“ Sir, I afk pardon,” faid the man, bow-
ing ftill lower, ¢ I only thought if in cafe it
thould not be above half a crown, or fuch a
matter as that, I might perhaps ftretch a
poiat once in a way.”

}  The Captain, more and more amazed,
flared at him again, but not thinking it ne-
: D2 ceflary
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- ceffary to take any further notice of him, ke

enquired of Cecilia if the meant to ftay late.

¢« I hope not,” fhe replied, * I have al-
ready ftayed later than I wifhed to do.”

¢ Really !’ faid he, with an unmeaning
{mile : * Well, that is as horrid a thing as{
have the malheur to know. For my part, [
make it a principle not to ftay long in thefe
femi-barbarous places, for after a certain
time, they bore me to that degree I am quite
abimé. 1+hall, however, do mon poffible to
tdve the honour of feeing you again.”

And then, with a fmile of yet greater infi- .
pidity, he protefted he was reduced to defpair
in leaving her, and walked on.

¢ Pray, ma’am, if I may be fo bold,”
faid Mr Hobfon, ¢ what countryman may
that gentleman be

< An Englithman, I fuppofe, Sir,” faid
Lecilia. 4 :

« An Englifhmin, ma’am !’ faid Mt
Hobfon, * why I could not underftand one

" word in ten that came out of his mouth.”

« Why indeed,” faid Mr.Simkins, < he
has a mighty peticklar way of fpeaking, for
I’m fure I theught I could have {worn he faid
fomething of a blank, or to that amount, but
1 could make nothing of it when I come to
afk him abeut it.”

¢ Let every man fpeak to be underftood,”
cried Mr Hobfon, ¢ that’s my notich of
things: for as to all thofe fine words'that no-
body can make out, I hold them to be of tie

s ufe.
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ufe. Suppofe a man was to talk in that man.
ner when he’s doing bufinefs, what would
be the upthot ? who’d underftand what he
meant? Well, that’s the proof; what i’n’t
fit for bufinefs, 1’n’t of no value: that’s my
way of judging, and that’s what I go upon.”

¢ He faid {ome other things.” rejoined
Mr Simkins, ¢ that I could not make out
very clear, only I had no mind to afk any
more queftions, for fear of his anfwering me
fomething 1 thould not underftand: but as
well as I could make it out, I thought I
heard him fay there was nobody here ! what
he could mean by that, I can’t pretend for to
guefs, for I am fure the garden is {o ftock full
that if there was to come many more, I don’t
know where they could cram ’em.”’

¢« I took notice of it at the time,”” faid Mr
Hobfon, “for iti’n’t many thingsareloftupon
me; and, to tell you the trath, I thought he
had been making pretty free with his bottle,
by his feeing no better.” ‘

. % Bottle!” cried Mr Harrel, * 2 moft ex-
ecllent hint, Mr Hobfon! come! let us all
make free with the bottle !”

He then called for more wine, and infifted
that every body fhould pledge him. Mr
Marriot and Mr Morrice made not any ob-
je&ion, and Mr Hobfon and Mr Simkins
confented with much delight. :

Mr Harrel now grew extremely unruly,
the wine he had already drunk being thue
powerfully aided ; and his next project was

Djy , to
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to make his wife and Cecilia follow his ex-
ample. Cecilia, more incenfed than ever to
{fee no preparation made for his departure,
and all poffible pains taken to unfit him for
fetting out, refufed him with equal firmnefs
and difpleafure, and lamented with the bit-
tereft felf-reproaches, the confent which Kad
been forced from her to be prefent at a fcene
of fuch diforder: but- Mrs Harrel would
have oppofed him in vain, had not his atten-
tion being called off to another object. Thig
was Sir Robert Floyer, who perceiving the
party at fome diftance, no fooner obferved
Mr Marriot in fuch company, than advanc-
ing to the box with an air of rage and defi-
ance, he told Mr Harrel he had fomething
to fay to him. 7

“ Ay,” cried Harrel, “ fay to me:? and
fo have I to fay to you! Come amongft us
and be merry! Here, make room, make:way!
Sit clofe, my friends "’ ,

Sir Robert, who now faw he was in no
fituation to be reafoned with, ftood for a mo-
ment filent ; and then, looking round the
box, and obferving Meflrs. Hob{on and Sim-
kins, he exclaimed aloud ¢ Why what queer
party have you got into ? who the d—1 have
you picked up here?”’

Mr Hobfon, who, to the importance of
lately acquired wealth, now added the cou-
rage of newly drunk champagne, ftoutly
kept his ground, without feeming at all con-

' fctous
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fcious he was included in this interrogation ;.
but Mr Simkins, who had. ftill his way to
make in the world, and whofe habitual fer-
vility would have refifted a larger draught,
was eafily intimidated ; he again, therefore,
ftood up, and with the moft cringing refpe
offered the Baronet his place : 'who, takin
neither of the offer nor offerer the fmalle
notice, flill ftood oppofite to Mr Harrel,
waiting for {ome explanation.

Mr Harrel, however, who now grew really
incapable of giving any, only repeated his
i;ﬁtation,. that .hegwould make 'ol;e: among
“ One among you > cried he, angrily,
and pointingm:;a Mr Hobfon, « whygi;lou
don’t fancy I’ll fit down with a bricklayer **

“ A bricklayer ?’ faid Mr Harrel, ¢ ay,
fure, and a hofier too; fit down, Mr Sim-
kins, keep your place, man !”’ :

Mr Simkins moft thankfully bowed ; but
Mr Hobfon, who could no longer avoid
feeling tke perfonality of thisrefletion, bold.-
ly anfwered, ¢ Sir, you may fit down with a
worfe man any day in the week ! Lhave done
nothing 1’'m athamed of, and no man can fay
to me why did you fo? 1 don’t tell you, Sir,
what Pm worth'; no one has a- right to afk ?
aI\lonly fay three times five is fifteen! that’s

l.”

“ Why what the d—, you impudent fel-
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low,” cried the haughity Baronet,* you don't
prefume to mutter, do you?”?

¢ Sir,” anfwered Mr Hob{fon, very hotly,
<1 tha’n’t put up with abufe from no man!
I’ve got a fair character in the world, and
wherewithal to live by my own liking. And ;
what I have is my own, and all I fay is, let
every one fay the fame, for that’sthe way ta
fear no man, and face the d—1.”
¢ ¢ What do you mean by that, fellow *
cried Sir Robert.

« Fellow, Sir! this is talking no-how.
Do you think a man of fubftance, that’s got
above the world, is to be treated like a little
fcrubby apprentice? Let every man have
his own, that’s always my way of thinking ;
and this I can fay for myfelf, I have as good
aright to thew myhead where I pleafe as ever
a member of parliament in all England; and
I with every body here could fay as much.”
- Sir Robert, fury ftarting into his eyes,
was beginning an anfwer ; but Mrs Harrel
with terror, and Cecilia with dignity, calling
upon them both to forbear, the Baronet de-
fired Morrice to relinquifhhis place to him,
and feating himfelf next to Mrs Harrel, gave
over the conteft. o

Mean while- Mr Simkins, hoping to ingra-
tiate himfelf with the company, advanced to
Mr Hobfon, already cooled by finding him-
felf unanfwered, and reproachfully faid, ¢ Mr

-Hobfon, if I may make {o free, I muft needs.
. bﬂ'
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be bold to fay I am quite athamed of you! a
perfon of your ftanding and credit for to talk
fo difrefpectful! asif a gentleman had nota
right to take a little pleafure, becaufe he juft
happens to owe you a little mattersof money:
fie, fie, Mr Hobfon ! I did not expe you
to behave fo defpifeable !’

“ Defpifeable!” anfwered Mr Hobfon,
“I’d feorn as much to do any thing defpife-
able as yourfelf, or any thing mifbecoming of
a gentleman ; and as to coming to fuch a
place as this may be,why I have no objeétion
toit. All I ftand to is this, letevery mian
have his due; for as to taking a little plea-
fure, here I am, as one may fay, doing the
fame myfelf ; but where’s the harm of that ?
who’s a right to call a man to account that’s
clear of the world ? Not that I mean to boaft,
nor nothing like it, but as I faid before,
five times five is fifteen ;—that’s my calcula-
tion.”’ _ .

Mr Harrel, who, during this debate, had
ftill continued drinking, regardlefs of all op-
pofition from his wife and Cecilia, now grew
more and more turbulent : he infifted that
Mr Simkins fhould return to his feat, or-
dered him another bumper of champagne,
and faying he had not half company enongh
to raife his fpirits, defired Mosrice to go and -
invite more. L e

Morrice; ‘always ready to promote a fro-

lic, moft cheerfully confented’; but. when

) Dgjs , ) ,C)C.(;ﬂ.ms
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Cecilia, in a low voice, fupplicated himi'to
bring no one back, with fill mere readinefs
- ke made figns that he underftood and would
obey her.

Mr Harrel then began to fing, and in fo
noify and riotous a manner, that nobody ap-
proached the box without ftopping to ftare
at him; and thofe who were new to fuch
fcenes, not contented with merely looking
in, ftationed themfelves at fome diftance be-
fore it, to obferve what was pafling, and to
contemplate with envy and admiration an
appearance of mirth and enjoyment which
they attributed to happinefs and pleafure !

" Mrs Harrel, fhocked to be feen in fuch
mixed company, grew every inftant more
reftlefs and miferable; and Cecilia, half
diftraéted to think how they were to get
~ home, paffed all her time in making fecret
vows that if once again the was delivered
from Mr Harrel, the would never fee him
more. ”

Sir Robert Floyer perceiving their mutual
uneafinefs, propofed to efcort them home
himfelf; and Cecilia, notwithftanding her
averfion to him, was liftening to the {cheme,
when Mr Marriot, who had been evidenty

rovoked and difconcerted fince the junétion

of the Baronet, fufpeting what was paffing
offered hisfervices alfo, and in a tore of voice
that did not promife averyquistacquiefecnce
in a refufal.

: Cecilie
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€eclia, who, too eafily, in their looks»
faw all the eagernefs of rivalry, now dreaded
the confequence of her decifion, and there-
fore declined the afliftance of either: but her
diftrefswas unfpeakable, as there was not one-
perfon in the party to whofe care the could
commit herfelf, though the behaviour of Mr
Harrel, which every moment grew more dif-
orderly, rendered the neceflity of quitting:
him urgent and uncontroulable.

When Morrice returned, ftopping in the'
midft of his loud and violent finging, he ve~
hemently demanded what company he had.
‘brought him?

% None at all, Sir,” anfwered Morrice;,.
looking fignificantly at Cecilia ;- ¢ I have:
really been fo unlucky as not to meet with:
any body whohad a mind to come.”

“ Why then,” anfwered he, ftarting up;,
«I will feck fome for myfelf.” < Q no,.
pray, Mr Harrel, bring nobody elfe,” cried
his wife.. ¢ Hear us in pity,” cried Cecilia,.
%and diftrefs u3 no.further.” < Diftrefs:
you?’ cried he, with quicknefs, *“ what,,
thall I'not bring you thofe pretty girls ? Yes,.
ene more glafs, and I will teach you. to-wel-
come them.’” : :

And he poured out another bumper:.

« This is fo infupportable "’ cried Cecilia,,
rifing, *“ and I can remain here no longer.”

«-Fhis is.cruel indeed,” cried Mrs- Har--

D, 6. xel,s
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rel, burfting into tears; * did you only bring
e here to infult me ?”’

“ No!” cried he, faddenly embracing her,
“ by this parting kifs!” then wildly jump-
ing upon his feat, he leapt over the table;
and was out of fight in' an inftant. :

Amazem~nt feized all who remained ;
Mrs Harrel and Cecilia, indeed, doubted not
but he'was aGually gone to the chaife he had
ordered ; but the manner of his departure
affrighted them, and his preceding behavi-
our had made them ceafe to expeét it: Mrs
Harrel, leaning upon Cecilia, continued to:
weep, while fhe, confounded and alarmed,
fcarce knew whether the fhould ftay and con-
fole her, or fly after Mr Harrel, whom fhe
feared had mcapacitated himfelf from find-
ing his chaife, by the very method he had
taken to gather courage for feeking it.

This, however, was but the apprehenfiorn
of a moment ; another and a far more horri-
ble one drove it from her imagination : for
fearcely had' Mr Harrel quitted the box and
their fight, before their ears were fuddenly
firuck with the report of a piftol.
- Mrs Harrel gave a loud fcream, which
was involuntarily echoed by Cécilia: every
body arofe, fome with officious zeal to ferve
" the ladies, and others to haften to the fpot
whence the dreadful found proceeded.

Sir Robert Floyer again offered his ferviees
ip condulting them home; but they could

. . lifteny
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liten to no fuch propofal: Cecilia with
difficulty refrained from ruthing cut herfelf
to difcover what was paffing; but her dréad
of being followed by Mrs Harrel prevented
her; they both, therefore, waited, expeéting
every inftant fomeintelligence, as all but the
Baronet and Mr Marriot were new gone to
feek it.

Nobody, however, returned; and their
terrors encreafed every moment : Mrs Har-
rel wanted to run out herfelf, but Cecilia,
eorijuring her to keep ftill, begged Mr Mar~
riot to bring them fome account. Mr Mar«
riot, like the meflengers who had preceded
him, came not back : an inftant feemed an
age,and Sir Robert Floyer-wasalfo entreated
to procure information.

Mrs Harrel and Cectlia were now: left tor
themfelves, and their horror was toe great
for fpeech or motiorn : they ftood clofe to
each other, liftening to every found, and re-
ceiving everypoflible addition to their alarm,
bythe general confufion which they obferved
in the gardens, in which, though both gen-
tlemen and waiters were running to and fro,
ot a creature was walking, and all amufe-
ment feemed forgotten.

From this dreadful ftate they were at
length removed, though not relieved, by the
fight of a ‘waiter, who, as he was pafiing,
thewed himfelf almoft covered with blood !
Mrs Harrel vehemently called after him, de-

. manding
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manding whence it came? * From the
gentleman, ma’am,” anfwered he in hafte,
% that has fhot himfelf,” and then ran on.

Mrs Harrel uttered a piercing fcream, and
fank on the ground; for Cecilia, thudderin,
with horror, loft all her own firength, an
could no longer lend her any fuppert.

So great at this time was the general con-
fufion of the place, that for {dme minutes.
their particular diftrefs was unknown, and
their fituation unnoticed ; till at length an
elderly gentleman came up to the box, and
humanely offered his affiftance.

Cecilia, pointing to her unfortunate friend,.
who had not fallen into a fainting fit, but
merely from weaknefs and terror, aceepted
his help in raifing her. She was lifted up,

however, without the fmalieft effort on her

ewn part, and was only kept upon her feat

being held there by the ftranger, for Ge-
cilia, whofe whole frame was. fhaking, tried
ia vain to fuftain her. :

"This gentleman, from the violence of their

. diftrefs,began now tofufpeét its motive, and’

addreffing himfelf to Cecilia, faid, “ I am:
afraid, madam, this unfortunate. gentleman
was fome relation to.you?”” .

Neither of them fpoke, but their filence:

was fufficiently expreflive..
« It is pity, madam,” he continued,
¢ that fome friend can’t order him out of the-

crowd;
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crowd, and have him kept quiet till a fur-
geon can be brought.”

“ A furgeon!”’ exclaimed Cecilia, reco-
vering from one forprize by the effeét of ano-
ther, « is it then poflible he may be faved?”’

And without waiting to have her queftion
an{wered, fhe ran out of the box herfelf, fly.
ing wildly about the garden, and calling for
he%p as fhe flew, till the found the houfe by
the entrance; and then, going up to the bar,
“Js a furgeon fent for > the exclaimed,
“ let a fargeon be fetched inftantly ! ¢« A
furgeon, ma’am,” the was anfwered, “is not
the gentleman dead ?* ¢ No, no, no!” fhe
evied ; “ he muft be brought in; let fome
careful people go and bring him in.”” Nor
would the quit the bar, till two or three
waiters were called, and received her orders.
And then,eager to {ee them executed herfelf,
the san, fearlefs of being alone, ard without
thought of being loft, towards the fatal fpot
whither the crowd guided her. She could
not, indeed, have been more fecure from in.
fult or moleftation if furrounded by twenty
guards ; for the fcene of defperation and hor-
ror which many had witnefled, and of which
all had heard the fignal, engrofled the uni-
verfal attention, and took, even from the
moft idle and licentious, all {pirit for gallan.
try and amufement.

Here, while making vain attempts to pe-
netratethroyghthemultitude, that the migfht

cc
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fee and herfelf judge the actual fituation of
Mr Harrel, and give, if yet there was room
for hope, fuch orders as would beft conduce
to his fafety and recovery, the was met by
Mr Marriot, who entreated her not to prefs
forward to a fight which he had found too
fhocking for himfelf, and infifted upon pro-
tecting her through the crowd.

«If heis alive,” cried fhe, refufing his
aid, ¢ and if there is any chance he may be
faved, no fight fhall be toe thocking to deter
me from feeing him properly attended.”

¢«¢ All attendance,”’ anfwered he, ¢ will be
in vain: heisnot, indeed, yet dead, but his
recovery is impoffible. There is a-furgeon
with him already ; one who happened to be
in the gardens, and he told me himfelf that
the wound was inevitably mortal.”

Cecilia, though greatly difappointed, ftill
determined to make way te hum, that the
might herfelf enquire if, in his laft moments,
- there was any thing he wifked to communi. -
cate, or defired to havé done: but, as the
ftruoggled to proceed, fie was next met and
ftopt by Sir Robert Floyer, who, forcin,;g hes
back, acquainted her that all was over !

The fhock withrwhich the received this ac«
count, though unmixed with any tendernefs
of regret, and refulting merely from general
humanity, was yet fo violent as almoft to
overpower her. Mr Harrel, indeed, had
forfeited all right to her efteem, and the un-

. feeling
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feeling felfifhnefs of his whole behaviour had
long provoked her refentmentandexcited her
difguft ; yet a_cataftrophe fo dreadful, and
from which the had herfelf made fuch efforts
to refcue him, filled her with fo much hor-
ror, that, turning extremely fick, the was
obliged to be fupported to the neareft box,
and ftop there for hartfhorn and water.

A few minutes,however, fufficed to diveft

‘her of all care for herfelf, in the concern with
which fhe recolle@ed the fitnation of Mrs
Harrel ; fhe haftened, therefore, back to her,
attended by the Baronet and Mr Marsriot,
and found her ftill leaning upon the ftrangery
and weeping aloud.

The fatal news had already reached her 3
and though all affettion between Mr Har-
rel and herfelf had mutually fubfided from
the firft two or threec months of their mar-
riage, a conclufion {o horrible to all connec-
tion between them could not be heard with-
out forrow and difirefs.” Her temper, tooy
naturally foft, retained not refentment, and
Mr Harrel, now feparated from her for ever,
was only remembered as the Mr Harrel whor
firt won her heart. . '

Neither painsnortendernefswere fparedon
the part of Cecilia to confole her; who find-:
ing her utterly incapable either of a&ing or
dire®ting for herfelf, and knowing her at alt
timesto be extremely helplefs, now fummon~
edto herown aid all the firength of mind the

poflefled,
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pofleffed, and determined upon this melan-
choly occafion, both to think and aét for her
widowed friend to the utmoft firetch of her
abilities and power. ,

. As foon, therefore, as the firft effufions of
her grief were over, the prevailed with her
to go to the houfe, where the was humanely
offered the ufe of a quiet room till the thould
be better able to fet off for town.

Cecilia, having feen her thus fafely lodged,
begged: Mr Marriot to ftay with her, and
then, accompanied by the Baronet, returned
berfelf to the bar, and defiring the feotman
who had attended them to be called, fent
him inftantly to his late mafter, and pro-
ceeded next with great prefence of mind, to
inquire further into the particulars of what
had pafled, and to confult upen. what was_im-
meediately to be done with the deceafed : for
the thought it neither decent norright to
leave to chance or to firangers the laft duties
which could be paid him.

He had lingered, the found, abeut a quar-
ter of an hour, but in a condition too dread-
ful for defcription, quite fpeechlefs, and, by
all that could be judged, out of his fenfes;
yet fo diftorted with pain, and wounded fo
defperately beyond any power of relief, that
the furgeon, who every inftant expected his
death, faid it would not be merely ufelefs but.
inhuman to remove him till he had breathﬁg

L
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his laft. He died, tberefore, in the arms of
this gentleman and a waiter.

« A waiter!”’ cried Cecilia, reproachfully
locking at Sir Robert, * and was there no
friend who, for the few poor moments that
remained, had patience to fupport him !”

« Where would be the good,” faid Sir
Robert, “ of fupperting a man in his laft

nies £*’

Fhis unfeeling fpeech fhe attempted not
to anfwer 3 but, fuffering neither her diflike
to him, nor ler fcruples-for herfelf, to inter-
fere with the prefent occafiom, fhe defired to
have his' advice what. was now beft te be
done. -

Undertaker’s men muft immediately, he
faid, be fent fon, torremove the body.

She then gave orders for that purpofe,
which were inftantly executed.

Whither the body was togo was the next
queftion : Cecilia withed the removal to be
dirg&ly to the town-houfe, but Sir Robert
told her it muft be carried to the neareft un-
dertaker’s, and kept there till it could be
conveyed to town in a coffin.

For this, alfo, in the name of Mrs Har-
rel, the gave directions. And then addref-
ﬁn herfelf to Sir Robert, *“ You will now,
Su' I hope,” the faid,  return to the fatal
{%0( and watch by your late unfortunate

nd, till the proper people arrive to take

char of bhun
Ly “ And
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« And what good will that do?” cried
he ; ¢ had I not better watch by you? -
« It will do good,’” anfwered fhe, with -
~ ‘fome feverity, ¢ to decency and to humani-
“ty; and furely you cannot refufe to fee who
is with him,and in what fituation he lies, and
"whether he has met, from the ftrangers with
“whom he was left, the tendernefs and care
which his friends ought to have paid him.”
~ ¢« Will you promife, then,” he anfwered,
% not to go away till I come back? for I
-have no great ambition to facrifice the living
for the dead.” B
¢ | will promife nothing, Sir,” faid fhe,
fhocked at his callous infenfibility ; ¢ but if
you refufe this laft poor office, I muft apply
elfewhere ; and firmly I believe there is no
other I can afk who will 2 moment hefitate
in complying.”
* "She then went back to Mrs Harrel, leav-
ing, however, an impreflion upon the mind
‘of Sir Robert, that made him no longer dare
difpute her commands. -
Her next folicitude was how they fhould
return to town: they had no equipage of
-their own, and the only fervant who came
-with them was employed in performing the
laft duties for his deceafed mafter. Her firlt
intention was to order a hackney coach, but
the deplorable ftate of Mrs Harrel made it
afmoft impoffible the could take the fole care
of her, and the latenefs of the night, and ‘
their
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their diftance from home, gave her 2 dread
invincible togoing fo far without fome guard
or afliftant. Mr Marriot earneftly defired to
have the honour of conveying them to Port-
man-fquare in hisown carriage, and notwith-
ftanding there were many objedions to fuch
a propofal, the humanity ot his behaviour
upon the prefent occafion, and the evident
veneration which accompanied his paffion,
joined to her encreafingaverfion to the Baro-
net, from whom fhe could not endure to re»
ceivethe fmalleft obligation, determined her,
after much perplexity and hefitation, to ac-
cept his offer.

She begged him, thetefore, to tmmedrite-
ly order lus coach, and, happy to obey her,
he went out with that defign ; but, inftantly
coming back, told her, in a low voice, that
they muft wait fome time longer, as the un-
dertaker’s people were then entering thegar.
den, and if they ftayed not till the removal
had taken place, Mrs Harrel might be
thacked with the fight of fome of the men,
or perhaps even meet the dead body.

Cecilia, thanking him for this confiderate
precaution, readily agreed to defer fetting
out; devoting, mean time, ail her attention
to Mrs Harrel, whofe forrow, though vic.
lent, farbad not confolation.. But re the
garden wascleared, and the carriage ordered,
Sir Robert returned ; faying to Cecilia, with
an air of parading obediencewhich rwn:ﬁi $
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chim fome applaufe,  Mifs Beverley, your
commands have been executed.” -

Cecilia made not any anfwer, and he pre-
fently added ¢ Whenever you chufe to gol
will order up my coach.” :

“ My coach, Sir,” faid Mr Marriot,
¢ will be ordered when the ladies are ready,
and I hope to have the honour myfelf of
condu&ting them to town.”

¢ No, Sir,” cried the Baronet, ¢ that can
never be; my long acquaintance with Mrs
Harrel gives me a prior right to attend her,
and I can by no means fuffer any other per-
fon to rob me of it.”

¢¢ T have nothing,” faid Mr Marriot, * to
fay to that, Sir; but Mifs Beverley herfelf
has done me the honour to confent to make
ufe of my carriage.”’ .

© ¢ _Mifs Beverley, I think,” faid Sir Ro-
bert, extremely piqued, ¢ can never have
fent me out of the way in order to execute
her owncommands, merely to deprive me of
the pleafure of attending her and Mrs Har-
rel home.” .

- Cecilia, fomewhat alarmed, now fought to
leflen the favour of her decifion, though the
adhered to it without wavering.

¢ My intention,” faid fhe, ¢ was not to
confer, but to receive an obligation; and I
had hoped, while Mr Marriot affifted us,
- Sir Robert wonld be far more humanely em-
ployed in taking charge of what we cannot

) fuperintend,
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foperintend, and yet are infinitely more an-
xious thould not be neglefted.”

“ That,” faid Sir Robert, * is all done;
and I hope, therefore, after fending me upon
fuch an errand, you don’t mean to refufe me
the pleafure of {eeing you to town?”

“ Sir Robert,” faid Cecilia, greatly dif-
pleafed, ¢ I cannot argue with you now; I
have already fettled my plan, and I am not
at leifaxre to-re-confider it.”

Sir -Robert bit his lips for 2 moment in
ang:;y'ﬁlcnoe; but pot enduring to lofe the
victory to a yeung rival he defpifed, he pre-
fently faid, * If I muft talk no more about it
to you, madam, I myft at leaft beg leave to
talk of it to this gentleman, and take the li.
berty to reprefent to him—""

Cecilia now, dreading how his fpeech
might be an{wered, prevented its being fi-
nifhed, and with an air of the moft fpirited
dignity, faid, ¢ Is it poffible, Sir, that at a
time {uch as this, you fhould not be wholly

indifferent to a matter fo frivolous? little in-
deed will be the pleafure which our fociety
canafford! your difpute, however, has given
it fome impertance, and therefore Mr Mar-
riot muft accept my thanks for his civility,
and excufe me for retra&ing my confent.”

Supplications and remonftrances were,
however, ftill poured upon her from both,
and the danger, the impoflibility that two la-

dies could go to town alone, in a hackney
coach,
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coach, and without even a fervant, at near |
four o’clock in the morning, they mutually
urged, vehemently entreating that the would
run no fuch hazard.

Cecilia was far otherthaninfenfible tothefe |
reprefentations; thedanger, indeed,appeared ;
to her fo formidable, that her inclination the
whole time oppofed her refufal; yet herre- -
pugnance to giving way to the overbearing
Baronet, and her fear of his refentment if the
liftened to Mr Marriot, forced her tobe |
fteady, fince the faw that her preference |
would prove the fignal of a quarrel. |

Inattentive, therefore, to their joint perfe- |
cution, fhe again deliberated by what poffible
method the could get home in fafety; but
unable to devife any, fhe at laft refolved to
make enquiries of the people in the bar, who
had been extremely humane and civil, whe.
thet they could affift or toinfel her. She
therefore defired the two gentlemen to take
c¢are of Mrs Harrel, to which néither dared
diflent, as both could net refufe, and haftily
arifing, went out of the room : but great in-
deed was her furprize when, as the was walk-
ing up to the bar, fhe was addrefled by

young Delvile! )
- Approaching her with that air of gravity
and diftance which of late he had affumed in
her-prefence, he was beginning fome fpeech
about his mother; but tie inftant the found
- of his voice reached Cecilia, fhe joyfully
clafped
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clefped-her -hands, and cagerly exclaimed,

¢¢ Mr Delvile '—O now we are fafe !-—this is
fortupate indeed !”

¢ Safe,madam,” cried he aftonithed, ¢ yes,
I hope fo !—Has any thing endangered your
fafety

% O ne matter for danger,” cried fhe;
 wewill now truft purfelves with you, and
I am fure you will prote& us.”’

s Proteg: you!” repeated he again, and
with warmth, *¢ yes, while I live !—-But what
is the-matter !—~why are you fo pale ?---are
you ill ---are you frightened ?---what is the
matm ?”

And Jofing all goldnefs and referve, with
the utmoft earneftnefs he begged her to ex.
plain herfelf.

) &« Doyouad‘?t know,” 4:1'ieidl the, ¢ what
as ‘happen Can vou be here, and not
have heard it 1 i

« Heard what ?** cried hey “1 am but
this mement arrived : my mother grew un-
eafy that fhe did not fee you ; fhe fent to
your houfe, and was told that you were not
returned from Vauxhall ; fome other circum-
ftasices alfo alarmed her, and therefore, late
as it was, I came hither myfelf. The inftant
I entered this place, I faw you here. This
isall my hiftory ; tell me now yours. Where
1s your party ! where are Mr and Mr Har.
tel? Why are you alone :

« O afk not!” cried the, I cannot tell

Vor. III - E you!



58 CECILTI A

you !—take us but under your care, and you
will foon know all.””

She then hurried from him, and returning
to Mrs Hatrrel, faid the had now a convey-
ance at onee fafe and proper, and begged her
to rife and come away.

The gentlemen, howevet, rofe firft, each
of them declaring he would himfelf attend
them. S '
~ “ No,” faid Gecilia, fteadily, ¢ that trou-
ble will now be fuperfluous: Mrs Delvile
herfelf has fent for me, and het fon is now
waiting till we join him.”
~ Amazement and difappointment at this
inteHigence were vifible in the faces of them
both : Cecilla waited not a fingle queftion,
but finding the was unable to {upport Mrs
Harrel, who rather {uffered herfelf to be car-
ried than led, the entrufted her betweerd
them, and ran forward to enquire-of Delvile
if his carriage was ready:

She found him with a look of horrer that
told the tale he had been hearing, liftening to
one of thewaiters: the moment the appeared,
he flew to her, and with the utmoft emotion
éxclaimed, ¢ Amiable Mifs Beverley ! what
a dreadful fcene have you witnefled! what a
cruel tafk have you nobly performed! fuch
fpirit with fuch foftnefs !" {o much prefence
of mind with fuch feeling! But you are all
excellence! human nature ¢an rife no higher!
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I believe indeed you are its moft perfect ore
nament !

Praife fuch as this, fo unexpected, and de-
livered with fuch energy, Cecilia heard not
without pleafure,even at a moment when her
whole mind was occupied by matters foreign
toits peculiar interefts. She made, however,
her enquiry about the carriage, and he told
her that he had come in a hackney coach,
which was waiting for him at the door.

Mrs Harrel was now brought inh, and lit.
tle was the recompence her afliftants received
for their aid, when they faw Cecilia fo con.
tentedly engaged with zoun g Delvile, whofe
cyes were rivetted on her face, with an ex: -
preflion of the moft lively admiration : each,
however, then quitted the other, and haften«
ed to the fair mourner; no time was now
loft, Mrs Harrel was fupported to the coach,
Cecilia followed her, and Delvile, jumping
in after them, ordered the man to drive to
Portmandquare.

Sir Robert and Mr Marriot, confounded
though enraged, faw their departure in ﬁaf-
five Elcnce: the right of attendance they had
{o tenacionfly denied to each ather, here ad. -
mitted not of difpute: Delvile upon this oc-
afion appeared as the reprefentative of his
father, and his authority feemed the autho-
tity of a guardian. Their only confolation
was, that neither had yielded to the other,
and all fpirit.of altercation or revenge was

. E 2 R funk
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funk in their mutual martification. At the

petition of thewaiters, from fullen but proud

cmulation, they paid the expences of the

night ; and then throwing themf¢lves into

lt.lhei; carriages, returned to their refpedtive
oufes.

e

C H A P VI
A SorLuTioN.

URING the ride to town, .not .merely
Cecilia, but Delvile himfelf attended
wholly to Mrs:Harrel, whofe grief, as it be-
c;me lefs violent, was more eafy to be: footh-
ed. :

Thediftrefsef this eventful nightwas how-
ever not yet over ; . when they came toPort-
man-fquare, Delvile eagerly :called to the
coachman not to drive. up to the honfe,and
anxioufly b Cedlia and -Mrs Harrel-to
fit ftill, while he went ont himfelf : to:make
fome enguiries. They were furprifed at: the
requeft, yet immediately confented; -but be-
fore he had quitted them, Davifon, who was
watching their return, came up to them with
information that an execution' was then in
the houfe. _

Freth mifery was now .upened for Mrs
Harrel,
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Harrel, and frefh horror and lexity for
Cecilia. She had no longer, mcver, the
whole weight cither of thought or of con-
du& upon herfelf ; Delvilein her cares took
the moft animated intereft ; and bcfeecl::?
her to wait'a moment and appeafe her friend,
he went himfelf into the houfe to learn th
flate of the affair. '

Hereturned in a few minutes, and feemed
in nohafie to communicate what he had
heard, but entreated them both to go imme.
diately to St James’s-fquare.

Cecilia felt extremely fearful of offending
his father by the introdu&ion of Mrs Harrel ;
yet the had nothing better to fe, and
therefore, after a fhort and diftrefled argu-
ment, the complied.

Delvile then told her that the alarm of his
mother, at which he had already hinted, pro-.
ceeded from a rumour of this very misfor.
tune, to which, though they knew not whe-
ther they might Five credit, was owing the
anxiety which at fo late at hour, had induced
him to go to Vauxhall in fearch of her.

They gained admittance without any dife
turbance, as the fervant of young Delvile had
been ordered to fit up for his mafter. Cecilia
much difliked thus taking pofleflion of the
houfet in the night-time, though Delvile, fo-
licitous to relieve her, defired the would not
wafte athought upon the fubject,and making
his fervantfhew her the room which hadbeen

. Ej prepared



102 CECILIA

- prepared for her reception, he begged her
to compofe her fpirits, and to comfort her
friend, and promifed to acquaint his father

- and mother, when they arofe, with what had
happened, that the might be faved all pain
from furprife or curiofity when they met.

This fervice the thankfully accepted, for
fhe dreaded, after the liberty the had taken,
to encounter the pride of Mr Delvile without
fome previous apology; and fhe feared ftill
‘more ta fee his lady without the fame pre-
paration, as her frequent breach of appoint-
ment might reafonably lave offended her,

. and as her difpleafure would affect her more

deeply.
- It was now near fix o’clock, yet the houwrs
feemed as long as they were melancholy till
the family arofe. They fettled to remain

- quiet till fome meflage was fent te them; but
before any arrived, Mrs Harrel, who was
{eated upon the bed, wearied by fatigue and
forrow, cried herfelf to fleep like a child.

. Ceciliarejoiced in feeing this reprieve from
affliction, theugh her keener fenfations un-

- fitted her from partaking of it. Much indeed
was the uneafinefs which kept her awake

. the care of Mrs Harrel feemed to devolve
upon herfelf, the reception the might meet
from the Delviles was uncertain, and the
horrible adventures of the night refufed for

.a moment to quit her remembrance.

- At ten o’clock, a meflage was bm}xrght
- ‘ om
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from Mrs Delvile, to know whether they
were ready for breakfaft.

Mrs Harrel was ftill afleep, but Cecilia
carried her own anfwer by haftening down
ftairs. '

In her way the was met by young Delvile,
whofe air, upon firft approaching her, {poke
him again prepared to addrefs her with the
moft diftant gravity: but almoft the moment
he looked at her, he forgot his purpofe ; her
palenefs, the heavinefs of her eyes, and the
fatigue of long watchinF betrayed’ by her
whole face, again furprifed him into all the
tendernefs of anxiety, and he enquired after
her health not as a compliment of civility,
but as a queftion in which his whole heart
-was moft deeply interefted.

Cecilia thanked him for his attention to
her friend the night before, and then pro-
ceeded to his mother.

Mrs Delvile, coming forward tomeet her,
removed at once all her fears of difpleafure,
and banifhed all neceflity of apolcgy, by in-
ftantly embracing her, and warmly exclaim-
ing, ¢ Charming Mifs Beverley ! how fhall |
ever tell youn half the admiration with which
Fhave heard of your conduét! The exertion.
of fo-much fortitude, at a junéture when a
weaker mind would have been overpowered
by terror; and a heartlefs under the dominion
of well-regulated principles, would have
fought only its own relief by flying from
“.n E 4 diftirefs
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diftrefs and confufion, fhews fuch propriety of
mind, as can only refult from the union of
good fenife with virtue. You are indeed a
noble creature! 1 thou{ﬂx}l fo from the mo-
ment I beheld you; I think fo, I hope,
to the laft that I live!”

Cecilia, penetrated with joy and gratitude
felt in that inftant the ampleft recompenfe
for all that fhe had fuffered, and for all that
the had loft. Such praife from Mrs Delvile
was alone fufficient to make her happy; but
when fhe confidered whence it fprung, and
that the circumftances with which the was fo
much ftruck, muft have been related to' her
by her {on, her delight was augmented to ant
emotion the moft pleafing the could expe~
rience, from feeing how high fhe was hc:lr:ﬂe 3
the efteem of thofe who were higheft in her
own.

Mrs Delvile then, with the utmoft cor.
diality, began to talk of her affairs, faving
her the pain of propofing the change of ha<
bitation that now feemed unavoidable, by an:
immediate invitation to her houfe,which the
‘made with as much delicacy as if Mr Har-
rel’s had ftill been open to her, and choice,
" not neceflity, had directed her removal. The
whole family, fhe told her, went into' the
country in two days; and the hoped that a-
new fcene, with quietnefs and early hours,.
would reftore both tne bloom anggri htli.
nefs which her late cares and reftl had:

) injured.
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:\&h the very ferioufly la~
mentcdtheraih on of Mr Harrel, the
much rejoiced in the acquifition which her
own houfe and happinefs would receive fron!
her fociety.

She next dicufled the fituation of her wi.
dowed friend, and Cecilia produced the pac-
ket which had been entru(g:d to her by her
kte hufband. Mrs Delvile advifed her to
open it in the prefence of Mr Amott, and
begged her to fend for any other of her
friends fhe might with to fee or confult, and
to claim freely from herfelf whatever advice
or afiftance fhe could beftow. _

And then, without waiting for Mr Del~
vile, fhe fuffered herto fwallow ahafty break-
faft, and return to Mrs Harrel, whom fhe
lad defired the fervants ta attend, as fhe con~
cluded that in her prefent fituation fhe would‘.
not chufe to make her appearance.

Cecilia, lightened now from all her own
. eares, mose pleafed than ever with Mrs Del-
vile, and enchanted that at laft fhe was fet~
tled under her roof, went back with as much

as inclination to-give.comfort to Mrs
Harrel. She found her but juft awaking,
and fcarce yet conicious where the was, or
why not ia her ewn houfe.

As her powers of secollection returned, the
was foothed with the fofteft compa.ﬂion by
€ecilia, who, in purfuance of Mrs Delvile’s
adviee, fent her fervant in: fearch of Mr Ar-
Es mott,
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nott, and M confequence of her permiffion;
wrote a note of invitation to-Mr:Monckton.
" Mr Arnott, whowas already in-town, foon
. arrived; his own man, whom he had left to
watch the motions of Mr Harrel, having
carly in the morning rode to the place of his-
retreat, with the melancholy tidings of the
fuicide and execution.. S
Cecilia inftantly went down.-ftairs to him..
" The meeting was extremely painful to them
both. Mr Arnett feverely blamed himfelf
for his flight, believing i had haftened the
fatal blow, which- fome further facrifices
might perhaps have eluded; and Cecilia half
repented theadvicethehad given him, though
the failure of her own efforts proved the fitu=
ation of Mr Harrel too defperate for remedy..
He thenmade the tendereftenquiriesabout
- ‘his fifter, and entreated her to communicate
- to him the minuteft particulars of the dread--
ful tranfaction : after which, the produced
‘the packet, but neither of them had the cow-
rage to break the feal; and concluding the
contents would be no lefs than his laft will,
‘they determined fome third perfon fhould be
-prefent when they opened it. Cecilia withed
‘much fer Mr Monckton, but as his being
immediately found was uncertain, and the
‘packet might confift of orders which ought
‘not to be delayed, fhe propofed, for the fake
.of expedition, to call in Mr Delvile.
Mr Arnott: rcadily agreed, and fhe feat
- to
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" t6 beg a moment’s addience with that gentle-
. mam. - - :
She was defired to walk into the breakfaft-
" room, where he was fitting with his lady and
his fon. :

Not fuch was now her reception as when
fhe entered that apartment before. Mr Del-
vile looked difpleafed and out of humour,
and, making her a fiff bow, while his fon
brought her a chair, coldly faid, “ If you are
hurried, Mifs Beverley, I will attend you di-
redtly; if not, I will finith my breakfaft, as
I fhall have but little time the reft of the
morning, from the concourfe of people upon
bufinefs, who will creud upon me till dinner,
moft of whom will be extremely diftrefled if
1leave townwithout contriving tofeethem.’”

¢ There is not the leaft oceafion, Sir,’”
anfwered Cecilia, * that I'thould trouble you

to quit the reom : I merely came tobeg you -

would have the goodnefs to be prefent, while
- -Mr Arnott opens a finall packet which was
‘Jaft night put into my hands by Mr Harrel.””

¢« And- has Mr Arnott,”- anfwered he,
fomewhat fternly, “ thought proper to fend
-me fueh a requeft ?”’ .

. Na, Sir,” faid Cecilia, “ the requeft is
mine ; and if, as I now fear, it is imperti-
nent, I mufl entreat you to forget iti*” : .

¢ As far as relates merely tomyfelf," re-. , .

turned Mr Delvile, ¢ it is another matter ;

.but certainly Mr Arnett can have no poflible .
A 'E. 6 . ~

- Caim
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claim upon my time or attention ; andf{ thinks
it rather extraordinary, that a young maxm
with whom I have no fort of connefron or
commerce, and whofe very name . is: akmoft
unknown to me, thould fuppofe a perfon izm.
my filé of life fo little occupied as to be
wholly at his command.” :
¢ He had no fuch idea, Sir,” fiid Cecilia,
greatly difconcerted ; ¢ the honour of your
refence is merely folicited by myfélf, and
ply from the apprehenfions that fome dis
retions may be contained. in the papers;
which, perhaps, ought immediately to be
executed.”
« I am not, I repeat,” faid Mt Delvile,
- smore mildly, * difpleafed at your part of
© this tranfaétion; your want of experienceand
~ knowledge of the world makes you not at a}l
.aware of the confequences which may follow
my compliance: the papers you fpeak of
may aps be of great importance, and
kereafter the firft witnefles to their beingread
may be publicly cancd-m. You. know
not the trouble fuch an affair-smay occafion,
but Mr Arnott oughtto be better informod.”
Cecilia, making another apology: for the-.
error which fhe had committed, was inft no
all confufion quitting the room ; but Mr
elvile, perfeéily appeafed by feeing her: di-
firefs, ftopt her, to fay, with mueh graciouf-
pefs,  For your fake, Mifs Beverley, ¥.am
ey 1 canhoral'in this bufines ;. but you
' : fee
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fee how I'am fituated ! overpowered with
afkirs of my own,. and people who can do
nothing withoutmy orders. Befides, thould
there hereafter be any inveftigation into the
matter, my mame might, » be men.
tioned ;. arzd it. muldgt‘e MW to fay
how ill I fheuld. think it ufed by being
brought into fuch company.”

Cecilia then left the room, fecretly vow.
ing that no poffible exigence fiouldin future
tempt her to apply for afliftance to Mr Del-
vile, which, however oftentatiouily offered,
was conftantly with-held when claimed:

She was beginning to communicate to M
Arnott: Ber ilt fuccefs, when young:Delvile,
with.an .air of eagernefs, followed her into
the. room. * Pardom'me,” he-cried, “ for
this intrufion,~but, tell me, is it impoffible
that in this-afhir I'can reprefent my fathee?
may- not: the office you meant for him, de-
volve upon e ? remember how near weare
to each other, and honour me for onoe with
fuppofing: us the fame !’ o

Ah who, orwhat, thought Cecilia, can be
fo different! She thanked him, with mmch
fweetnefs; for his offer, but declined accept-
ing it, faying; <1 will not, now Iknowthe
inconvenienciey of my requeft, be {o felfifh
as ‘even to fuffer it-thould be granted.” .

“ You muft not deny me,"” cried he;
% where is the packet?  why fhould you lofe
2 moment " -

L ¢ Rather
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- ¢« Rather afk,” anfwered dhe, ¢ why:¥
fhould permit yozto lofe 2 moment in a mat.
“ter that does not concern you?:.and to:rifk,
perhaps, the lofs of manymeomentshereafter;
from a too incautious pelitenefs.” : - And
what can I rifk,” cried he,. << half.fo pres
cious as your fmalleft 'fatisfaition? Do you
fuppofe I can flatter myfelf witlkea poffibility
of contributing to it, and yét have the refo- -
lution to refufe myfelf fomuch pleafure? No,
no, the heroic times are over, and {elf-denial
is no longer in fathion !” .
¢ You are very good,” faid Cecilia;  but
indeed after what has pafled—"> . |
.+ % No matter for what has pafled,’* integ-
rupted he, ¢ we are now te think eof what is
to come. I know yeu too well to doubt
“your impatience in the execution of a com-
miffion which circumftances have rendered
facred; and thould any thing -either be.done:
-or omitted contrary te the dire&ions in your
packet, will younot be apt, blamelefs as yon.
_ are, to difturb yourfelf with a:thoyfand fears
_that you took not proper- methods for the
difeharge of your truft?’. =~ | - o
There was fomething ia this earneftnefs fo-
tike his former behaviour, and fo far re-
moved from his late referve, that Cecilia,
who ‘perceived: it with a pleafure fhe could
hardly difguife, now oppofed him no longer,
‘but took up the packet, and broke the feak
And then, to her no {fmall amazemcnti:&, in&
ea
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fead of the expected will, the found a roll of
enormous bills, and a colleéion of letters
from various creditors, threatening the ut-
moft feverity of thelaw, if their demands
awvere longer unanfwered. '
Upon a flip of paper which held thefe to-
-gether, was written, in Mr Harrel’s hand,

To be all paid to-night with a BuLLeT.

Next a})peared two letters of another fort;
the firft of whichwasfrom Sir Robert Floyer,
and in thefe words :

SIR, )
As all profpefts are now over of the al-
liance, I hope you will excufe my reminding
you of the affair at Brookes’s of laft Chrift.
mas. I have the honour to be, C
o Sir, Your’s,
R. FrLoxER.

The other was from Mr M;irriot.

*y

- SIR, . : ST
Though I fhould think 2000/, nothing far
the fma]%eﬂ hope, I muft take the liberty to
fay I think itagreatdeal foronly ten minutes:
you can’t have forgot, Sir, the terms of our

“agreement, but as I find you cannot keep to
them, I muft beg to be off alfo on my fide;

"and I am perfuaded you are too much a man
of honour to take advantage of my over-

eagerhefs
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uganeﬁmpartmgthhmymoneymthout
better fecurity.
Jam, Sir,.
Your. moft humble fcrvant,
A. MagrrioT.

What 2 feene of fraud, double-dealing,
and iniquity washere lmdopcn' Cecilia; who
at firlt meant to read every thing aloud,
found the attempt utterly vain, for {o much
was fhe fhocked, that the could hardly md
on to herfelf.

Laft of all 2 p‘})cared a paper in Mr Har-
rcl’sdsown han wrmng, containing thefe
woras @

For Mrs Harrrer, Mifs' Bzvzxr.xr, and
. - Mr ARNOTT: '

Icanft le no lenger, thelaft blowmuft
now be ftruck! another day robs.me of my
houfe and my hberty, and blafts mre by the
fatal difcovery of my double attempts.

.. Thisis what I have withed; wholly to be
freed, or ruined paft all refource, and driven
to the long-projected remedy.

A burthen ha.«lzl my exiftencebeenthefe two

ears, gay as I'have ap d; not a night
sze I gonc to bed, butﬁ‘;ve dand i m.ﬂm%eds
from a gaming tabIe not a morning have I
awaked, but to be foured with a dun!

T would not lead fuch 2 life again, ﬁlfe

we



CECTEITL! A 113

flave who- works hardeft at' the oar would
<change with mel

Had I 2 fon; I would bequeath'him a
plough ; I fhould then leave him happier
than my parents-left me. :

I1dlenefs has been my deftruction ; the want
of fomethhgg&t_o d;ll)ed -me into all-evil.

A good wife- perhaps- might have faved
me,—nine, | thank her!. tried net. Difene
Fuagcd' from me and my affairs,.her.own plea«

res and amufements: have occupied her
folely.. Dreadful will be the cataftrophe fhe
will fee to-night; let her bring it home,. and
live better! .

If any ‘pity is felt. for me, it will.be: where
1 have leaft deferved it!. Mr Arnett—Mify
Beverley ! it will come frons you!

To bring myfelf: to this final refolution
hard, I confefs, have been my conflits : it
is not that I. have feared death, ne, I have
long wifhed it, for fhame and dread have em«
bittered my days ; but femething there is’
withir me that caufes a deeper horror,—that
alks my preparation for another world! that
demands my autherity for quitting this l—
what may hereafter—O. terrible !=——Pray
for me, generous Mifs Beverley !—kind,
gentle Mr_Arnott, pray for me !~ .

e ) .
Wretch as Mr Harrel appeared, without

religion, principle, or honour, . this incohes
. rent
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rent letter, evidently written in the defperate
moment of determined fuicide, very much
affé@ed both Cecilia and Mr Arnott ; and
in fpite either of abhorrence or refentment,
they mutually fhed tears over the addrefs to
- themfelves. = '

Delvile, towhom every part of the affair
was new, could onlyconfider thefe papers as
fo many fpecimens of guiltand infamy; he
read them, therefore, with aftonithment and
deteftation, and openly congratulated Cecilia
upon having efcaped the double fnares that
- were fpread for her. -

While this was paffing, Mr Monckton
arrived ; who felt but little fatisfa&tion from
beholding the lady of his heitt in confiden-
tial difcourfe with two of his rivals, one of
whom had long attacked her by the danger-
ous flattery ofg perfeverance, and the other
without any attack,had aninfluenceyet more
powerful. o : '

Delvile, having performed the -office for:
which he came, concluded, upon the en-
trance of Mr Monckton, that Cecilia had
nothing further to with from-him ; for her
long acquaintance with that gentleman, his
being a married man, and her neighbour mx
the country, were circnmftances well known
to him: he merely, therefore, enquired if
fhe would honour him with any commands,
and upon her affuring him the had none, he

- quietly wi}hd;ew.

This.

-
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This was-no little relief to Mr Monckton,
into whofe hands Cecilia then put the fatal
packet; and while he was reading it, at the
defire of Mr Arnott, fhe went up ftairs to
prepare Mrs Harrel for his admiffion.

Mrs Harrel, unufed to folitude, and as
eager for company when unhappy to confoley,
as when eafy to divert her, confented to res
ceive him with pleafure : they both wept at
the meeting ; and Cecilia, after fome words
of general comfort, left them together.

She had then a very long and circumftan~
tial converfation with Mr Menckton, wha
explained whatever had appeared dark in the
writings left by Mr Harrel, and who came to
her_bef%sre he faw them, with full knowledge
of what they contained. '

- Mr Harrel had contralted with Sir Robert
Floyer a large debt of honour, before the ar-
- nvalin town of Cecilia; and having no power
to difcharge it, he promifed that the prize he
expected in his ward fhould fall to his fhare,
upon condition that the debt was cancelled.

Nothing was thought more eafy than to
arrange this bufinefs, for the Baronet was al-
ways to be in her way, and the report of the
intended alliance was to keep oft all other
pretenders. Several times, however, her
coldnefs made him think thematter hopelefs;
and when he received her letter, he would
have given up the whole affair: but Mr Har-
1el, well knowing his inability to fatiscf{aithe
. ms-
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claims that would follow fach a defe&ioa,
conftantly perfuaded him the referve was af-
fetted, anclpc that his own pride and want of
affiduity occafioned all her difcouragement..

But while thus; by amufing the Baronet
with falfe hopes, he kept off his-demands,
thofe of others were not lefs clamorous : his
debts-increafed, his power of. paying them
diminifhed ; he grew four and defperate, and
in one night loft 3000/ beyond what he
could produce, or offer any fecurity for..

This, as he faid, was what be wifbed ; and
now he was, for the prefent, to extricate
himfelf'by doubling ftakes and winning,.or
to force himfelf into fuicide by doubling fuch
slofs. For though, with tolerable eale; he
could forget accounts innumerable: with -his
tradelihen, one negletted debt of benour ren
dered his exiftence infupportable !

For this laft great effort, his difficulty was
toraifethe 3000/, alreadydaie,without which
_the propofal could not be made ; and, after.
wvarious artifices and attempts, he at le
contrived a-meeting with Mr Marriot, in-
treated him to lend him 2000/ for only two
days, and offered his warmeft fervices in his
favour with Cecilia.

The rath and impaffioned young man, de-:
ecived by his accounts into believing that his.

ward was wholly at his difpofal, readily ad-
vanced the money, without any other condis-
tion .than that of leave to vifit freely at hig

' houfe,

?
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* houfe, to the exclufion of Sir Robert Floyer.
¢ The other 1000/.”’ coatinued Mr Monck«
ten, * I know not how he obtained, but he
certainly had three. You, I hope, were not
f mguarded——-""

“ Ah, Mr Monckton,” faid Cecdilia,
“ blame me mot too feverely! the attacks
that were made,~-the neceflity of otherwife
betraying the worthy and half-ruined Mr
Arnott-——”

“0-fie!” cried he, “ to fuffer your un.
dritanding -to be lulled afleep, becaufe the
weakminded Mr Arnott’s could not be kept
awake!:I thonght, after fuch cautions from
ne, -and- fuch.experience of your own, you
could not 3; 'nxﬁfve been thus duped.”

“]-thought fo tqo,” anfwered fhe;  but
yet when the trial Wyme on,—indeed you
kmew.not - how.I was pecfecuted.”..

“ Yet-.you fee,” returntd he, ¢ the utter
imyility of the attempt ; you fee, and I told
ig: .before;band,-that nothing could fave

¢ True ;.byt had I been firmer in refufal,
I might: not To-well have known it; I might
then have upbraided myfelf with fupﬁ) g
that- my compliance would haverefcued him.
“ You have indeed,” cried Mr Monck-
ton, « fallen into moft worthlefs hands, and
the Dean was much'to blame for naming fo
lightly a guardian to a fortunefuchasyours.”
“ Pardon me,” cried Cecilia, ¢ he never
' entrufted
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entrufted him with my fortune, he commit-
ted it wholly to Mr Briggs.”

¢ But if he knew not the various fubtere
fuges by which fuch a caution might be baf-
fled, he ought to have taken advice of thofe
who were better informed. Mr Briggs, too!
what a wretch! mean, low, vulgar, fordid !
«—the whole city of London, I believe, could
not produce fuch another ! how unaccount-
able to make you the ward of a man whofe
houfe ydu canihot enter without difgudt !”

¢« His houfe,” cried Cecilia, “ my uncle
never withed me to enter : he believed, and
he was right, that my fortune would be fafe
#a his hands; but for myfelf, he concluded4
thould always refide at Mr Harrel’s.”

¢ But does not the city at this time}” faid
Mr Monckton, ¢ abound in families where;
while your fortune was infécurity, you might
yourfelf have lived with propriety? No-
thing requires circumfpection fo minute 4s
the choice of a guardian to a girl of lakge
fortune ; and in general one thing onlyis at«
tended to, an appearance of property. Mo-
rals, integrity, charadter; ate either not
thought of, dr inveftigated fo fuperficially,
thatthe enquiry wereas wellwholly omitted.””

He then continued his relation. . -

Mr Harrel haftened with his 3000/ to
the gaming-table ; one throw of the dice fet-
tled the bufinefs ; he loft, and ought imme«
diately to have doubled the fum, Fhat, how-
) : ever,
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éver, ‘'was never more likely:to be in his
power; he knew it; he knew, too, the joint
claims of Cecilia’s deceived admirers, and
that his houfe was again threatened with exe.
cutions from various quarters :—he went
home, loaded his piftols, and took the me.
thods already related to.work himfelf into
courage for the deed. . _ :

The means by which Mf Monckton had
proeured thefe particulars were many and vas
rious, and not all fuch as he could avow ;
fince, in the courfe of his refearches, he had
tampgred.-with fervants and waiters, and
fcrupled:at no metheds that led but to difs
cowery. - . o T

Nor did his'inteﬂigtence ftop here. He had
often, he faid, wondered at the patience of
Mr- Harrel’s creditors, but.now even that
was ‘cleared up by a frefh proof of infamy :
he had been mfelf at the houfe in Portman«
fquare, where he was informed that MrHar-
rel had Kept theih quiet, by repeated affur-
ances that his ward, in a-fhort time, meant
to lend him monéy for difcharging them all.

Cecilia faw now but too ¢learly the reafon
her ftay in his houfe was fo important to him;;
andwonderedlefs athis vehemence uponthat
fubje&, though fhe detefted it more.

¢ Oh how little,” cried fhe,  are the gay.
ind "the .diflipated . to .be knawn upon a
fhort acquaintance ? Expenfive, indeed, and .
thoughtlefs-and luxurious he appeared toma -

imme-
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immediately ; - but fraudulent,bafe, :defign-
ing, capable.of every pernicious.art of trea-
chery and duplicity,~fuch, indeed, I ex-

not to him ; his very flightinefs
and levity feemed incompatible with .fuch

h Y- : ,

« His flightinefs,”.faid Mr Monckton,
¢ proceeded not fron:ﬁgaicty of heart, it was
merely the effe of effort; and his fpirits
were as mechanical as his tafte for diverfion.
He had not firong parts, nor were his vices
the refult of his paffions; had ceconomy.been
as much in fathion as extravaganee, hewpuld
. have been equally eager to pradtife it; he was
a mere time-ferver, he ftruggled but te.be
fomething,-and having neither talents aor fen.-
timents to know qvhat; he looked araund him
for any purfuit, .and feeing diftinction was
2oy otber, b galoppedalong i, thoughlel

any other, he it, thoughtlefs
of being thromwn whcnzﬁ:e m&? bgh:mm,
and fufficiently gratified infhewing hishorfes
manthip by thegvrwaay.” :

. And now, all that he had cither to hear or
to communicate tpon this fubjeét being tald,
ke enquired, with a. face firongly expreflive
of his difapprobation, why he found her at
‘Mr Delvile’s, and what had become of her
refolution to avoid his houfe? -

Cecilia, who, in the:husry of hermind and
her affairs, had wholly forgotten that fuch a
zefolution had been taken, blufhed at the

queftion,
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queftion, and could not, at firft, recolleét
what had urged her to break it: but when he
proceded to mention Mr Briggs, the was
no longer diftrefled ; the gave a circumftan-
tial account of her vifit to him, related the
mean mifery in which he lived, and told him
the impracticability of her refiding in fuch a
houfe.

Mr Monckton could now in decency make
no further oppolfition, however painful and
relutant was his acquiefcence; yet before he
quitted her, he gave himfelf the confolation
of confiderably obliging her, and foftened his
chagrin by the {weetnefs of her acknowledg-
ments.

He enquired how much money in all the
had now taken up of the Jew; and hearing it
was go5ol. he reprefented to her the -addi~
tional lofs fhe mutft fuffer by paying an exor-
bitant intereft for fo large a fum, and the al-
moft certainty with which the might be afs
fured of very grofs impofition: heexpatiated,
alfo, upon the injury which her charaéter
might receive in the world, were it known
that fhe ufed fuch methods to procure money,
fince the circumftances which had been her
inducement would probably either be unno-
ticed or mifreprefented ; and when he had
awakened in her much uneafinefs and regret,
upon this fubject, he offered to pay the Jew
without delay, clear her wholly from his

Vo. 1L F power,
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;ﬂ)gwer, and quietly receive the money when
e came of age from herfelf.

A propofal {o truly friendly made her look
upon the regard of Mr Monckton in a higher
and nobler point of view than her utmoft
efteem and reverence had hitherto placed it:
yet the declined at firft accepting the offer,
from an apprehenfion it might occafion him
inconvenience ; but when he aflured her he
had a yet larger fum lying at prefent ufelefs
in a banker’s hands, and promifed to receive
the fame intereft for his money he thould be

aid from the funds, the joyfully liftened to
lliim; and it was fettled that they fhould fend
for the Jew, take his difcharge, and utterly
difmifs him.

Mr Monckton, however, fearful of ap-
pearing too officious in her affairs, wifhed
not to have his part in the tranfa&tion pub-
lithed, and advifed Cecilia not to reveal the
matter to the Delviles. But great as was his
afcendant over her mind, her averfion to my-
ftery and hypocrify were ftill greater; fhe
would not, therefore, give him this promife,
though herowndefireto wait fomefeafonable
opportunity for difclofing it, made her con-
fent that their meeting with the Jew thould
be at the houfe of Mrs Roberts in Fetter-
lane, at twelve o’clock the next morning;
where fhe might alfo fee Mrs Hill and her
children before the left town. ,

' They
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They now parted, Cecilia charmed more
than ever with her friend, whofe kindnefs, as
fhe fufpected not his motives, feemed to
fpring from the moft difinterefted genero-
fity. :

2’l‘hat, however, was the fmalleft featurein
the chara&er of Mr Monckton, who was
entirely a'man of the world, fhrewd, pene-
trating, attentive to his intereft, and watch-
ful of every advantage to improve it. In the
fervice he now did Cecilia, he was gratified
by giving her pleafure, but that was by no
means his only gratification : he ftill hoped
her fortune wquld one day behis own, he was
%ahd to tranfac any bufinefs with her, and

ppy in making her owe to him an obliga-
tion: hut his principal inducement was yet
ftronger.: he {aw with much alarm the faci-
lity of her liberality; and he feared while the
continued in correfpondence with the. Jew,
that the eafinefs with which fhe could raife
money would be a motive with her to conti.
nue thepra&tice whenever thewas foftened by
. diftrefs, -or fubdued by entreaty: but he
- hoped, by totally concluding the negocia-
| tion, the temptation would be removed: and

that the hazard and inconvenience of renew-

_ ing it, would ftrengthen her averfion to fuch

an expedient, . till, between difficulties and

difufe, that dangerous refource would be
thought of no more.

" Ceciliathen returned to Mrs Harrel, whom

' F 2 the
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fhe found as fhe had left, weeping in the
arms of her brother. They confulted upon -
what was beft to be done, and agreed that the
ought inftantly to leave town ; for- which
purpofe a chaife was ordered direétly. They
fettled alfo that Mr Arnott, when he had
conveyed her to his country houfe, which
was in Suffolk, thould haften back to fuper-
intend the funeral, and fee if any thing could
be faved from the creditors for his fifter.

Yet this plan, till Cecilia was fummoned
to dinner, they had not the refolution to put
in practice. They were then obliged to be
gone, and their parting was very melancholy.
Mrs Harrel wept immoderately, and Mr
Arnott felt a concern too tender for avowal,
though too fincere for concealment. Cecilia,
however glad to change her fituation, was
extremely deprefled by their forrow, and en-
treated to have frequentaccountsoftheirpro-
ceedings, warmly repeating her offers of fer-
vice, and proteftations of faithful regard. .

She accompanied them to the chaife, and
then went to the dining parlour, where the
« found Mr and Mrs Delvile, but faw nothing
more of their fon the whole day.

The next morning after breakfaft, Mrs
Delvile fet out upon fome leave-taking vifits,
and Cecilia went in a chair to Fetter-lane :
here, already waiting for her, the met the
punéual Mr Monckton, and the difappoint-
ed Jew, who moft unwillingly was paid off,

and
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and relinquithed his bonds ; and who found
in the fevere and crafty Mr Monckton, an-
other fort of man to deal with than the ne-
ceffitous and heedlefs Mr Harrel.

As foon as he was difmifled, other bonds
were drawn and figned, the old ones were
deftroyed ; and Cecilia, to her infinite fatis-
fa&tion, had no creditor but Mr Monckton.
Her bookfeller, indeed, was ftill unpaid, but
her debt with him was public, and gave her
not any uneafinefs.

She now, with the warmeft expreflions of

titude, took leave of Mr Monckton, who

uffered the moft painful firuggles in repref-

fing the various apprehenfions to which the

parting, and her eftablifhment at the Delviles
ve rife.

She then enquired briefly into the affairs of
Mrs Hill, and having heard a fatisfactory.
account of them, returned to St James’s-
fquare.

C H A P. VIIL

] A DesaTe. -
T was ftill early, and Mrs Delvile was. not
expected till late. Cecilia, therefore, de-
termined to make a vifit to Mifs Belfield, to
F 3 whom
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whom fhe had been' dénied during the late
diforders at Mr Harrel’s, and whom the
could notendureto mortify by quitting town
withoutfeeing,fincewhateverwercherdoubts
about Delvile, of her fthe had none. -

To Portland-ftreet, therefore, the ordered
her chair, deliberating as the went whether
it werebetter to adhere to the referve thehad
hitherto maintained, or to {atisfy her per-
plexity at once by an inveftigation into the
truth. And ftill were thefe fcruples unde-
cided, when, looking in at the windows as.
the pafled them to the door of the houfe, the
- perccived Mifs Belfield ftanding in the par-
lour with a letter in her hand which thew s
fervently prefling to her lips. ‘

Struck by this fight, a thoufand painful
conjectures occurred to her, all reprefenting’
that the letter was from Delvile, and all ex-
plaining to his difhonour the myftery of his
late conduét. And far were her fufpicions
from diminifhing, when, upon being thewn
into the parlour, Mifs Belfield, trembling.
with her eagernefs to hide it, haftily forced:
the letter into her pocket.

- Cecilia, fuprifed, difmayed,alarmed, ftopt
involuntarily at the door; but Mifs Belfield,
having fecured whatwasfo evidentlyprecious
to her, advanced, though not without bluth- -
ing, and taking her hand, faid, “ How good
this is of you, madam, to come to me! when
I did not know where to find you,and when

I was:
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1 was almoft afraid I fhould have found you
no more !”

She then told her, that the firft news fhe
had heard the preceding morning, was the
violent death of Mr Harrel, which had been
related to her, with all its circumftances, by
the landlord of their lodgings, who was him-
felf one of his principal creditors, and had
immediately been at Portman-fquare to put
in his claims ; where he had learnt that all
the family had quitted the houfe, which was
entirely occupied by bailiffs. ¢¢ And I was
fo forry,” fhe continued, ¢ that yox thould
meet withany hardthips, andnot know where
to go, and have another home to feek, when
I am fure the commoneft beggar would never
want an habitation, if you had one in your
power to give him !—But how fad and mec.
Iancholy you look! Tam afraid this bad
action of Mr Harrel has made you quite un-
happy? Ah, madam! youare too good for
this guilty world ! your own compaffion and
benevolence will not fuffer you to reft in it!”

Cecilia, touched by this tender miftake of
her prefent uneafinefs, embraced her, and
with much kindnefs, anfwered, ¢ No, {weet
Henrietta! it is you who are good, who are
innocent, who are guilelefs l—yo4, too,
hope are happy I

- ¢ And are not you, madam "’ cried Hen-
rietta, fondly returning her careflfes. ¢ Oh,
if you are not, who will ever deferve: to be!

I' 4 I think
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1 think I thould rather be unhappy myfelf,
than fee you fo ; at leaft I am fure I ought,
for the whole world may be the better for
your welfare,and as to me,—who would care
what became of me!” :

¢« Ah, Henrietta !”” cried Cecilia, *“ do
you fpeak fincerely ? do you indeed think
yourfelf fo little valued

¢« Why I don’t fay,” anfwered fhe, ¢ but
that I hope there are fome who thinka little
kindly of me, for if I had not that ho|pe, I
thould wifh to break my heart and die! but
what is that to the love and reverence fomany
have for you ?”’

¢ Suppofe,” faid Cecilia, with a forced
fmile, ¢ I fhould put your love and reverence
to the proof? do you think they would ftand
it

“ O yes, indeed I do ! and I have withed
a thoufand and a thoufand times that I could
but fhew you my affection, and let you fee
that I did not love you becaufe you were a
great lady, and high in the world, and full of
power to do me fervice, but becaufe you
were fo good and fo kind, fo gentle to the
unfortunate, and {o fweet to every body !’

¢« Hold, hold,” cried Cecilia, ¢ and let
me try if indeed, fairly and truly, you will
anfwer what I mean to afk.”

¢ O yes,” cried the warmly “ if itis the
deareft fecret I have in the world ! there is
nothing I will not tell you ; I will open my

’ whole
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whole heart to you, and I fhall be proud to
think you will let me truft you,—for I am
fare if you did not care a little for me, you
would not take fuch a trouble.”

“ You are indeed a fweet creature !”’ faid
Cecilia, hefitating whether or not to take ad-
vantage of her franknefs, ¢ and every time
I fee you, I love you better. For the world
would I not injure you,—and perhaps your
confidence—1 know not, indeed, if it is fair
or right to exaét it—" the ftopt, extremely
perplext, and while Henrietta waited her fur-
ther enquiries, they were interrupted by the
entrance of Mrs Belfield.

¢ Sure, child,” cried fhe, to her daughter,
% you mi%ht have let me know before now
who was here, when you knew fo well how
much I withed an opportunity to fee the
young lady myfelf: but here you come down:
upon pretence to fee your brother, and then
ftay away all the morning, doing nobody
knows what.”

Then, turning to Cecilia, ¢ Ma’am,” the
eontinued, *I have been in the greateft con-
cern in the world for the little accident that
happened when I faw you before; for to be
fure I thought, and indeed nobody will per-
fuade me to the contrary, that it was rather
an odd thing for fuch a young lady as you to
come fo often after Henny, without fo much:
as thinking of any other reafon ; efpecially
when, to be fure, there’s no morecomparifon:

Fs betweeny
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between her and my fon, than between any
thing in the world ; however, if it is {o, it is-
fo, and I mean to fay ne more about it, and’
to be fure he’s as contented to think fo as if
he was as mere an infignificant animal as
eould be.”
¢ This matter, madam,” - faid Cecilia,.
¢ has fo long been fettled, that I am forry
you fhould trouble yourfelf to think of it
again.” o
“ O, ma’am, I only mention it by the
way of making the proper apology, for as to-
taking any other notice of it, I have quite
left it off; though to be fure whatI think F
think ; but as to my fon, he has fo got the
upper hand of me, that it‘all goes for no-
thing, and I might juft as well fing to him.
Not that I mean to find fault' with him nei-
ther; fo pray, ma’am, don’t let what I fay
be to his prejudice, for I believe all the time;
there’s nobody like him, neither at this end.
of the town nor the other; for as to the
other, he has more the look of a lord, by
~ half, than of a fhopman, and the reafon’s
plain, for that’s the fort of company he’s al-
‘ways kept, as I dare fay a lady fuch as you
muft have feen long ago. But for all that,
‘there’s fome little matters that we mothers
fancy we can fee into as well as our children;
however, if they don’t think fo, why it an-
. fwers no purpofe to difpute; for as to'a bet-
ter fon, to be fure there never was one, and
that,
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that, as I always fay, is'the beft fign I know
for making a good hufband.”

During this difcourfe, Henriettawas in the-
utmoft confufion, dreading left the groflnefs
of her mother thould again fend off Ceciliain
anger: but Cecilia, wiao perccived her un-
eafinefs, and whowasmore charmedwith her
chara&er than ever, from the fimplicity of
her fincerity, determined to fave her that
pain, quietly hearing her harangue, and then
quietly departing: thoughthewas much pro-
voked to find from the complaining hints
every inftant thrown out, that Mrs Belfield
was {till internally convinced her fon’s obfti-
nate bafhfulnefs was the only obftacle to his
chufing whom he pleafed : and that though
fthe no longer dared fpeak her opinion with
opennefs, the was fully perfuaded Cecilia was
at his fervice. i ,

¢ And for that reafon,” continued Mrs
Belfield, ¢ to be fure any lady that knew her
own true advantage, could do nothing better
~ than take totherecommendationof amother,
“who muft naturally know more of her own
children’s difpofition than can be expected
from a ftranger: and as to fuch a fonas mine,
g:rhaps there a’n’t twofuchin the world, fox
’s had a gentlemman’s education, and turn
him which way he will, he’ll fee neverahand-
fomer perfon than his own; though, poor
dear love, he was always of the thinneft. But

‘ . Feo the
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the misfortunes he’s had to ftruggle with
would make nobody fatter.”

Here the was interrupted, and Cecilianota
little furprized, by the entrance of Mr Hob-
fon, and Mr Simkins.

. ¢ Ladies,” cried Mr Hobfon, whom fhe
foon found was Mrs Belfield’s landlord: « I
would not go up ftairs without juft ftopping
to let you know alittle how the world goes.”

‘Then perceiving and recolletting Cecilia,
he exclaimed ¢ I am proud to fee you again,
ma’am,—Mifs I believe I fhould fay, for I
take it you are too young a ladyto beentered
into matrimony yet.”’

¢ Matrimony ?”’ cried Mr Simkins, ¢ no,
to be fure, Mr Hobfon, how can you be fo
out of the-way? the young lady looks more
Itke a Mifs from a boarding-{chool, if I might
take the liberty for to fay fo.”

“ Ay, more’s the pity,” cried Mrs Bel-

“field, ¢ for as to young ladies waiting and
waith;%r, I don’t fee the great good of it;
efpecially if a proper match offers; for as
to a good hufband, I think no lady thould be
above accepting him, if he’s modeft and
well behaved, and has been brought up with
a genteel education.”

"¢ 'Why as to that, ma’am,” faid Mr Sim-
kins, ¢ its another-guefs matter, for as to
the lady’s having a proper fpoufe, if I maybe
fo-free, I think as it’s no bad thing.”

Cecilia
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Cecilia now, taking Henrietta’s hand, was
withing her good morning ; but hearing Mr
Hobfon fay he was juft come from Portman-.
fquare, her curiofity was excited, and fhe
ftayed a little longer.

¢ Sacd work, ma’am,” faid he; ¢ who’d
have thought Mr Harrel afked us all to fup-
per for the mere purpofe of fuch a thing as
that! juft to ferve for a blind, as one may
fay. But when a man’s confcience is foul,
what I fay is, it’s ten to one but he makes
away with himfelf. Let every man keep clear
of the world, that’s my notion, and then he
will be in no fuch hurry to get out of it.”

¢ Why indeed, ma’am, faid Mr Simkins,
advancing with many bows to Cecilia,
“ humbly craving pardon for the liberty, I
can’t pretend for to fay I think Mr Harrel
did quite the honourable thing by us; for
as to his making us drink allthat champagne,
and the like, it was a fheer take in; fo
that if I was to {fpeak my mind, I can’t fay
as I efteem it much of a favour.”

“ Well,” faid Mrs Belfield, ¢ nothing’s
to me fo furprifing asa perfon’sbeing his own
executioner, for as to me, if I was to die for
it fifty times, I don’t think I could do it.”’

¢ So here,” refumed Mr Hobfon, ¢ we’re
all defrauded of our dues! nobody’s able to
§et his own, let him have worked for it ever

o hard. Sad doings in the fquare, Mifs!
all at fixes and fevens; for my part I camief
- 0
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off from Vauxhall as foon as the thing Iad
happened, hoping.l to get the ftart of the
others, or elfe I fhould have been proud to
wait upon you, ladies, with the particalars:.
but a man of bufinefs never ftands upon ce-
remony, for when money’s at ftake, that’s
out of the queftion. However, I was toa
late, for the houfe was feized before ever I
could get nigh it.” ' -
¢ I hope, ma’am, if I may be {o free,””
faid Mr Simkins, again profoundly bowing,.
s that you and the other lady did not take
it much amifs my not coming back to you,
for it was not out of no difre%pe&, but only
I got fo fqueezed in by the ladies and gen-
tlemen that was a looking on, that I could
not make my way out, do what I could.
But by what I fee, I muft needs fay if one’s
in never fuch genteel company, people are’
always rather of the rudeft when one’s in a
crowd, for if one begs and prays never fo,
there’s no making ’em comformable.”” |
¢ Pray,” faid Cecilia, * is it likely any
thing will remain for Mrs Harrel ?
¢ Remain, ma’am?’ repeated Mr Hob.
fon, ¢ yes, amatter of a hundred bills with-
out a receipt to ’em ! To be fure, ma’am, I
don’t want to affront you, that was his inti-
mate acquaintance,more efpecially as you’ve
done nothing difrefpetful by me, which is
more than I can fay for Mrs Harrel, who
{eemed downright a{iamed’ of me, and of Mr
Simkins
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Simkins too, though, all things confidered,
*twould have been as well for her not to
have been'quite fo high. But of that in its
proper feafon!”
" ¢ Fie, Mr Hobfon, fie,” cried the fupple
Mr Simkins, ¢ how can you be fo hard?
for my fhare, I muft needs own1 think the
poor lady’s to be pitied; for it muft have
" been but a melancholy fight to her, to- fee
. her fpoufe cut off fo in the flower of his
youth, as ene may fay: and you ought to:
fcorn totakeexceptions at a lady’s proudnefs
when fhe’s in fo much trouble. To be furé,
I can’t fay myfelf as the was over complaifant
to make us welcome; but I hope I am above
being fo unpitiful as for to owe her a grudge
for it now fhe’s fo-down in the mouth.” -
¢ Let every body be civil!” cried Mr
Hobfon, ¢ that’s my notion; and then I
thall be as much above being unpitiful as any
body eHe.” - .
¢ Mrs Harrel,” fard Cecilia, ¢ was then
too unhappy, and is now, furely, too un.
fortunate, to make it poffible any refentment
thould be harboured againft her.”
¢ You fpeak, ma’am,like a lady of fenfe,”
returned Mr Hobfon, ¢ and, indeed, that’s
the charaéter I hear of you ; but for all that,
ma’am, every body’s willing to ftand up for
their own friends, for which reafon, ma’am,
to be fare you’ll be making the beft of
it, both for the reli¢t, and the late gentle-
-man himfelf ; but, ma’am, if [ was to ull:tkkc1
)
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bold to fpeak my mind in a fair manner,
what I fhould fay would be this: a man here
to go thooting himfelf with all his debts un-
paid, is a mere piece of fcandal, ma’am! I
beg pardon, but what 1 fay is, the truth’s
the truth, and I can’t call it by no other no-
mination.”

Cecilianow, finding fhe had not any chance
of pacifying him, rang for her fervant and
chair.

Mr Simkins then, affetting to lower his
voice, faid reproachfully to his friend ¢ In-
deed, Mr Hobfon, to fpeak ingenufly, I
mutft needs fayIdon’t think it over and above
pelite in you to be fo hard upon the young
lady’s acquaintance that was, now he’s de-
. funé. To be fure I can’t pretend for to

deny but he behaved rather comical ; for not
paying of nobody, nor fo much as making
one a little compliment, or the like, thougE
he made no bones of taking all one’s goods,
and always chufed to have the prime of
every thing, why it’s what I can’t pretend to-
ftand up for. But that’s neither here nor
there, for if he had behaved as bad again,
poor Mifs could not tell how to help it ; and I
dares to fay the had no more hand in it than
nobody at all.”’

¢“ No to be fure,” cried Mrs Belfield,
¢¢ what fhould fhe have to do with: it? do
you fuppofe a young lady of her fortune
would want to take advantage of a perfon im
trade ? ' 1 am fure it would be both a thame:
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and a fin if the did, for if the has not money
enough, I wonder who has. And for my
part, I think when a young lady has fuch a
fine fortune as that, the only thing fhe has to
do, is to be thinking of making a good ufe of
it, by dividing it, as one may fay, with a
goad hufband. For as to keeping it all for
herfelf, I dare fay fhe’s a lady of too much
generofity ; and as to only marrying fome.
body that’s got as much of his own, why it
is not half fo much a favour: and if the
young lady would take my advice, fhe’d
marry for love, for as to lucre, the’s enough

in all confcience.”
¢ As to all that,” faid Mr Hobfon, ¢ it
makes no alteration in my argument ; [ am
{peaking to the purpofe, and not for the mat-
ter of complaifance : and therefore I’m bold
to fay Mr Harrel’s action had nothing of the
gentleman in it. A man has a right to his
own life, you’ll tell me; but what of that?
that’s no argument at all, for it does not give
him a bit the more right tomy property ; and
aman’s running in debt, and {pending other
people’s fubftances, for no reafon in the
world butjuft becaufe hecanblow out his own
brains when he’s done,—thoughit’s a thing
neither lawful nor religious to do—why it’s
ading quite out of character, and a great
hardthip to trade into the bargain.” :
¢ I heartily wifh it had been otherwife,”
faid Cecilia, * but I ftill hope, if any thing
can
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can be done for Harrel, you will not
object to fuch a propofal.” '
¢ Ma’am, as I faid before,”” returned Mr
Hobfon, I fee you’re a lady of fenfe, and
for that I honour you : but as to any thing
being done, it’s what I call a diftinét thing.
‘What’s mine is mine, and what’s another
man’s is his ; that’s my way of arguing ; but
then if he takes what’s mine,where’s the law
to hinder my taking what’s his? This is what
I call talking to the purpofe. Now as to a’
man’s cutting his throat, or the like of that,
for blowing out his own brains may be called
the felf-fame thing,what are his creditors the
better for that? nothing at all, but {fo much
the worfe : it’s a falfe netion to refpect it, for
there’s no refpet in it ; it’s contrary to law,
and a prejudice againft religion.” ‘
¢¢ T agree entirely’ in your opinion,” faid
Cecilia, ¢ but ftill Mrs' Harrele——’ <}
know your argument, ma’am,” interrupted
Mr Hobfon; * Mrs Harrel i’n’t the worfe
for her huiband’s being fhot through the
head, becaufe the was no acceflery to the
fame, and for that reafon, it’s a hardfhip the
thould lofe all her fubftance; this, ma’am, is
what I fay, fpeaking to your fide of the argu-
ment. But now, ma’am, pleale to take no-
tice what I argue upon the reply ; what have
we creditors to do with aman’s family? Sup-
pofe I am a cabinet-maker? ‘When I fend
m my chairs, do I afk who is to fit upon
them?
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thém? No; it’s all one to me whether it’s
the gentleman’s progeny or his friends; I
muft be paid for the chairs the fame, ufe
them who may. That’s the law, ma’am, and
no man need be athamed to abide by it.”

The truth of this fpeech palliating its fen-
tentios abfurdity, made Cecilia give up her
faint attempt to foften-him ; and her chair
being ready, the arofe to take leave.

“ Lack-a-day, ma’am,” cried Mrs Bel-
field, < I hope you won’t go yet, for I ex-
pet my fon home foon, and I’ve a heap of
things to talk to you about befides, only Mr
Hob%on having fo much to fay ftopt my
mouth. But I thould take it as a great fa.
vour, ma’am, if you would come fome after-
roon and drink a dith of tea with me, for
then we thould have time to fay all our fay.
And I’m fure, ma’am, if you would only lee
one of your footmen juft take a run to let me
know when you’d come, my fon would be
very proud to give you the meeting; and
the fervants can’t have much elfe to do at
your houfe, for where there’s fuch a heap of
’em, they commonly thinkof nothingall day
longbut ftandingandgaping at one another.’

“ I am going out 01? town to-morrow,’” .
faid Cecilia, coldly, ¢ and therefore cannot
have the pleafure of calling upon Mifs Bel-
field again.”

She then {lightly courtfied, and left the

!m { 2
The
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The gentle Henrietta, her eyes fwimming
in tears, followed her to her chair; but fthe
followed her not alone, Mrs Belfield alfo at-
tended, repining very loudly at the unlucky
abfence of her fon: and the cringing Mr
Simkins, creeping after her and bowing, faid
in a low voice, ¢ I humbly crave pardon,
ma’am for the liberty, but I hope you won’t
think as I have any fhare in Mr Hobfon’s
behaving fo rude, for I muft needs fay, I
don’t think itover genteel in no thape.” And
Mr Hobfon himfcl%, bent upon having one
more {entence heard, called out, even after
fhe was feated in her chair. ¢« Al I fay,
ma’am, is this; let every ‘man be honeft;
that’s what I argue, and that’s my notion of
things.”

Cecilia ftill reached home before Mrs Del-
vile ;" but moft uneafy were her fenfations,
and moft unquiet was her heart : the letter
fhe had feen in the handsof Henrietta feemed
to corroborate all her former fufpicions,fince
if it came not from one infinitely dear to her
the would not have thewn fuch fondnefs for
it, and if that one was not dear to her in fe-
cret, the would not have concealed it.

Where then was the hope that any but Del-
* vile could have written it? in fecret the could
not cherith #wo, and. that Delvile was che-
rithed moft fondly, the artleflnefs of her cha-
racter unfitted her for difguifing.

And why thould he write to her? what was

his -
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his pretence? That he loved her fhe could
now lefs than ever believe, fince his late con-
dué to herfelf, though perplexing and incon-
fiftent, evinced at leaft a partiality incompa-
tible with a paffion for another. What then
could fhe infer, but that he had feduced her
affetions, and ruined her peace, for the idle
and cruel gratification of temporary vanity?
« And if fuch,” cried the,  is the depra-
vity of this accomplithed hypocrite, if fuch
is the littlenefs of foul that a manner fo noble
difguifes, {kall he next, urged, perhaps, ra-
ther by prudence than preference, make me
the obje&t of his purfuit, and the food of his
vain-g{ory_? And fhall 7, warned and in-
firucted as I am, be as eafy a prey, and as
wretched a dupe? No, I will be better fa-
tisfied with his condué, before I venture to
truft him, and fince I am richer than Hen-
rietta, and lefs likely to be deferted, when
won, I will be more on my guard to know
why I am addrefled, and vindicate the rights
of innocence, if I find fhe has been thus de-
luded, by forg'etting his talents in his trea.
ery, and renouncing him for ever !”’
Such were the reflections and furmifes that
dampt all the long-fought pleafure of her
change of refidence,and made her habitation
in St James’s-fquare no happier than it had
been at Mr Harrel’s ! '
She dined again with only Mr and Mrs
Delvile, and did not fee their fon all day ;
which,

-
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which, in her prefent uncertainty what to
think of him, was an abfence the fcarcely
regretted. '

When the fervants retired, Mr Delvile
told her that he had that morning received
two vifits upen her account, both from ad-

-rnirers who each pretended to having had
leave to wait upon her from Mr Harrel.

He then named Sir Robert Floyer and
Mr Marriot. )

¢¢ | believe, indeed,” faid Cecilia, ¢ that

_ neither of them were treated perfectly well;
to me, however, their own behaviour has by
no means been ftrictly honourable. I have
always, whenreferred to, been very explicit;
and what other methods they were pleafed to.
take, I cannot wonder fhould fail.””

¢« I told them,” faid Mr Delvile, ¢¢ that,
fince you were now under my roof, I could
not refufe to receive their propofals, efpe-
¢ially as there would be no impropriety in
your alliance with either of them: but I told
them, at the fame time¢, that I could by ne
means think of prefling their fuit, as that was
an office which, however well it might do for
Mr Harrel, would be totally improper and

unbecoming for me.”” .

¢ Certainly ;" faid Cecilia, *and permit

the, Sir, to entreat that, fhould they again

apply to you, they may be wholly difcou-

raged from repeating their vifits, and affured
that far from having trifled with them hi.
, therto,
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therto, the refolutions I have declared will
never be varied.”

“ { am happy,” faid Mrs Delvile, ¢ to
fee fo much fpirit and difcernment where arts
of all forts will be pradtifed to enfnare and
delude. Fortune and independence were
never fo fecurely lodged as in Mifs Beverley,
and I doubt not but her choice, whenever it
is decided, will refleét as much honour upon
her heart, as her difficulty in making it does
upon her underftanding.””

Mr Delvile then enquired whether {he had
fixed upon any perfon to chufe as a guardian
in the place of Mr Harrel. No, the faid,
:nofti:a thould ihe, unlefs it were abfolutely nee
ceflary. :

& ?’ believe, indeed,” faid Mrs Delvile,
% your affairs will not much mifs him! Since
Thave heard of the excefsof hisextravagance,
1have extremely réjoiced in the uncommon. -

rudence and fagacity of his fair ward, who,
in fuch dangerous hands, with lefs penetra-
tion and found fenfe, might have been drawn
into a thoufand difficulties, and perhaps de-
frauded of half her fortune.”

Cecilia received but little joy from this
moft unfeafonable compliment, which, with
many of the fame fort that were frequently,
though accidentally made, intimidated her
from the confeflion fhe had planned : and
finding nothing but cenfure was likely to fol-
low the difcovery, fhe at length determined

to
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to give it up wholly, unlefs any connedtion
thould take place which might render necef-
fary its avowal. Yet fomething fhe could not
but murmur, that an a&ion fo detrimental
to her own intereft, and which, at the time,
- appeared indifpenfable to her benevolence,
thould now be confidered as a mark of fuch
folly and imprudence that the did not dare
own it.

. C HAZP IX. -
A Rairine.

THE next morning the family purpofed
fetting off as foon as breakfaft wasover:
young Delvile, however, waited not {o long;
the finenefs of the weather tempted him, he
faid, to travel on horfeback,and therefore he
had rifen very early, and was already gone.
Cecilia could not but wonder, yet did not
repine.

Juft as breakfaft was over, and Mr and
Mrs Delvile and Cecilia were preparing to
depart,to theirno little furprife, the door was
opened, and, out of breath with hafte and
with heat, in ftumpt Mr Briggs! < So,”

cried
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cried he to Cecxlia, “what’s all this ? hay ?—
where are going?—a coach. at the door!
horfes to every wheel! fervantsfine as lords !
what’s in the wind now? think to choufe me
out of my belongings »’

¢« I theught, Sir,” faid Gecilia, who in-
Rantly underftood him, though Mr and
Mrs Delvile ftared at him in utter aftonith-
ment, “ I had explained before I left you
that I fhould not return.”

% Did n’t, did n’t!” anfwered heangrily;
¢« waited for ’ you three days, drefled a breaft
©’ mutten o’ purpofe ; got in 2 lobﬁcr, and
two crabs; all fpmlt by keeping; flink
alrcady ; weather quite muggy, forced to
foufe ’em in vinegar ; one ex hgcnoc brmgs on
another ; never begin the

¢ I am«very forry, indeed,” zud Cecilia,
much difconcerted, * if thare. has been any
niftake throngh mynegle& but I'had hoped
{ was undcrﬁood and { have been fo much
occupied—

“ Ay, ay,” nterrupted he, ¢ fine work!
rafe domngs! a merry Vauxhalling, with pi-
fiols at all your noddles! thought as much!
thought he’d tip the perch; faw he was n’t
Ttanch ; knew he’d go by his. company,—a
Jet of Jackanapes ! all blacklegs! nobody

warm: among *em : fellows with a month’s
good hv u on thcu' _backs, and not fix-
pence-for {ie gman in their pockets I’

Mrs Delvile now, thh a look of arch con-
Vou. TIL G gratulation
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gratulation at Cecilia as the obje of this
agreeable vifit, finding it not likely tobe im-
mediately concluded, returned to her chair:
but Mr Delvile, leaning fternly upon his
cane,moved not from the{pot where he ftood
at his entrance, but furveyed him from head
to foot, with the moft aftonifhing contempt
at his undaunted vulgarity. :

« Well I'd all your cath myfelf; feized
that elfe'—run out the conftable for you,
next, and made youblow out your brains for
company. Mind whatIfay, never give your
mind to a gold laced hat ! many a-one wears
it don’t know five farthings from two-pence.
A good man always wears a bob wig ; make-
that your rule. Ever fee Mafter Harrel wear
fuch a thing ? No, I'll warrant! Better if he
had kept his head on his own fhoulders.
And now, pray, how does he cut up ? what
has he left behind him? a fwey-cafe, I fup-
gofc, 'and a bit of a hat won’t go on a man’s

ead!” .

Cecilia, perceiving, with great confufion,
- that Mr Delvile, though evidently provoked
by this intrufion, would not deign to fpeak,
that Mr Briggs might be regarded as belong-
ing wholly to herfelf, haftily- faid, < I will
not, Sir, as.your time is precious,detain you

here, but, as foon as it is in my power, I will -

wait upon you in the city.” ‘
Mr Briggs, however, without liftening
_ _ to

|
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to her, thought proper to continue his har-
rangue. :

“ Invited me once to his Loufe; fent me
acard, half of it printed like 3 book! t’other
half a fcrawl could not read; pretended to .
give a fupper; all a mere bam; went with-
out my dinner, and got nothing to eat; all
glafs and fhew; victuals painted all manner
o’ colours ; lighted up like a paftry-cook on
twelfth-day; wanted fomethingfolid,andgot
a great lump of {weetmeet ; found it as cold
as a ftone, all froze in my mouth like ice;
made me jump again, and brought the tears
in my eyes ; farced to fpit it out; believe it
was nothing but a fnow-ball, juft fet up for
fhew, and covered over with a little fugar.
Pretty way to fpend money! Stuffing, and
piping, and hopping { never could reft till
every farthing was gone; nothingleft byt his
own fool’s pate, and even that he could not
hold together.”

‘ At prefent, Sir,” faid Cecilia, * we are
all going out of town ; the carriage is wait.
ing at t.%e door, and therefore——"

“ No fuch thing,” cried he; ¢ Sha’n’t
go; come for you myfelf ; take you to my
own houfe. Got every thing ready, been to

e broker’s, bought a nice blanket, hardly
brack in it. Pici up a table {foon ; one in

y eye.”
¢ 1am forry you(l;uve {o totally miftaken
2

mey
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me, Sir; for I am now going into the coun.
4ry with Mr and Mrs Delvile.”

<« Won’t coFfent, wen’t confent! what will
you go there for ? hear of nothing but dead
dukes; as well vifit an old tomb.”

Here Mr Delvile, who felt himfelf infulted
in a manner he could leaft fupport, after
looking at him very difdainfully, turned to
Cecilia, and faid, * Mifs Beverley, if this
perfon withes far a longer conference with
you, I am forry you did not appointa more
{eafonable hour for your interview.” '

¢ Ay, ay,” cried the jmpenctrable Mr
Briggs; “ want to burry her off! fee that
But ’twon’t do ; a’n’t to be nicked; chufe to
come in for my ithirds; -won’t be gulled,
dhan’t haye meore than your fhare.” -
¢ Sir!” .cried Mr Delvile, with a look
meant to be nothing lefs than petrific.

. ¢ What!” cried he, with an arch leer 3
¢ all above it, hay ? warrant yotir Spanith
Don never thinks of fucha thing! don’t be-
. lieve’em,my duck! great cry and little wool;
mo more of the ready than ether folks; mere
puff and go one.” :

« This is language, Sir,” faid Mr Del.
wile, ¢ fo. utterly incomprehenfible, that I
prefiime you do not even intend it fhould be
‘underftood : otherwife, I fhould very little
fcruple to inform you, that no man of the
name of Delvile brooks the fmalleft infinua-~
tion of dithonour.” '

“ Don’t
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~ “ DPon’t he?” returned Mr Brig}gs, with
a grin; “ why how will he help it ? will the
old grandees jump up out of their graves to
frighten us ?° :

‘¢ What old grandees, Sir? to whom are
you pleafed to allude '
~ ¢ Whyall them old grandfathers and aunts
you brag of ; afet of poor fouls you won’t
let reft in their coffins’; mere clay and dirt!
fine things to be proud of! a parcel of old
mouldy rubbifh quite departed this life, ra-
king up bones and duft, nobody knows for.
. what! ought to be athamed; who cares for
‘dead carcafes ? nothing but carrion. My lit-
tte Tom’s worth forty of ’em.”
¢ 1 can fo ill make out, Mifs ‘Beverley,”
faid the aftonithed Mr Delvile, ¢¢ what this:
perfon is pleafed to dive at, that I cannot pre-
tend to enter into any fort of converfatjon
with him ; you will therefore be fo good as-
to:fet me know when he has finifhed his dif-
courfe, and you are at leifure to fet off.”
And then, with a very ftately air, he was-
quitting the room, but was {foon ftopt, apon
Mr Briggs’ calling out, ¢ Ay, ay, Don
Duke,poke in the old charnel houfes by your-
felf, none of your defunct for me! did n’t
care if they wereall hung in a ftring. Who
the better for ’em ?”’ c
¢« Pray, Sir,” cried Mr Delvile, tumilel!g'
round, “to whomwere you pleafedtoaddreis
that fpeech L
G 3. “ To
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¢ To one Don Puffendorff,”” replied Mr
Brlg ; ¢ know ever fuch a pcrfon, hay ??
n who? Sir!”’ faid Mr Delvile, ftalk-
ing nearer to him, “ I mu{t trouble you to
fay that name over again.”

¢ Suppofe don’t chufe it ¥ how thcn [

“ 1 am to blame,” faid Mr Delvile,
fcornfully waving his hand with 2 repulfive-
motion, * to fuffer myfelf to be irritated fo
unworthily ; and I am forry, in my own
houfe, to be compelled to hint that the {ooner
I hawve it to myfelf, the beftér I fhall be con-
tented with it.”

“ Ay, ay, want to get me off; want to
have her to yourfelf! won’t be fo foon
choufed ; who’s the better man? hay? which
do you think is warmeft ? and all got by my-
fclf obliged to never a grandee for a penny ;.
what do you fay to that ? will you caft anac-
count with me ¢’ - .

¢ Very extraordinary this?™ cried Mr
Delvile; ¢ the moft extraordinary circum-
ftance of the kind I ever met with! a perfon
to enter my houfe in order to talk in this.
incomprehenfible manner! a perfon, too, I
hardly know by fight !

¢ Never mind, old Don,” cr:ed Briggs,
with a facetious nod “ know me betteran- .
other time!” :

¢ Old who, Sir!—what!”? ‘

¢ Come to a fair reckoning,” continued.

Mr Briggs; * {uppofe you were in my cafe,
. and

e
.
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and had never a farthing but of your own
getting ; where would you be then? What-
would become of your fine coach and horfes?
you might ftump your feet off before you’d
ever get into one. Where would be all this
fmart crockery work for your breakfaft? you
might pop your head under a pump, or drink
out of your own paw. What would you do
for that fine jemmy tye ? Where would you
get 2 gold head to your ftick? You might
dig long enough in them cold vaults, before
any of your old grandfathers would pop out
to give you one.” ‘

. Mr Delvile, fecling more enraged than he
thought fuitable to his dignity, reftrained
himfelf from making any further anfwer, :
but going up to the bell, rang it with great
violence. o .

4 And as to ringing a bell,” continued
Mr Briggs,  you’d never know what it was
in your life, unlefs could make intereft to be
a duft-man.”

“ A duft-man !”—repeated Mr Delvile, |
unable to command his filence longer, ¢ 1
prote®—"’ and biting his lips, he ftopt thort.

“ Ay, love it, don’t you? fuits your
tafte ; why not one duft as well as another ? .
Duft in a cart good as duft of a charnel-
houfe; don’t fmell half fo bad.”

A fervant now entering, Mr Delvile called
out ¢ Is every thing ready

% Yes, Sir.” I
G 4 He
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He then begged Mrs Delvile to go imto
the coach, and telling Cecilia to fellow when.
at leifure, left the room.

« I will come immediately, Sir,”> faid Ce--
cilia; “ Mr Briggs, I am forry to leave
you, and much concerned you have had this.
trouble ; but I can detain IMir Delvile no,
longer.”

And then away fhe ran, notwithftanding-
he repeatedly charged her to fay. He fol-
lowed them, however, to the ceach, with
bitter revilings that every body was to make
more of his ward than himfelf, and with the- .

-moft virulent complaints of his loffes from-
the blanket, the breaft of mutton, the crabs,.
and the lobfter ! :

Nothing, however, more was faid to him:.
Cecilia, as if fhe had not heard him, only
bowed her head, and the coach driving off,.
they foon loft fight of him..

'Fhis incident by no- means rendered the:
journey pleafant, or Mr Delvile gracious :.

'Lis own dignity, that conftant obje of his
thoughts and his.cares, had received a wound
from this attack which he had not the fenfe-
to defpife ; and the vulgarity and impudence
of Mr Briggs, which ought to have made-
his familiarity and boldnefs equally contemp-
tible and ridiculous, ferved only, with a man:
whofe pride out-run lLis underftanding, to
render them doubly mortifying and ftinging.
He could talk, therefore, of nothing the
whole:
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wholé way that they went, but the extreme*
mmpropriety of which the Dean of
had been guilty, in expofing him to fcenes
and fituations {o much beneath his rank, by
leaguing him with a per/on {o coarfe and dif-
ceful. .

They {lept one night upon the road, and:

arrived the next day at Delvile Caitle.

G s "BOOK
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CHAPTER L

AN ANTIQUE MANSION.

ELVILE Cafile was fituated in a Iarge
and woody park, and furrounded by a
moat. A draw-bridge which fronted the en-
“trance was every night, by order of Mr Del-
vile, with the fame care as if ftill neceflary
for the prefervation of the family, regularly
drawn up. Some fortifications flill remained
entire, and veftiges were every where to be
traced of more; no tafte was fhewn in the
difpofition of the grounds, no openings were
contrived through the woed fordiftant views
or beautiful objedts : the manfion-houfe was
ancient, largeand magnificent, but conftrué-
ed with as little attention to convenience and
comfort, as to airinefs and elégance; it was
dark, heavy, and monaftic, ‘equally in want
of repair and of -improvement. The gran-
deur ofitsformerinhabitants waseverywhere
vifible, but the decay into which it was fall-
ing rendered fuch remains mere objeéts for °
meditationand melanchply ; while the evi-
' dent
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dent-ftruggle to fupport fome appearance of
its ancient dignity, made the dwelling and all
in its vicinity wearan afpect of conftraintand
aufterity. Feftivity, joy and pleafure, feemed
foreign to the purpofes of its conftruction ; -
filence, folemnity .and.contemplation were
adapted to it only. . '
Mrs Delvile, however, took all poffible
<are to make the apartments and fituation of’
Cecilia commodious and pleafant, and to ba-
nifh by herkindnefs andanimation the gloom.
and formality which her. manfion inipired.
Nor were her efforts ungratefully .reccived ;
Cecilia, charmed by every mark of attention.
from a woman fhe fohighly-admired, return--
ed her folicitude by encreafing affetion, and’
repaid all her care by the revival of her {pi-~
rits. She was happy, indeed, to have quitted’
the diforderly houfe’ of Mr Harrel, where
terror {0 continually awakened, was only to
be lulled by the grofleft impofition ; and:
though her mind, depreffed by what was paf-.
fed, and in fufpence with what was to come,,
was by no means in a ftate for uninterrupted.
enjoyment, yet to find herfelf placed, at laft,,
without effert or impropriety, in the very
manfion fhe had fo long confidered. as her:
road to- happinefs, ‘rendered. her, notwith-
ftandinghier remainingfources of inquietude,,
more contented than the had yet felt herfelt
fince her departure from Suffolk.
. Even the imperious Mr.Delvile was more:
G 6 = fupportable

"



156 CECTILTA

fupportable here than in London: fecure ine
his own caflle, he looked around him with a-
pride of power and-of pofleffion which fof-

tened while it fwelled him. His fuperiority

wasundifputed, hiswill waswitheut controul..
He was not, as in the great capital of the:

_ kingdom, furrounded by competitors; no ri--
valry difturbed his peace, no equality. mor--

tified his greatnefs; all he faw were either vaf--:

fals of his power, or. guefis-bending to his.
pleafure ; he abated therefore, confiderably,.
the: ftern gloom of his haughtinefs, and

‘pothed his proud ming by the courtefy of:

ondefcenfion. :
Little, however, was.the opportanity Ce--

cilia found, for evincing that fpirit and for--

bearance fhe had planned in relation to Del--
vile ; he breakfafted by himfelf every morn--
ing, rode-orwalked outalone till driven home:

by the heat of the day, and fpent the reft.of”

his time till dmner in his ownftudy. When
he then appeared, his converfation was-al-
- ways general, and his attention net more en--
gaged by Cecilia than by his mother. Left by
them with his father, he commonly conti-
pued with him till tea-time, and then rode or
ftrolled out to fome neighbouring family,

and it was always. uncertain whether he was- - -

again feen before dinner the next day.

By this condu&, referve en her part was:
rendered totally unneceffary; the could give
no difcouragement where the met with no:

afliduity ;

e ey SRS S— e .

- - e
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alfiduity § fhe had no occafion to fly, where-
fhe was never purfued.. :

Strange, however, {he thought fuch beha.--
viour, and uttery impoflible to be the effe&
of accident ;. his defire to aveid Rer feemed.
ferapulous and pointed, and however to the
world it nﬁif‘:]m the appearance of chance
to her watchful anxiety a thewéand circum-~-
fances marked it for defign. She found that:
his friends at home had never feen folitte of
him, comphiats were continually made of:
liis frequent abfences, and mwch furprife was-
exprefled at his new manaer of life, and what.
might be the sccupations which fo firangely
en, his time.:

ad her heart notiswerferedin thismatter;,

- fhe might now have been perfedly at reft,.
fince fhe was fpared the renunciation fhe had;
proje@ed, and fince, without either mental’
exertion or perfonaltrouble, the afair feemed:
 totally dropt, and Delvile, far from mani.-
fefling any defign of conqueft, thunned alk
occafions of gallantry,and feduloufly avoided:
even common converfation withi her. - If he'
faw her preparing to walk outin an eveni:
lie was certain toftay at home ; if his mother
was with her, and iavited. him to join them;
he was fure to be ready with fome ether en-.
gagement ; and if by accident he met herin
the park, he merely flopt to fpeak of the
weather, bowed, and hurried on.

How to reconcile a coldnefs {6 extraordi-

nary
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nary with a fervour fo animated as.that which:.
he had lately thewn, was indeed not eafy;.
fometimes the fancied he had entangled not
only the poor Henrietta but himfelf, at other-
times fhe believed him merely capricious;.
but that he ftudied to avoid her the was con-
vinced invariably, and fucha conviétion was.
alone fufficient to determine her upon for--
warding hispurpefe. And, when her firft
farprife was over, and firfk chagrin abated,.
her own pride came to her aid, and fhe re-
-folved to ufe every methed inher power to:
coaquer a partiality {fo ungratefullybeftowed..
She rejoiced that in noinftance fhe had -ever:-
betrayedit,and the fawthathisownbé¢haviour:
prevented all fufpicion of it in the family.
* Yet, in the midft of her mostification.and
difPleafurc, the found fome. confolation in:
feeing that thofe mercenary views of which:
the had once been led to accufe him, were
fartheft from his theughts,and that whatever
was the ftate of his mind,the had no. artifice:
to apprehend, nor defign to -guard againtt..
All fll:erefore that 'x'.em‘ﬁ?xedswas to irgma'ltate..
his example, be civil and formal, fhun all in-.
terviews that were not public, and - decline:
all difcourfe: but what good breeding occa--
fionally made neceffary.

By thefe means their meetings. became.
more rare than-ever, andofthorter duration,,
for if one by any accident was detained, the.
other retired ; till by their mutual diligence
. they-

[N
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they foon only faw each other at dinner : and
though neither of them knew the motives
or the intentions of the other, the beft con-
certed agreement could not more effe¢tually
have feparated them. .
This tatk to Cecilia was at firft extremely
painful ; but time and conftancy of mind foon-
leflened its difficulty. She amufed herfelf
with walking and reading, the commiffioned.
Mr Monckton to fend her a Piano Forte of
Merlin’s, The was fond of fine work, and fhe:
found in the converfation of Mrs Delvile a.
never-failing refourceagainftlanguorand fad-
nefs. Leaving therefore to himfelf her my-.
ferious fon, fthe wifely refolved to find other
employment for her thoughts, than conjec-
tures with which fhe could not be fatished,,
and doubts that might never be explained.
. Very few families vifited at the caftle, and
fewer ftill had their vifits returned. The ar-
rogance of Mr Delvile had offended all the
neighbouring gentry, who could eafily be
better entertained than by receiving inftruc-
tions of their owninferiority,which however
readily they might allow, was by no means fo.
leafant a fubjeét as to recompence them for
earing no other. - And if Mr Delvile was
fhunned through hatred, his lady no lefs was
avoided through fear ; high fpirited and fafti.
dious, the was eafily wearied and difgufted,
fhe bore neither with frailty nor folly—thofe
two principal ingredients in human natusrgl
: e
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She required, to obtain her favour, the union
of virtue and abilities with elegance, which
meeting but rarely, the was rarely difpofed to
be pleafed ; and difdaining to eonceal either
contempt or averfion, fhe mfpired in return
nothing but dread or refentment: making
thus, by a want of that lenity which is the-
milk of buman kindnefs,and thebond of fociety,.
enemies the moft numerous and illiberal by
thofe very talents which, more meskly borne
would have rendered her not merely admir-
€d, but adored!

Inp ion, however, as the was thus:
2t way with the world in general, the chofen-
few who were honoured with her favour, the:
loved with a zeal all her own ;. her heart, li-
beral, open, and but too daringly fincere,was-
fervent in affe@ion; and enthufiaftic in ad-
thiration; the friends who were dear to her;.
fhe was devoted to ferve, fhe magnified their
virtues till fhie thought them of an higher
race of beings, the inflamed her genetofity
with ideas of what fhe owed to them, tilk
Ner life feemed too-fmall a facrifice to be re-
fufed for their. fervice. A

Such-was the love which already flie felt
for: Cecilia; Her countenance had firuck, her
ranners hiad charmed her, her underftand-
ing was difplayed by thie quick intelligence of
her eyes, and every action and every netion:
fpoke her mind the feat of elegance.. In fe-

. eret fthe fometimes régretted that fhe was not
' higher
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bigher born, but that regret always vanidh--
ed when fhe faw and converfed with :her.

Her own yoush had been pafled in all the
feverity of oflliQion ; fhe hud been married
to Mr Delvile by her rclations, without any
confultation of ler heart or her will, Her
frong mind difdained ufelefs complaints, yet
her dfcontent, however private, was decp.
Ardent in her difpofition, and naturally vic-
lent in her paffions, her feelings were ex-
tremely acute, and to carb them by reafon
and piinciple had been the chief and hard
ftady of her life. The effort had calmed,.
though it had not made her happy. To love
Mr Delvile the felt was impoflible’; proud
without merit, and imperious without capa-
city, fhe faw with bitternefs the inferiorty
of his faculties, and fhe found in his temper
o qualities to endear or attrat: yet the re-
fpected his birth and his family, of which ker-
own was a branch, and whatever was her mi-
fery from the conne&ion, fhe fteadily behav-
ed to him with the ftrieft propriety.

Her fon, however, when fhe was blefled’
with his prefence, had a power over het mind
that mitigated all her {forrows, and almoft:
lulled even her wifhes to fleep :. the rather
idolifed than loved him, yet. her fondnefs
flowed not from relationfhip, but from his.
worth and his charaéter, his talents and his.
difpofition.” She faw in him, indeed, all her
own virtues and excellencies, with a tolera--

- ) - tlon.-
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tion for the imperfeftions of others to which.
- fhe was wholly a ftranger. Whatever was.
great or good fhe expeéted him to perform;
occafion alone the thought wanting to ma-
nifeft him the firft of human beingg.

Nor here was Mr Delvile himfelf lefs fan.,
g‘i}nc in his hopes ; his fon was not only the-

obje of his affeétion, but the chief idol

of his pride, and he did not merely cherith
.but reverence him as his fucceflor, the only
fupport of his ancient name and family,with-
out whofe life and health the whele race.
would be extin&. He confulted him in all
his affairs, never mentioned him but with .
diftin&ion, and expected the whole world to
bow down before him. : .

‘Delvile in his behaviour to his father imi-
tated thecondu& of his mother,wha oppofed .
him in nothing when his pleafure was made
known, but who forbore to enquire into his
opinion except in cafes of neceflity. Their
minds, indeed, were totally diffimilar; and
Delvile well knew that if he fubmitted to his.,
dire@ions, he muft demand fuch refpeét as
the world would refufe with indignation,
and fcarcely fpeak to a man whofe genealo-.

y was not known to him.

But though duty and gratitude were the
only ties that bound him to his father, he-
loved his mother not merely with filial affec-
tion, but with the pureft efteem and higheft

.reverence; he knew, too, that while without
-him
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him her exiftence would bz a burthen, her
tendernefs was no effufion of weak partiality,
but founded on the ftrongeft affurances of
his worth; and hawever to maternal indul-
gence its origin might be owing, the re&titude
of his own conduét could alone fave it from
diminution.

Such was the houfe in which Cecilia was
now fettled, and with which fhe lived almoft
to the exclufion of the fight of any other;
for though fhe had now been three weeks at
the caftle, the had only at church feen any
family but the Delviles. -

Nor did any thing in the courfe of that
time occur to her, but the reception of a
melancholy letter fromr Mfs Harrel, filled
withcomplaintsof herretirementand mifery;
and another from Mr Arnott, with an ac~
" count of the funeral, the difficulties he had
had to encounter with the creditors, who had
even {feized the dead body, and the numerous
expences in which he had been involved, by
petitions he could not withftand, from the
meaner and more clamorous of thofe whom
his late brother-in-law had left unpaid. He
concluded with a pathetic prayer for her hap-,
pinefs, and a declaration that his own was.
loft for ever, fince now he was even deprived
of her fight. Cecilia wrote an affetionate
anfwer to Mrs Harrel, promifing, when
fully at liberty, that fhe would herfelf fetch

her to her own houfe in Suffolk: but fhe
. © gould
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could onlly fénd her compliments to Mr Ar-

sott, though her con;p%on urged a kinder
‘ ; a3 fthe feared even a thadow of en-

couragement 00 fo ferious, yet hopeles a

paflion, '

i Pl z

CHAP?P @
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AT this timeé the Roufe was fvrch ‘enli-
vened ‘lzoa ifit from Lady Honoria
Pernberton, who cameto {peridamonth with
Mrs Delvite. ‘
Cecilia had now butKittle leifure, for Lady
Honoria would hardly reft a moment away
from her; fhe infifted upon walking with her,
fitting with her, working with her, and fing-
ing with ker ; whatever the did, fhe chofe to
do alfo; wherever fhe went, the was bent
upon accompanying her; and Mrs Delvile,
who wifhed her well; though fhe had no pa-
tience with her foibles, encouraged this inti-
macy from the hope it might do her fervice.
It was not, however, that Lady Honoria
had conceived any regard for Cecilia; on the
contrary, had thebeen told the fhould fee her
no
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fn0 more, the would have. heard:it with the
fame compofure as if fhe had been told the
fhould meet with her daily : the had no mo-
tive for purfuing her but that thehad nothing
elfe to do, and no fondnefs for her fociety but
what refulted from averfion to.folitude,
Lady Honoria had received 2 fathjonable
education, in which her proficiency had been
- equal to what fathion made requifite ; the
{fung a little, played the harpfichord a little,
painted. a little, worked a little, and danced
agreat deal. She had quick parts and. high
fpirits, though her mind: was unqxlt,ivattgi,
and fhe ‘was totally, void of judgment or difs
cretion : fhe was. carelefs of giving offence,
and indifferent to allthat was.thoughtof her;
the delight of her life was to create wonder
by her rattle, and-whether- that wonder was
to.her advantage or difcredit, fhe didnot for
a moment trouble herfelf to confider.

A charadter of fomuch levity with {o little
heart had no great chance of raifing efteemor
regard in Cecilia, who at almeft any other
period of her life would gavc bee:. wearied
of her i anate attendance ; but at pre-
fent th% ftate of her own m];l:d
made her glad to give it any employment,
and the fprightlinefsof Lady. Honorda ferved
therefore to amufe her. Yet fhe.could not
forbear, heing:hurt. by finding that the beha~
viour of Delvile was fo exatly the.fame to
themhoth, that sny cammon ebli:nvnrwmﬂi

wi
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with difficulty have pronounced which he
preferred.
One morning about a week after her lady-
hip’s arrival at the caftle, the came running
«into Cecilia’s room, faying the had very good
news for her.
‘““ A charming opening!”’ cried Cecilia,
<« pray tell it me.”
¢ Why my Lord Derford is coming !
¢ Owhat a melancholydearth of incident”
cried Cecilia, ¢ if this is your beft intelli.
gence !” -
¢ Why it’s better than nothing: better
than going to fleep over a family-party; and

I vowI have fometimesfuch difficultyto keep
awake, that I am frightened to death left I
fhould be taken with a fudden nap, and af-
front them all. Now pray fpeak the truth
without {queamithnefs, don’t you find it very
terrible ?*

¢ No, I find nothing very terrible with
- Mrs Delvile.” .

-+ ¢« 0,1 like Mrs Delvile, too, of all
things, for I believe fhe’s the clevereft wo-
man in the world ; but then I know fthe does
not like me, fo there’s no being very fond of
her. Befides, really, if I admired her as
much again, I thould be dreadfully tired of
fecing nothing elfe. She never ftirs out, you
know, and has no company at home, which
is an extremely tirefome plih; for it only
ferves to make us all doubly fick of ontel:l an.
' ower
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other : though you muft know it’s one great
reafon why my father likes I fhould come ;
for he has fome very old-fathioned notions,
though I take a great deal of pains to make
him get the better of them.. But Iam al.
ways exceflively rejoiced when the vifit has
been paid, for I am obliged to come eve
year. I don’t mean now, indeed, becauie
your being here makes it vaftly more to.
lerable.”

“ You do nie much honour,” faid Cecilia,
laughing. '
- % But really, when my Lord Derford
comes, it can’t poflibly be quite fo bad, for
at leaft there will be fomething elfe to look
at; and you muft know my eyes tire ex-
tremely of always feeing the fame objedts.
And we can afk him, too, for a little news,
and that will put Mrs Delvile in a paffion,
which will help to give us a little fpirit:
thongh 1 know we fhall not get the fmalleft
intelligence from him, for heinows nothing
in the world that’s going forward. And in-
deed, that’s no great matter, for if he did, he
would not know how to tell it, he’s {o excef-
fively filly. However, I fhall afk him all
fort of things, for the lefs he can anfwer, the
more it will plague him; and Ilike to plague
2 fool amazingly, becaufe he can neverplague
one again.—Though really I ought to beg
your pardon, for he is one of your admirers.”

¢ O pray make no ftranger of me! you

have
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have my frec.confent to. fiy whatever yox
pleafe of him.” : :

* . 1 affure you, then, I like my old Lord
Ernolf the beft of the two, for he hds.a thon-
fand times more femrfe than hisdan, and upon
sy word I don’t think he is mmch uglier.
But I wonder vaftly you would not marry
him, for all that, for you might have done
exally what you pleafed with him, which,
all together, would have been no inconveni-
ent arcumitance.” - )

< When I want a pupil,” anfwered Ced-
lia, 1 fhall think that an admirable recom-
mendation: but were 1 to marry, I would
rather find a tutor, of the two.*

¢¢ I am fure I thould not,” cried Lady Ho- |

noria, carelefsly, “ for one has enough to
dowithtutors befere hand, and the beft thin
1 know of marryingis to get rid of them.
fancy you think fo too, only it’sa pretty

fpeech to make. Oh how my fifter Euphra-

#1a would adore you !—Pray are you always
as grave as you are how?” :
~ % Nog—yes,—indeed I hardly know.”
« ] fancy it’s this difmal place that hurts
your fpirits. I remember when I faw you in

St James’s-fquare I thou%ht you very livelyl |

But really thefe thick walls are enough to in-
fpire the vapours if one never had them
before.”

"s | don’t think they have had a very bad

effe® upon your ladythip-!?’ -
“ Q0
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% (O yes they have ; if Euphrafia was here
the would hardly knowme. And the extreme
want of tafte and entertainment in all the fa.
mily is quite melancholy : for even if by
«chance one has the good fortune to hear any
intelligence, Mrs Delvile will hardly let it be
repeated, for fear it fhould happen to be un.
true, as if that could poflibly fignify ! Tam
fure I had as lieve the things were falfe as not,
for theytell as well the'one wayas the other,if
fhe would but have patience to hear them.
But fhe’s extremely fevere, you know, as als
moft all thofe very clevér women are ; {fothat
fhe keeps a kind of reftraint upon me whe-
ther I will or no. However, that’s nothing
compared to her caro /pofo, for he is uiterly
infufferable ; fo folemn, and fo dull! {o
ftately and fo tirefome! Mortimer, too, gets
worfe and worfe : O ’tis a fad tribe ! I dare
fay hé will foon grow quite as horrible as his
father. Don’t you think fo

“ Why indeed,~—~no,—Idon’t think there’s
much refemblance,” faid Cecilia, with fome
hefitation. :

¢ He is the moft altered creature,” conti-
nued her ladythip, * I ever faw in my life.
Once I thought him themoft agreeableyoung -
man in the world: but if you obferve that’s
all over now, and he is fgetting juftas ftupid
and difmal as the reft of them. I with you
had been here laft fummer; Iaflure you,

Vor. HL H . you
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you would quite have fallen in love with
him.”

¢ Should I ?’ faid Cecilia, with a confci-

‘eus fmile. : '
- “ Yes, for he was quite delightful; all
fpirit and gaiety; but now, if it was not for
you, I really think I thould pretend to lofe
. my way, and inftead of going over that old
draw-bridge, throw myf{elf into the moat. I
with Euphrafia was here. It’s juft the right
place for her. She’ll fancy herfelf in a mo-
naftery as foon as fhe comes, and nothing will
make her half fo happy, for fhe is always
withing to be a nun, poor little fimpleton.”

. ¢ Is there any chance that Lady Euphrafia
may come ?”’ -

. * O no, fhe can’t at prefent, becaufe.it
would not be proper : but I mean if ever the
is married to Mortimer.”: :

¢¢ Married to him ! repeated Cecilia, in

. the utmott confternation.

. ¢ I believe, my dear,” cried Lady Hono-
ria, looking at her very archly, ¢ you intead
to be married to him yourfelf?”

¢ Me? no,indeed!” - . :

¢ You look very guilty, though,” cried
the, laughing ; ¢ and indeed when you came
hither, every body faid that the whole affair
was arranged.”

“ For {%ame, Lady Honoria!” faid Ceci:
lia, again changing colour, ¢ I am fure this
muft be your own fa"ncy,—-invention,—--i:I

S ¢ No,
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"¢ No, I affure you, I heard it at feveral
places ; and every body faid how charmingly
your fortune would build up all thefe old for-
tifications : but fome people faid they knew
Mr Harrel had fold you to Mr Marriot, and
that if you married Mortimer, there would
be a law-fuit that would take away half your
eftate; and others faid you had promifed your
hand to Sir Robert Floyer, and repented
when you heard of his mortgages, and he
gave it out every where that he would fight
any man that pretended to you; and then
again fome faid that you were all the time
privately married to Mr Arnott, but did not
dare own it, becaufe he was {0 afraid of
fighting with Sir Robert.””” - :

“ O Lady Honoria !’ cried Cecilia, half
laughing, ¢ what wild inventions are thefe!

‘and all, I hope, your own ?” * .

. ¢ No, indeed, they were current over th
whole town. But don’t take any notice of
what I told you about Euphrafia, for perhaps
it may never happen.”

¢« Perhaps,” faid Cecilia, reviving by be-
lieving it all fition, *¢ it has never been in
agitation * ' o

“ O yes; it is negociating at this very
moment,1 believe,among the higher powers;
only Mr Delvile does not yet know whether
Euphrafia -has fortune enough for what he
wants.” . co

Ah, thought Cecilia, how do I rejoice that

Ha2 my
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my independent fituation exempts me from
being difpofed of for life, by thus beingfet |
up to fale! - N ' :

“ They thought of me, once, for Morti-
mer,” continued Lady Honoria, “ butP'm |
vaftly glad that’s over, for I never fhould
have.furvived being thut up in this place;
it’s much fitter for Euphrafia. To tell you
the truth, I believe they could not make out
money enough ; but Euphrafia has a fortune
«of her own, befides what we fhall have toge-
ther, for Grandmama left her every thing
that was in her own power.”

‘¢ Is Lady Euphrafia your elder fifter ;*’

¢¢ O-no, poor little thing, the’s two years
~ +«younger. -‘Grandmama brought her up,and
the has feen nothing at all of the world, for
fhe has never been. prefented yet, fo the is not
«<come out, you know : but fhe’s to come out
next year. However, fhe once faw Morti-
mer, but the did not like him at all.”

« Not like him [’ cried Cecilia, greatly
furprifed. '

¢ No, fhe thought him too gay,~—~Ohdear,
I wifh fhe could lgee him now! I am. fure I
hope the would find him fad enough ! fhe is
the moft formal little grave thing you ever
beheld ;' fhe’ll preach to you fometimes for
half an hour together. Grandmama taught
her nothing in the world but to fay her
prayers, fo that almoft every other word you
fay, the-thinks is quite wicked.” The ‘
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The converfation was now interrupted
their feparating to drefs for dinner. 1t ]
Cecilia in much perplexity ; the knew not
what wholly tocredit,or whollyto difbelieve;
but her chief concern arofe from the unfor-
tunate change of countenance which Lady
Honoria hag been 1o quick in obferving.

The next time fthe was alone with Mrs
Delvile, ¢ Mifs Beverley,” fhe faid, ¢ has
your little rattling tormentor acquainted
your who is coming?”

¢ Lord Derford, do you mean, ma’am ?’

¢ Yes, with his father; fhall you diflike .

to fee him ¥ :

“ Not if, as{ hope, they come merely to
wait upon you and Mr Delvile.” o

¢ Mr Delvile and myfelf,” anfwered the,
fmiling, ¢ will certainly have the honour of
receiving them.”

¢ Lord Ernolf,” fatd Cecilia, * can never
fuppofe his vifit will make any change in me;
I have been very explicit with him, and he
feemed equally rational and well bred in for-
bearing any importunity upon the fubject.”

¢ It has however been much believed in: .

town,” faid Mrs Delvile, ¢ that you were
ftrangely fhackled by Mr Harrel, and there-

fore his lordfhip may probably hope that a-

change in your {ituation may be followed by
2 Chaniiz in his favour.”
“1

Il be forry if he does,” faid. Cecilia,-
H 3 « for-

N
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¢ for he will then find himfelf much de.

ceived.”
¢ You are right, very right,” cried Mrs
Delvile, ¢ to be difticult in your choice, and
to take time for looking around you before
vou make any. Ihave forborn all queftions
upon this fubjed, left you fhould find any
relu@®ance in anfwering them; but Iam now
too deeply interefted 1n your welfare to be
contented in total ignorance of your defigns;
will you, then, fuffer me to make a few en-
“quiries?”’
Cecilia gave a ready, but blufhing affent.
¢¢ Tell me, then, of the many admirers
who have graced your train, which there is
you have diftinguifhed with any intention of
future preference?”’
¢« Not one, madam!” ~
< And, out of fo many, is there not one
-that, hereafter, you mean to diftinguith
¢ Ah, madam !’ cried Cecilia, fhaking
her head, ¢ many as they may feem, I have
little reafon to be proud of them; there is
-one only who, had my fortune been fmaller,
would, I believe, ever have thought of me;
and there.1s one only, who, were it now di-
minifhed, would ever think of me more.””
¢¢ This fincerity,” cried Mrs Delvile, « is
juft what I expected from you.. There is,
then, one ¢’
< I believe there is,—and the worthy, Mr
- Arnott is the man ; I am much indeed de-
) ceived,
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ceived, if his partiality for me is not truly
difinterefted, and I almoft with—"
-« What, my love?”

¢ That I could return it more gratefully!”

¢ And do you ot :

¢ No!—I cannot! I efteem him, I have
the trueft regard for his charaéer, and were
Inow by any fatal neceflity, compelled to be-
long to any one of thofe who have been
pleafed to addrefs me, I{hould not hefitate
amoment in thewing him my gratitude; but
yet, for fome time at leaft, fuch a proof of
1t would render me very miferable.”

“ You may perhaps think fo now,” re~
turned Mrs Delvile ; ¢ but with fentiments
fo firongly in his favour, you will probably
be led hereafter to pity——and accept him.””

¢-No, indeed, madam ;—I pretend not,
I own, to open my whole heart to you ;—I
know not that you would have patience for
fo uninterefting.a detail ; but though there
are fome things I venture not to mention,
there is nothing, believe me, in which I will
deceive you.” : : .
“ 1 do believe you,” cried Mrs Delvile,
embracing her; ¢ and the more readily be-
caufe, not merecly among your avowed ad-
mirers, but among the whole race of men, I
fcarce know one towhom I fhould think you
worthily configned !”’

Ah! thought Cecilia, that fcarce! who
angy it mean to except ?

H4 “ To
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¢, To fthew you,” fhe continued, ¢ that}
will deferve yourconfidence in future, I will
refrain from diftrefling you by any further
queftions at prefent : you will net, I think,
aét materially without confulting-me, andfor-
your thoughts—it were tyranny, not friend-
fhip, to inveftigate them more narrowly.”

. Cecilia’s gratitude for this delicacy, would:
- inftantly have induced her to tell every fecret
of her fou], had the not apprehended fuch a
confeflion would have feemed foliciting her:
intereft and affiftance, in the only affair in.
which the would have difdained even to re-
ceive them.

She thanked her, therefore, for lker kind-
nefs, and the converfation was dropt ; fhe:
much withed to have known whether thefe
enquiries fprung {imply from friendly curio-
fity, or whether the was defirous from any
nearer motive to be fatisfied with refpe& to-

her freedom or engagements. This, however,.

the had:no method of difcovering, and was.

therefore compelled to wait.quietly till time: *

fhould make it clear..

CHAP.
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CHAUP IL

A STorM:

ONE evening about thistime, which was
the latter end of July, Lady Honoria-
and Cecilia deferred. walking out till very
late, and then found it fo pleafant, that they:
had ftrolledinto the Park two milesfrom the
houfe, when' they: were met by young Del--
vile ; who;. however; only reminded them:
how. far. they hadto return, and walked on.
“ He: grows quite intolerable!”  cried:
Lady Honoria; when. he was gone; « it’s-
really a melancholy thing to feeayoung man:
behave fo like an old monk: I:dare fay in:
another week he won’t take off his hat to us;.
and, in about a fortnight; I fuppofe he’ll thut.
himfelf up in pneofthofe little round towers, -
and fhave his head, and live upon roots, and:
lowl if any body comes near him.. Ireally..
lalf wonder he does not-think it too diffi~-
pated to let Fidel run after-him fo.. A thou--
fand to one but he thoots him fome day for
giving' a fudden bark when he’s in one of.
thefegloomy:fits. Something, however, muft
certainly be the matter with him, Perhaps.
he is in"love.” -
H 5 <« Can:
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¢ Can nothing be the matter with him but
that #* cried Cecilia.

¢ Nay, I don’t know ; but I am fure if he
is, his miftrefs has not much occafion to be
jealous of you or me, for never, 1 think,
were two poor damfels fo neglected!”

The utmoft art of malice could. not have
furnifhed a fpeech more truly mortifying to

_Cecilia than this thoughtlcfs and accidental

fally of Lady Honoria’s : particularly, how-
ever, upon her guard, from the raillery the
had already endured, fhe anfwered, with ap-
parent indifference, ¢ he is meditating, per-
haps, upon Lady Euphrafia.”

« Oh no,” cried Lady Honoria, ¢ for he
did not take any notice of her when he faw
her; I am fure if he marries her, it will only
be becaufe he cannot help it.”

¢¢ Poor Lady Euphrafia;”’

¢°Q no, not atall; he’ll make her two or
three fine fpeeches, and then fhe’ll be per-
fe@ly contented : -efpecially -if he looks as
difmally at her as he does at us! and that
_probably he will do the more Teadily for not
tiking to look at herat all. But{he’s fucha
romantic little thing, -fhe’ll never fufpec
him.”’ S

Here they were fomewhat alarmed by a

‘fudden darknefs in the air, which was pre-
fently fucceeded by a thunder ftorm; they
inftantly turned back, and began running
home, when a violent thowerof rain obliged

: them
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themto take fhelter under a large tree; where
in two minutes they were joined by Delvile,
who came to offer his.affiftance in hurrying
them home ;.and finding the thunder and
lightning continue, begged them to move
on, in defiance of the rain, as their prefent
fituation expoféd them to more danger than
awet hatand cloak, which might be changed
in 2 moment. .
Cecilia readily affented ; but Lady Hono-
ria,extremely frightened, protefted the would
not ftir till the ftorm was over. It was in
vain he reprefented her miftake in fuppofing
herfelf in a place of fecurity; fhe clung to
the tree, fcreamed at every flath of lightning,
and all her gay fpirits were loft in her appre-
henfions. , '
Delvile then earneftly propofed to Cecilia
conducting her home by herfelf, and return-
ing again to Lady Honoria; but the thought
it wrong to quit her companion, and hardly
7ight to accept his affiftance feparately. They
waited, therefore, fome time all together ;
but the ftorh increaling with great wiolence,
the thunder growing louder, and the light-
ning becoming firanger, . Delvile grew 1m.
patient even to agger at Lady Honaria’s re-
fftance, and warmly expoftulated upon its:
folly and danger. But this was no feafon for
leflons in philofophy ; prejudices the had ne-
sver been taught to furmount made her think.
- H6 - . herfelf
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herfelf in a place.of fafety, and fhe was now.
too much terrified to give azgument fairplay. -

Finding her' thus impracticable, Delvile
eagerly faid to.- Cecilia,. ““ Come then, Mifs
Beverley, let us wait no longer; I wil fee
you home, and then return to Lady. Hono.-
m_”

¢ By po means;” cried fhe, “ my life is.
not more precious than either of yours, and:
therefore it may, run the fame rifk.”’

< It is more precious,” cried he with vehe.-
mence, ¢ than theairTbreathe !”” and feizing:
herhand, he drewit undeshisarm, and, with-
out waiting her confent, almoft-forced her:
away with him, faying as they ran, < How
could athoufand Lady Honoria’srecompence:
thie world for the lofs of one Mifs Beverley ?
we may, indeed, find many thoufand fuch as.
Lady Honoria, but fuch as Mifs Beverley—-
wlhere fhall we ever find another ?*’

Cecilia furprifed, yet gratified, could not:
fpeak, for the fpeed with which they ran al--
moft took away her breath ; and before they

‘were near home, flackening her pace, and.

anting, fhe confefled her ftrength was ex--
ﬁauﬁed; and that fhe'could go fo-faft nos
further. o .
¢ Let us then flop and.reft,” cried:he;
¢« but why will you not lean upon me ? furely.
this is no time for {cruples, and for. idle and
unneceffary fcruples, Mifs Beverley can never
find a time.”” . :
Cecilia

/

L
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€ecilia then, urged equally by fhame at
his fpeech and by weaknefs from fatigue,.
leant upon his arm ; but fhe foon repented
her condefcenfion ;. for Delvile, with an emo-
tion he feemed to find wholly irrepreffibl¢,
paflionately exclaimed, ¢ fiveet lovely bur-
then!. O why not thus for ever?”

The ftrength of Cecilia was now inftantly:
reftored, and.the haftily withdrew from his-
hold; he fuffered her. to difengage herfelf,.
but faid, in a faultering. veice, ** Pardon.
me, Cecilia '—=Madam !~-Mifs Beverley, E

mean l——?"

Cecilia, without:making any anfwer, walk--
ed on by herfelf, as quick-a pace as the was-
able; and:Delvile, not venturing to:oppofe
her, filently fellowed..

They had. gone but a'few fteps, before-
there:came a violent thower of hail; and the -
wind, which was very high,. being imme--
diately in their faces, Cecilia was {o pelted:
and incommoded, that fhe was frequently:
obliged to- ftop, in.defiance of her utmoft
efforts to force herielffarward. Delvile then-
approaching her; propofed that: 1he fhauld:
again ftand undera tree, as the thunder and:
lightning for the prefent feemed.over, and.
wait there till the fury of the hail was paft =
and Cecilia, though never béfore fo little dif-
pofed to oblige him, was fo much diftrefled
by the violence of the wind and haily that the
was forced to complys :

By Every
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Every inftant now feemed an age; yet nei-
ther hail nor wind abated ; mean time they
were both filent, and both, though with dif-
ferent feelings, equally comfortlefs.

Delvile, however, who took care to place
himfelf on the fide whence the wind blew
hardeft, perceived, in fpite of his endeavours
to fave her, fome hail-ftones lodged upon her
thin fummer cloak: he then took off his
own hat, and, though he ventured not tolet
it touch her, held it in fuch a manner as to
thelter her better.

Cecilia now could no longer -be either
filent or unmoved, but turning to him with
much ‘emotion, faid, “ Why will you do
this, Mr Delvile ?*.

¢ What would I n# do,” anfwered he,
¢ to obtain forgivenefs from Mifs Beverley?”

¢ Well, well,—pray put on your hat.”

« Do you command it ?*”

* No, certainly!—but I wifh it.””

s Ah!” cried he, inftantly putting it on,
& whofe are the commands. that would have
half the weight with your withes ?”

And then, after another paufe, he added,
« Do you forgive me?”’

Cecilia, athamed of the caufe of their dif-
fention, and foftened by the ferioufnefs of his
manner, anfwered very readily,  yes, yes,—
why will you make me remember fuch non-
fenfe ?” .

« All fweetnels,” cried he warmly, and

natching
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natching her hand, ¢ is Mifs Beverley !—

O that I had power—that it were not ut.
terly 1mpoﬁiblc——that the cruelty of my fi-
tuation—

1 find,” cried the, ireatly agitated, and
forcibly drawmg away her hand, * you will
teach me, for another time, the folly of fear-
ing bad weather!”

And the hurried from beneath the tree;
and Delvile perceiving one of the fervants
approach with an umbrella, went forward to
take it from him, and direéted hlm to haften
inftantly to Lady Honoria.

Then returning to Cecilia, he would have
held it over her head, but with an air of dif-
pleafure, the took it into her own hand.

“ Will you not let me carry it for you "
e cried.

“ No, Stir, there is not any occafion.”

They then proceeded filently on.

The ftorm was now foon over; but it grew
very dark,and as they had quitted the path
while they ran, in order to get home by a
fhorter cut, the walk was fo bad from the
heighth of the grafs, and the unevennefs of
the ground, that Cecilia had the utmoft dif-
ficulty to make her way ; yet the refolutely
refufed any affiftance from Delvile, who
walked anxioufly by her fide, and feemed
equally fearful upon his own account and
upon hers, to truft himfelf with being im-
portunate,

' ~At :
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At length they came to a place which Ce-
cilia in vain tried to pafs; Delvile then grew
more urgent to help her; firm, however, in.
declining all aid, {he preferred going a con-
fiderable way round to another part of the
park which led to the houfe. Delvile, angry
as well as mortified, propofed to affift her no-
more, but followed without faying a word.

Cecilia, though fhe felt not all the refent-
ment fhe difplayed, ftill thought it neceflary
to fupport it, as fhe was much provoked
with the perpetual inconfiftency of his beha-
viour, and deemed it wholly improper to
fuffer, without difcouragement,. occafional
fallies of tendernefs from one who, in his ge-
neral condué, behaved with the moft fcru-
pulous referve.

They now arrived at the caftle ;: but: en-
tering by a back way, came to a fmall and’
narrewpaflagewhich obftructed the entrance
of the umbrella: Delvile once more,-and al-
_moft involuntarily, offered to help her ; but,
letting down the fpring, fhe coldly. faid the
had no further ufe for it. .

He then went forward te open a fmall gate
which led'by anether- long paflage into the
hall : but hearing the fervants advance, he
held it for an inftant in his hand, while, in -
tone of voice the moft dejeéted, he faid «“I
am grieved te find you thus offended ; but
were it poffible you could know half the
wretchednefs of my heart, the generofity of

your:
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your own would make you regret this feve-
rity!”’ and then, opening the gate, he bowed,
and went another way.

Cecilia was now in the midft of fervants; .
but fo much fhocked and aftonithed by the
vnexpected fpeech of Delvile, which inftant-
ly changed all her anger into forrow, that the:
fcarce knew what they faid to her, nor what
fhe replied ; though they all with one voice
enquired what was become of Lady Hono-
ria, and which way they fhould run to feck

er..

Mrs Delvile then came alfo, and fhe was-
ebliged to recolle& herfelf. She immediately
propofed her going to bed, and drinking
white wine whey to prevent t3king cold :
cold, indeed, fhe feared not ; yet the agreed
to the propofal, for the was confounded and
difmayed by what- had pafied, and utterly
unable to hold any converfation.

Her perplexity and diftrefs were, however,.
all attributed. to fatigue and fright ; and Mrs
Delvile, having aflifted in hurrying her to-
bed, went to perform the fame office for
Lady Honoria, who arrived at that time.

Left at length by herfelf, fhe revolved in:
her mind the adventure of the evening, and:
the whole behaviour of Delvile fince firft the:
was acquainted with him. That he loved her
with tendernefs, with fondnefs loved her,
feemed no longer to admit of any doubt, for-
however diftant and cold he appeared, when:

adting;
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acting with circumfpe&ion and defign, the
moment he was off his guard from furprife,
terror, accident of any fort, the moment that
he was betrayed into ating from nature and
inclination, 1}1'e was conftantly certain to dif-
cover a regard the moft animating and flat.
tering. '

This regard, however, was not more evi-
dent than his defire to conceal and to con-
quer it, he feemed to dread even her fight,
and to have impofed upon himfelf the moft
rigid forbearance of all converfation or inter-
courfe with her.

Whence could thisarife? what ftrange and

unfathomable caufe could render neceffary a
conduét fo myfterious? he knew not, indeed,
that the herfelf wifhed it changed, but he
could not be ignorantthat his chance withal-
moft any woman would at leaft be worth
trying. :
Was the obftacle which thus difcouraged
him the conditionimpofedby heruncle’s will
of giving her own name to the man {he mar-
riccgl? this fhe herfelf thought was an unplea-
fant circumftance, but yet fo common for an
heirefs, that it could hardly out-weigh the
many advantages of fuch a connection.

. Henrietta again occurred to her ; the let-
‘ter {he had feen in her hands was {till unes-
plained: yet her entire conviction that Hen-
rietta was not loved by him, joined to a cer-

itainty that affection alone could ever make
him
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him think of her, leflened. upon this fubje&
her fufpicions every moment.

Lady Eughraﬁa Pemberton, at laft, refted
moftupon her mind, and fhe thought it pro-
bable fomeactual treaty wasnegociating with
the Duke of Derwent. -

Mrs Delvile the had every reafon to be-
lieve was her friend, though fhe was fcrupu.
loufly delicate in avoiding either raillery or
obfervation upon the fubjet of her fon,
whom fhe rarely mentioned, and never but
upon occafions 1n which Cecilia could have
no poffible intereft. 4

The father, therefore, notwithftanding all

Mr Monckton had reprefented to the con.
‘trary, appeared to be the real obftacle; his
pride might readily objectto her birth, which
thoughnotcontemptible, was merely decent,
andwhich, if tracedbeyond her grandfather,
loft all title even to that epithet.

« If this, however,” fhe cried, ¢ is at laft
his fituation, howmuch have I been to blame
in cenfuring his condu¢t! for while to me he
has appeared capricious, he has, in fa&,
acted wholly from neceflity : if his father in-
fits upon his forming another connection,
has he not been honourable, prudent and
juft, in flying an objeét that made him think
of difobedience, and endeavouring to keep
her ignorant of a partiality it is his duty to

.curb 7 a
All, therefore, that remained for her ‘tl;o
o
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do or to refolve, was to guard her own fecret
with more afliduous care than ever, andfince
fhe found that their union was by himfelf
thought impofiible, to keep from his know-
tedge that the regret was not all his own.

S —

CHAP 1V,
A MyYSTERY.®

FOR two days, in confequence of violent
. colds caught during the ftorm, Lady
" .HoporiaPembertonand Ceciliawere copfined
to their rooins. Cecilia, glad by folitudeand
refleition to compofe her fpirits and fettle
her plan of eonduct, would willingly have
itill prolonged herretirement, but the abate-
ment of her cold affording her no pretence,
the was obliged on the third day tomake her
appearance. v
Lady Honoria, though lefs recovered, as
fhe had been more a {ufferer, was impatient
of any reftraint, and would take no denialto
quitting her room at the fame time ; at din-
ner, therefore, all the family met as ufual.
Mr Delvile, with his accuftomed folemni-
ty of civility, madevariousenquiries.andcon-
gratulations
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pratulationsupon theirdanger and their fecu.
rity, carefully in both, addrefling himfelf firft
to Lady Honoriay and then with more ftateli-
nefs in his kindnefs, to Cecilia. His Lady,
who had frequently vifited them: both, had
nothing new to hear, : .

Delvile did not come ia tiil they were all
feated, when,, haftily faying he was glad to
fee both the ladies {o well again, he inftantly
employed-himfelf in carving, with the agita-
tion of a man who feared trufting himfelf to
fit idle.

Livtle,. however, as he faid, Cecilia was
much: firuck by the melancholy tone of his
voice, and the moment fhe raifed her eyes,
}he obferved that his countenance wasequally
ad,

« Mortimer,” cried Mr Delvile, < I am
{ure you are not well; I:cannot imagine why
you will not have fome advice.”

¢« Were I to fend for a phyfician, Sir,”
«cried Delvile, with affe@ted chearfulnefs, ¢ he
would find it much more difficult to immagine |,
what advice to give me.”

“ Permit me, however, Mr Mortimer,”
cried Lady Honoria, ¢ to return you my
humble thanks for the honour of your affift-
ance in the thunder ftorm! I' am afraid you
made yourfelf ill by attending me/”’

“ Your Ladythip,” returned Delvile, co-
louring very high, yet pretending to laughs
“ made fo great a coward of me, that] ran

away
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away ﬁ'o,t,n'ihame at'my own inferiority of
courage.
. % Were you, then, with Lady Honoria
during the ftorm?” cried Mrs Delvile. -

¢¢ No, Madam !’ cried Lady Honoria

very quick; * but he was {o good as to Jeave

me during the ftorm.”

¢ Mortimer,” faid Mr Delvile, ¢ is this |

pofiible?” N

. % O Lady Honoria was fuch a heroine,
anfwered Delvile, ¢ that the wholly di{dain-
ed receiving any affiftance ; her valour was
fo much more undaunted than mine, that fhe
ventured to brave the lightning under anoak
tree !”’ '

¢« Now, dear Mrs Delvile,”” exclaimed

Lady Honoria, ¢ think what a fimpleton he
would have made of me ! he wanted to per-
fuade me that in the open air I thould be lefs
expofed to danger than under the thelter of a
thick tree !’

"

. ¢ Lady Honoria,” replied. Mrs Delvile,

with a farcaftic {fmile, ¢ the next tale of {f¢an-

dal you oblige me to hear, I will infift for

your punithment that you thall read one of
Mr Newbury’s little books! there are twen-
ty of them that will explain this matter to
you, and fuch reading will at leaft employ
your time as ufefully as fuch tales !

¢ Well, ma’am,” faid Lady Honoria, “I

don’t know whether you are laughing atme |

or not, but really I concluded Mr Morti-
: mer
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aner only chofe to amufe himfelf in a téte i
téte witg Mifs Beverley.”

- ¢ He was not with Mifs Beverley,” cried
Mrs Delvile with quicknefs ; ¢ fhe was a-
lone,~I faw her myfelf the moment fhe
came in.”

¢“ Yes, ma’am,~but not then,—~he was
gone ;”’—faid Cecilia, endeavouring, but not
very fuccefsfully, to fpeak with compofure.

¢ I had the honour,” cried Delvile, mak-
ing, with equal fuccefs, the fame attempt,
“ to wait upon Mifs Beverley to the little
gate; and I was then returning to Lady Ho-
noria when I met her ladyfhip juft coming
m.’, )

“ Very extraordinary, Mortimer,” faid
Mr Delvile, ftaring, ¢ to attend Lady Ho-
noria the laft!” N

“ Don’t be angry in earneft, Sir,”” cried
Lady Honoria, gaily,  for I did not mean
to turn tell-tale.” .

Here the fubje@ was dropt: greatly to the
joy both of Delvile and Cecilia, who mutu-
ally exerted themfelves in talking upon what
next was ftarted, in order to prevent its be-
ing recurred to again. .

That fear, however, over, Delvile , faid
little more; fadnefs hung heavily on his
mind; he was abfent, difturbed, uneafy;
yet he endeavoured no longer to avoid Ce-
cilia; on the contrary, when the arofe to quit

the room, he looked evidently difappoinrtlgg.
e
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‘The ladies colds kept them at home all the |
evening, and Delvile, for the firft time fince
their arrival at the caftle, joined them at tea:
nor when it was over, did he as ufual retire;
he loitered, pretended to be caught by a
new pamphlet, and looked as anxioufly eager
to fpeak with Cecilia, as he had hitherto ap-
peared to fhun her.

With new emotion and freth diftrefs Ceci
Ja perceived this change; what he might
have to fay fhe could not conjecture, but all
that fore-ran his communication convinced
her it was nothing the could with; and much
as fhe had defired fome explanation of his de-
{figns, when the long-expeéted moment{eem-
ed arriving, prognoftications the moft cruel
of the event, reprefled her impatience, and
deadened her curiofity. She earneftly la-
mented herunfortunaterefidenceinhis houfe,
wlhierethe adoration ofevery inhabitant, from
his father tothe loweftfervant, had imprefled
her with the ftrongeft belief of his general
worthinefs, and greatly, though impercepti-
bly, increafed her regard for him, fince fhe
had now nota doubt remainingbut that fome
cruel, fome fatal obftacle, prohibited their
uniom - _ 7

To colle& fortitude to hear it with compo-
fure, was now her whole ftudy; but though,
when alone, the thought any difcovery pre-
ferable to fufpence, all her courage failed her
" when Delvile appeared, and if the could not
' detain
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detain Lady Honoia, the inveluntarily fol-
lowed her. .

Thus pafled four or five days, during
which the health of Delvile feemed to fuffer
with &is mind; and though he refufed to ac-
knhowledge he was ill, it was evident to every
body that he was far from weH. .

Mr Delvile frequently urged him to con-
fent 10 have fome advice; but he always re-
vived, though with forced and tranfitory
i’girits, at the mention of a phyfician, and

pvogofai ended in nothing.

N ‘Mrs Delvile, teo, atlength grew'alarmed ;

er enquiries were inore penetrating: and
pointéd, but they were not more fuccefsful ;
every attack of this fort was followed by im- -
mediate gaiety, which, however confirained,.
ferved, for the tie, to change the fubjeit.
Mis Delvile, however, was not foon go be’
decébved ; the watehed her- fon inceffantly,.
and feemed to feel.an inquictude fcarce lofs:
than his own., B

- Cecilia’s diftrefs was nowaugmented every
‘moment; and the difficulty to conceal it grew
every hour more painful ; fhe felt hexfelf the
canfe of the deje@ion of the fon, and that
thought -made her feel guilty in the prefence
-of the mother ; the explanition the expe@ted
threatened her with new mifery,and the cou-
rage to endure it the tried in vain to acquire;
her heart was moft- oruelly opprefleds appre-
hénGon and.fadpenfe never left it for an in-’

Vou, IIL I ftant ;



194 CECILTI A

flant; reft abandoned her at night, and
chearfulnefs by day.

At this time the two lordg Ernolf and
Derford, arrived ; and Cecilia, who at firft
had lamented their defign, now rejoiced in
their prefence, fince they divided ie atten-
tion of Mrs Delvile, which fhe began to fear
was not wholly direéted to her fon, and fince
they faved her from having the whole force
of Lady Honoria’s high {pirits and gay rattle
to herfelf. :

Their immediate obfervations upon the ill
looks of Delvile, ftartled both Cecilia and
the mother even-more than their own fears,
which they had hoped were rather the refult
of apprehenfion than of reafan. Cecilia now
{everely reproachettherfelf with having de-
ferred the conference he was evidently %eck-
ing, not doubting but the had contributed to
hisindifpofition, by denying him the relief he
might expe¢t from concluding the affair.

Melancholy as was this idea, it was yeta
motive to overpower her reln&ance, and de-
termine ber no longer to thun what it feemed
neceffary to endure. -

Deep reafoners, however, when they are

-alfo niee-cafuifts, frequently refolve with a
tardinefs whichrenderstheir refolutions of no
effett: this was the cafe with Cecilia; the

* fame morning that fhe came down ftairs pre-
ared to meet with firmnefs the blow which

Bw.b.elie\zed awaited her, Delvile, who, ﬁ?hcc

. , e
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the arrival of the two lords, had always ap-
peared at the general breakfaft, acknow-
ledged, in andwer to his mother’s earneft en-
quiries, that he had a cold and head-ache :-
and had he, at the fame time, acknowledged
a pleurify and fever, the alarm inftantly
fpread in the family could not have been
greater. Mr Delvile, furioufly ringing the
bell, ordered a man and horfe to go that mo-
ment to Dr Lyfter, the phyfician to the fa-
mily, and notto return without him if he was
himfelf alive; and Mrs Delvile, not lefs:
diftreffed, though more quiet, fixed her eyes.
upon her fon, with an expreflion of anxiety
that thewed her whole happinefs was bound.
in his recovery. _
Delvile endeavoured to laugh away their
fears, affuring them he fhould be well the
next day, and reprefenting, in ridiculous:
terms, the perplexity of Dr Lyiter to con-
trive fome prefcription for him. :
Cecilia’s behaviour, guided by prudence.
and modefty, was fteady and compofed ; the
believed hisillnefs and his uneafinefs were the
fame, and fhe hoped the refolution fhe had,
taken would bring relief to them both: while
the terrors of Mr and Mrs Delvile feemed fa
greatly beyond the occafion, that her owm
were rather leflened than encreafed by them.
Dr Lyfter foon arrived; he was a humane
and excellent phyfician, and a man of found

judgment,
gnlx 12 Delvile,
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Delvile, gaily fhaking hands with him
faid, “ I believe, Dr Lyfter, you little ex-
;@ed to meet 2 patient, who, were he as
{kilful, would be as able to do bufinefs as
yourfelf *
¢ What, with firch a hand as this ?’ crie@t
the Doftor; ““ come, come, you muft not
teach me my own profeflion. When Lattend
-a patient, I come to tell how he is myfelf,
.not to be told.

« He is, then, ! cned Mrs Délvile;
<« O Mortimer, why have you thus deceived
us 199 .
< What is "his diforder?” ctfied Mr Del-
vile; ¢ let us call in more help ; who fhall
we fcnd for, Do&ori?

And again he rang-the bell.

* ¢ ‘What now ?” faid Dr Lyfter, -colly; -
<t muft a man be dying if he is notip-perfed
Tealth ? We want nobody elfe ; & W
prefcribe for a cold without
.confultation.”

¢ But are-you fure i¢'is sergly a vold ?*
.ctied Mr Delvﬂe “ apirat M(k'eadﬁul
mala

¢ Pray, Srr, ‘have -patiesee,” mterru ed
the Do&or “ Mr Mortimer and ¥ will have
fome difcourfe together prefently ; :mean
time, let.us all fit down, and behave like
.Chriftians: I never tillx of ¥l sk bofore
company. “Fis hard you winf e mebe a
gentlcman at large for two minutes™™

. Lady
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LadyHonoriaand Ceciliawould then have
rifen, but neither Dr Lyfter nor Delvile
would permit them to go; and a converfa-
tion tolerably lively took place, after which,
the party in general feparating, the Doctor
accompanied Delvile to his own apartment.

" Cecilia then went up ftairs, where the moft
impatiently waited fome intelligence : none,
howevwer, arriving, in about halfan hour fhe
returned to the parlour; fhe found it empty,
but was foon joined by Lady Honoria and
Lord Ernolf.

Lady Honoria, happy in having fomething

oing forward, and not much concerning

rielf whether it were iOOd or evil, was as
eager to communicate whatfhehad gathered,
as Cecilia was to hear it. : '

6 Well, my dear,” fhe cried, “fo I don’t
find at laft but that all this prodigious illnefs
will be laid to your account.” ' '

¢ T'o my account ?”’> cried Cecilia, * how
is that pofiible ?’ ,

¢ Why this tender chicken caught cold in
the ftorm laft week, and not being put to bed
by its mama, and nurfed with white wine
whey, the poor thing has got a fever.”

< He is a fine young man,” faid Lord Er- ,
nolf ; « 1 fhould be forryany harm happened.
to him.”

¢ He was a fine young man, my Lord,”””
cried Lady Honoria, ¢ but he is grown in-
tolerably ftupid lately ; however, it’s all the

: I3 fault:
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fault of his father and mother. Was ever
any thing half fo ridiculous as their beha-
viour this morning ? it was with the utmoft
difficulty I forbore laughing in their faces :
and really, I believe, if I was to meet with
tuch an unfortunate accident with Mr Del-
vile, it would turn him to marble at once!
indeed he is little better now, but fuch an
affront asthatwouldneverlet him move from
the fpot where he received it.”

] forgive him, however,”” returned Lord
Frnolf, ¢ for his anxiety about his fon, fince
he is the laft of fo ancient a family.” -

¢ That is his great misfortune, my Lord,”
anf{wered Lady Honoria, ¢ becaufe it is the
very reafon they make fuch a puppet of him.
If 'Xere were but a few more little mafters to

-dandle and fondle, I’ll anfwer for it this prev
cious Mortimer would foon be left to him-
felf : and then, really, Ibelieve he would be
a good tolerable fort of young man. Don’t
you think he would, Mifs Beverley ?*

“ O yes!” faid Cecilia, * I believe—I
think fo !”

¢ Nay, nay, I did net afk if you thought
him tolerable now, fo no need to be fright-
ened.”

Here they were interrupted by the entrance
of Dr Lyfter.

¢« Well, Sir,” cried Lady Honoria, ‘¢ and
when am Ito gointo mourning for my cou-
fin Mortimer ™

{4 Why
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. €% Why very foon,” anfwered he, * unlef3
you take better care of him. He has con:
fefled to me that after being out in the ftorm
laft Wednefday, he fat in his wet clothesall
the evening.” :

¢¢ Dear,”” cried Lady Honoria, ¢ and what
would that do to him ? I have no notion of
a man’s always wanting a cambric handker.
chief about his throat.”

‘¢¢ Perhaps your ladyfhip had rather make
him apply it to his eyes ?** cried the do¢tor :
“ however, fitting inactive in wet clothes
would deftroy a ftouter man than Mr Del-
vile ; but he forgot it, he fays! which of you
two young ladies could net- have given as
good reafon ?”’

 Your moit obedient,” faid Lady Hono-
5ia; ¢ and why fhould not a Lady give as:
good a reafon as a2 Gentleman "

«Idon’t know,” anfwered he, drily, “but
from want of praétice, I believe.”

¢ O worfe and worfe !’ cried Lady Hono-
ria; ¢ you fhall never be my phyfician ; if
I was to be attended by you, you’d make me
fick inftead of well.”

« All the better,”” anfwered he, ¢ for then
Fmuft have the honour of attending you till
I made you well inftead of fick.”” And with
a good-humoured fmile, he left them ; and
Lord Derford, at the fame time, coming into
the room, Cecilia contrived toftroll out into-

the park. :
Iy The
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The account to which fhe had been liften.
ing redoubled her uneafinefs ; fhe was con-
fcious that whatever was the indifpofition of
Delvile, and whether it was mental or bodily,
the was herfelf its occafion: through her he
had been negligent, the had rendered him
for%retful, and in confulting her own feass in
preference to bis peacey fhe had avoided an
explanation, though he had vigilantly fought
one. 8he kaecw not, he told her; half the
wretchednefs. of his.heart.~~Alas! thought flie,
he little conjectures the ftate of mine!

Lady Honoria fuffered her not to be long.
alone; in about half an hour the ran after
her, gaily calling out, *““ O Mifs Beverley,,
you have loft the delightfulleft diverfion in
the world! I have juft had the moft ridicu.
lous fcene with my Lord Derford that you
ever heord i your life! I afked him what
put it in his head to be in love with you,—
and he had the fimplicity to anfwer, quite
ferioudly, his father I .

% He was very right,” faid Cecilia; « if
the defire of uniting two eftates is to be de-
nominated being in love; for that, moft cer-
tainly, was put into his head'by his father.”

¢ O but you have not heard half, 1 told
him, then, that, as a friend, in confidencel
muit acquaint him, I'believed you intended:

o marry Mortimer—"
# - “Good keaven, Lady Honoria !”
¢ 0, you.fhall hear the reafon; becauft,

13

~
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as I affured him, it was proper he fhould im-
mediately call him to account.”

¢¢ Are you mad, Lady Honoria ?”’

- % For you know,” faid I, ¢« Mifs Bever-
ley has had one duel fought for her-already,
and a lady who has once had that compli.
ment paid her, always expe(ts it from every
new admirer; and I really believe your not
obferving that form, is the. true.caufe of her.
coldnefs to you.”

« s it. poffible yow. can have talked .fo
wildly >

“-Yes, and- what is much bettery he be-
lieved every word I faid !’

« Much better.>=—No, indéed, it is much:
worfe! and if, in fa&t, he.is fo uncommonly
weak, I-fhall really be but little indebted to
your-ladyfhip for giving -him fuch notions.”

-0 I would not but.have doge it for.the
world! forI never laughed {fo immoderately
in my life. He began affuring me he was not.
afraid, for he faid he ‘had pratifed fencing-
more.than any thing: fo I made him promife
tofend a challenge to Mortimer as foon as he.
is well enough to come down again : for Dr-
Lyfter.has ordered him to keep his room.”’ .

Cecilia, fmothering her. concern for this .
laft piece of intelligence by pretending to feel .
it merely for the former, expoftulated ‘with
Lady Honoria upon fo:mifchievous a frolic,
and earneftly entreated her.to go back and
contradi&t it all. : E

) L 5 f ¢ N 0,
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¢ No, no, not for the world !’ cried the;
*¢ he has not the leaft fpirit, and I dare fay he
would not fight to favethewholenation from
deftruction ; but I'll make him believe that
it’s neceffary, in order to give him fome-
thing to think of, for really his poor headis
fo vacant, that I am fure if one might but
play upon it with fticks, it would found juft
like a drum.”
Cecilia, finding it vain to combat with her
. fantafies, was at length obliged to fubmit.
The reft of the day fhe pafled very unples-
- fantly ; Delvile appeared not ; his father was.
reftlefs and difturbed, and Mismether, though
-attentive to her guefts, and for their fakes
rallying her {pirits, was vifibly ill difpofed
-to think or to. talk but eof her fon.
One diverfion, however, Cecilia found for
-herfelf: Delvile had -3 favourite fpaniel,
which, when he walked, followed him, ard
when he reode, ran by his horfe ; this dog,
who was notadmittedinto-the houfe, thenow
- took under her own care ; and fpent almafl
- the whele day out of doors, ‘chiefly for the
- {atisfaétion of making him. her: companion.
" . ‘The next morning, when Dr Lyfter came
-again, fhe kept in'the way, in order to hear
*his-opinion ; and was fitting with Lady He-
_noria in the parloyr, when be entered it to
write a prefcription. _
Mrs Delvile, in a few moments, fellowad
him, and with a face and voice of the tep-
2 o ~derelt
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dereft maternalapprehenfions, faid ¢ Docor,
one thing entruftme withimmediately ; Ican
neither bear impofition nor fufpence;—yon
‘know what I would fay!—tell me if I have
any thing to fear, that my preparations may
be adequate!”

¢ Nothing, I believe, in the world.”

“ You believe!” repeated Mrs Delvile,,
ftarting ; ¢ Oh, doctor!” '

- ¢ Why you would rrot have me fay I amv
.sertain, would you? thefe are no times for-
-popery and- infallibility ;. however, I aflure
you I think him perfectly fafe. He hasdone
-a foqlith- and idle trick, but no man is wife-
:always. We mult get rid of his-fever, and
- then if his cold remains, with any cough, he:
- may make-a little excurfion to Briftol.”

“ To Briftol! nay then,—I. underftand:

" you too well!” : '
“ No, no; you don’t underftand me at all;:
-Ldon’t fend him to Briftol becaufe he is in a’
bad way, but. merely becaufe I mean to-put

kim in a good one.” ‘ '

“ Let him,. then, go immediately ; why:
fhould' he encreafe the danger by: waiting a:
moment? I will ordep—"

“-Hold; hold! I know what te order:my-.-
felf! *Tis a firange thing people will always
teach me my own duty! why thould I make.
aman travel fuch weather.as this in a fever?.
-doyou think I want to confine himin amad--
houfe, or be confined in.one myfelf
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« Cerfainly you kmow beft—but ftil, if>
therc 1s any danger—>’

« No, no, there is not:! ‘only- we don’t
chufe there fhould be any: And how will he -
entertain himfelf better than by going to
Briftol?- I fend him :merely on a jaunt of
pleafure ; and 1 am fure he will be fafer there *
than fhut up in a houfe with two fuch young .
ladies as thefe.” B

And then he made off.. Mrs Delvale, too «
anxious for converfation; left theroom, and °
Cecilia, too confcious for filence, forced her- -
felf into difcourfe with Lady Honoria.

Three days fhe paffed’in this uncertainty -
what fhe had to expeét! blaming thofe fears :
which had deferred an explanation, and tor--
mented by Lady-Honeriay whofe railleryand .
levity now grew very unfecafonable. Fidel-
the favourite. fpaniel, was almoft her only -
confolation, and flie pleafed herfelf not in--
confiderably by making a friend of thefaith. -
ful ﬁnimﬂ“: . -

- €CTHAP
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CHAP V,
AN AXECDETE..

N the fourth daythe houfe worea better

afpeét ; Delvile’s fever was gone, and
Dr Lyfter permitted him to leave his room:.
a cough, however, remained, and his jour--
ney to Briftol was fettled to take place in:
three days. Cecilia, knowing he was .now-
expefted down. flairs, haftenad out of the
parlour the moment the had finifhed her-
breakfaft;. for, affeted by his: illmefs, and"
hurt at the approaching{eparation;fhedread--
ed the firft meeting, and withed:ta fortify.
her mind for bearing it with propriety,

In a very few minutes, Lady Honoria, rus- -
ing after her, entréated that the would come:
down; ¢ for Mortimer;” fhe cried, ¢“is in
the parlour,.and the poer: child is made fo-
much of by its papa and mama, that.I with: -
they don’t’Half killihim by their. ridiculous.
fondnefs. It 18 amazing to-me he is {0 'pa-
tient with'them, for if they teazed me half
as mueh,.I.thould be ready to jump up and
fthake them.. But I wifh you would come
down, for, I affureyou, it’sa comical icene.”’

% Your ladythip .is foon diverted! l})‘ut

: what

Phe, e
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what is there fo comical in the anxiety of

parents for an only fon?”

. ¢ Lord, they den’t care a ftraw for him all
the time! it’s merely that he may live to keep
up this old caftle, which I hope in my heart
he will pull down the moment they are dead]!
But do, pray come ; it will really give you
fpirits to fee them all. The father keeps
" -vinging the bell to order half a-hundred pair
- of boots for him, and all the great coats in

-the county 5 and the mother fits and looks
- as if a:hearfe and mourning coach were al-

ready coming ‘over the draw bridge: but
the moft diverting object among them.is my
Lord Derford! O, it is really too eatertain-
ing to-fee him !. there he fits, thinking the
. whole time of his challenge! I intend to em-
- ploy him all:this afternoon in practifing to-
fhoot at a mark.””
And then again flie fprcﬂ'ed her to join the-
group, and Cecilia, fearing: hier oppofition:
. might feem. ftrange, confented..
Delvile arofe at her entrance, and, with
. tolerable fteadinefs fhe- comgratulated him
- on his recovery: and then, taking her ufual!
feat, employed: herfelf- in embrojdering a-
-fcreen. She-joined; too, occafionally, in the:
" converfation, and obferved, not witheut fur--
prife, that Delvile feemed much lefs deject--
“ed than before his confinement.
- Soon after, he ordered his horfe, and ac-
-companied by. Lord Derford, rode out. Mr.
Delvile
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-Delvile then took Lord Ernolf to'fhgw him
fome intended improvements in another part
‘of the caftle, and Lady Henoria walked
away in fearch of any entertainment fhe .
could find.

Mrs Delvile, in better fpirits than fhe had
been for many days, fent for her own work.
and fitting by Cecilia, converfed with her
again as irr former times ; mixing inftruétion
with entertainment, and general fatire with
particular kindnefs, in a manner at once {o

lively and fo flattering, that Cecilia herfelf
reviving, found but little difficulty in bear-
ing her part in the converfation.

And thus, with fome gaiety, and tolerable
eafe, was fpent the greateft part of the morn.
ing ; but juft as they were talking of chang-
ing their drefs for dinner, Lady Honoria,
with an air of the utmeft exultation, came

flying into the room: “ Well, ma’am,” the

_cried, ¢ I have fome news now that I muz2
tell you, becaufe it will make you believe me
another time: though I know it will put you

.in a paffion.” , :

¢« That’s fweetly defigned, atleaft!” faid
Mrs. Delvile, laughing ; ¢ however, I'll truft
you, for my paflions will not, juft now, be
irritated by ftraws.” ‘

. “ Why, ma’am, -don’t yeu remember I
told yeu when you were in town that Mr
Mortimer kept a miftrefs—"

% Yes,” cried Mrs Delvile, difdainf;ll-
Y2
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Yy, “and you may remember, Lady Hono-
ria, I told you o !
« O, you would not believe a word of it!
but it’s all true, I affure you! and now he
has brought her down here; he-fent for her |
about three weeks ago, and he has boarded
her at a cottage, about half a mile from the-
park-gate.” :
Cecilia, to-whom Henrietta Belfield was.
inftantly prefent, changed colour repeatedly, |
and turned fo extremely fick, the could with.
difficulty keep her feat. She forced herfelf,
however, to continue her work, though fhe
knew {o little what fhe was about, that the |
put her needle in and out:of the fame place. |
withoutceaﬁn%[ :
Mean while Mrs Delvile, with a counte-
nance of the utmoft indignation, exclaimed |
¢« Lady Honoria, if you think a tale of fcan-
dal fuch as this reflets no difgrace upon its-
relater, you muft pardon me for entreating
you to find an auditor more of the fame opi-
nion than myfelf.”
¢ Nay, ma’am, fince you-are fo’angry,.
Tl tell you the whole affair, for this is but
half of it. ¥e has a child here, too, ——I.
vow I long to fee it !—and he is fo fond of it
that he fpends half his time in murfing it ;—
and that, I fuppefe, is the thing that takes
him out fo much: and I fancy, too, that’s:
what has made him grow fo grave, for may
: _ . be:
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be he thinks it would not be pretty to be
very frilky, now he’s a papa.”

Not only Cecilia, but Mrs.Delvile herfelf
was now everpowered, and fhe fat for fome
time wholly fileat and confounded. Lady
Honoria then, tarning to Cecilia, exclaimed,
“ Blefs me, Mifs Beverley, what are you
about! why that Hower is the moft ridieu-
lous thing ever I faw ! you bave fpoilt your
whele work.” - S

Cecilia, in the utmeft confufion, though
pretending te laugh, then began to unpick.
it; and Mus Delvile, recovering, more
calmly, though not lefs angrily, faid, * And
has this tale the honour of being invented:
folely by your ladythip, or had it any other

ftant?* .

“ O no, I affure you, #’s ne invention of”
mine ; I had it from very good authority up.
on my word. But only look-at Mils Bever-
ley! would not one think I had faid that the:
had a child herfelf ? She looks as pale as-
death. My dear, I am fure you can’t be
well 7 :

A bcg your pardon,” cried Cecilia,
forcing a {mile, though extremely provoked
with her; ¢ I never was better.”

And then, with the hope of appearing un.-
concerned, {he raifed her head 5 but meeting
the eyes of Mrs Delvile fixed npon her face
with a.look of penetrating obfervation,.

abafhed .
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abathed and guilty, the again dropt it, and l
|

refumed her work.
“ Well, my dear,” faid Lady Honoria,

¢ T am fure there is no occafion to fend for |
Dr Lyfter to you, for you recover yourfelfin |

a moment : you have the fineft colour now i
ever faw: has not fhe, Mrs Delvile ? did

you ever fee any body bluth fo becomingly* |

¢ I wifh, Lady Honoria,”, faid Mrs Del-
vile, with feverity, ¢ it were poflible to fee
you bluth I ‘
. ¢ O butI never do! not but what it’s
pretty enough too ; but I don’t know how it
is, it never happens. Now Euphrafia can
bluth from morning to night. I can’t think
how fhe contrives it. Mifs Beverley, too,
plays at it vaftly well ; the’s red and white,
and white and red half a dozen times in a mi-
nute. Efpecially,” looking at her archly, and
lowering her voice, “-if you talk to {er of
Mortimer _

¢ No, indeed! no fuch thing!” cried Ce-
cilia, with fome refentment, and again look-
ing up; but glancing her eyes towards Mrs
Delvile, and again meeting hers, filled with
the ftrongeft expreflion of enquiring folici-
tude, unable to fuftain their inquifition, and
thocked to find herfelf thus watchfully ob-
ferved, fhe returned in hafty confufion to her
employment.

¢ Well, my dear,” cried Lady Honoris,

again,
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“again, ¢ but what are you about now ? do
you intend to unpick the whole fcreen

¢ How can fhe tell what fhe is doing,”
faid Mrs Delvile, with quicknefs, ¢ if you
torment her thus inceflantly ? I will take you
away from her, that the may have a little

.peace. You thall do me the honour to attend
my toilette, and acquaint me with fome fur-
ther particulars of this extraordinary difco-
very.”’

Mrs Delvile then left the room, but Lady
Honoria, before the followed her;} faid, in a
low voice, ¢ Pity me, Mifs Beverley, if you
have the leaft good-nature ! I am now going
to hear a leture of two hours long,”

Cecilia, left to herfelf, was in a perturba-
tion almoft infupportable: Delvile’s myfteri-
<us condudt feemed the refultof fome entang-
lement of vice; Henrietta Belfield, the art-
lefs Henrietta Belfield, the feared had been
abufed, and her ‘own ill-fated partiality,
which now, more than ever the withed, un-
known even to herfelf, was evidently betray-
ed where moft the dignity of her mind made
her defire it to be concealed.

In this ftate of thame, regret, and refent-
ment, which made her forget to change her
drefs, or her place, the was fuddenly furpri-
fed by Delvile. _ -

Starting and colouring, the bufied herfelf
with colle&ting her work, that the might
hurry out of the room. Delvile, th?ﬁxgh

' ' ) ent
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filent himfelf; endeavoured to affift her ; but{
when fhe would have gone, he attempted tof
ftap her, faying, ¢ Mis Beverley, for three
minutes only.” . : ;
¢ No, Sir,” cried fhe, indignantly, ¢ not
for an inftant:”’ and leaving him utterly
aftonifhed, fhe haftened . to her own apart-|

ment. o S

She was then forry fhe had been fo preci-
pitate; nothing had been clearly proved
againft him ;- no authority was folikely to be

{lacious as that of Lady Honoria; neither
- was he underany engagement to herfelf that |
could give her any right to manifeft fuchdif-
pleafure. Thefe refleQions, howewer, came
too late, and the quick feelings of her agita-
‘ted mind were too rapid to wait the di®ates
of cool reaforr. ‘ :

At dinner fhe attended wholly to Lord Er-
nolf, whofe afliduous politenefs, profiting by
the humour, faved her the painful effort of
forcing converfation, or the guilty confciouf-
nefs of giving way to filence, and @nabled
herto preferveher generaltenor between taci-
turnity and loquactoufnefs. Mrs Delvile the
did not once dare look at ; but her fon, the
faw, feemed greatly hurt; yet it was proudly,
not forrowfully,and therefore the faw it with
lefs uneafinefs.

During' the reft of the day, which was
pafled . in %fneral fociety, Mrs Delvile,
though much occupied, frequently leaving

the
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the room, and fehding for 'Lady Honouria,:
-was more foft, kind and geatle with Cecifia
than ever, looking at her with the utmoft:
tendernefs, often taking her hand, and fpeal.
ing to herwith even unuftnal fweetnefs. Ce-
.dha with mingled fadnefs and pleafure ob.-
fervedthis endreafing regard, which fhe could
not bmt attribute to the difcovery made
through Eady Honoria’s mifchievous intelli-
geace, and which, ‘while itrejoiced her with
the belief of her approbation, :added freth
force to her regretin confidering it was fruit-
lefs. Dplvile, meantime, evidently offended
himéelf, converfed only with the gentlemen,
and went very early into his own room,
‘Whewp they were allvetiring, Mrs Delvile,
following Cecilia, difinifled her maid to talk
with hep alone. '
“ 1 am not, I hope, often,” fthe cried,
% folicitous or importunate to fpeak about
my fon : his charafler, I believe, swants ne’
vindication ; clear and unfullied, it has al-
ways been its.own fupport : 'yet the alperfion
aft uponit this morning by Lady Honeria,
[think myfelf bound to explain, not partially
as his mother, but fimply as his frierd.”
Cecilia, who knew not whither fuch an ex-
‘planation mright lead, nor wherefore it was
‘made, heard thisopening with muchemation,
but gave neither to that nor towhat followed
any Iterruption. g )
Mrs Delvile then cpntinued @ $he a}]:.aeg
h ¢
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taken the trouble, fhe faid, to fift the whole
affair, in order to thame Lady Honoria by a
pointed conviction of what fhe had invented,
and to trace from the foundation the circum- |
ftances whence her furmifes or report had
{prung. |
Delvile, it feems, about a fortnight before |
theprefenttime, in one of his morningwalks,
had obferved a gipfeyfitting by the fide of the |
‘highroad, who feemedextremely ill,and who '
had a very beautiful child tied to her back.
Struck with the baby, he ftopt to enquire
to whom it belonged; to herfelf, fhe faid, |
and be; his charity with the moft pitiable
cries of diftrefs; telling him that fhe was tra-
velling to join fome of her fraternity, who
were in a body near Bath, but was fo ill with
an ague and fever, that the feared the fhould
die on the road. -
Delvie defired her to go to the next cot-
tage, and promifed to pay for her board there
ill the was better. He then fpoke to the
man and his wife who owned it to take them
in, who, glad to oblige his Honour, inftant-
ly confented; and he had fince called twice
to fee in what manner they went on.
¢ How fimple,”” continued Mrs Delvile,
¢ is a matter of fal in itfelf, and-how com-
plex when embellithed! This tale has been
told by the cottagersto our fervants; it has
travelled, probably gaining fomething frem
every mouth, to Lady Honoria’s maid, and,
having
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. having reached her ladythip, was fwelled in a
" moment into all we heard! I think, how.
ever, that, for fome time at leaft, herlevity:
will be rather lefs daring. I have not, in
this affair, at all fpared her ; I made her hear
from Mortimer himfelf the little ftory as it
happened ; I then carried her to the cottage,
where we had the whole matter confirmed ;
and I afterwards infifted upon being told
myfelf by her maid all the had related to her
lady, that the might thus be unanfwerably
conjvi¢ted of inventing whatever the omitted.
I have occafioned her fome confufion, and,
for the moment, alittle refentment ; but the
is fo wvolatile that neither will laft ; and
though, with regard to my own family, I
may perhaps have rendered her more cauti.
ous, I fear, with regard to the world in ge.
neral, the is utterly incorrigible, becaufe it
has neither pleafure nor advantage to offer,
that can compenfate for the deprivation of
relating one ftaring ftory, or ridiculous anec-
dote.’?

And then, withing her good night, the
added, * I make not any apology for this -
detail, which you owe not, believe me, to a
maother’s folly, but, if I know myfelf at all
to a love of truth and juftice. Mortimer,
independent of all conne&ion with me, can-
not but to every body appear of a charatter
which may be deemed even exemplary ; ca-
lumny, therefore, falling upon fuch a .fuét;-

Ject,
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&, inyums not caly hlm{abfbttfouaty ﬁnce
Jl: ‘weakens al; donfidence in
firengthens the fbepticifm of 2Vl

‘g,?kg 'chm Ht :hero : dqr W

< Ah *’ thought Cedilia, “ to me,nt leaf,
ﬂns follcitude for his fame needs:nio apelogy!
Humiane and generoasbdvﬂe'mver, again,
will¥ 2 monient doulbk your worthines! »
And then, cherifhing that darling idea, fhe
forgot all her cares and appmhenﬂons, her
.quarrel, her fufpicions, and the apgireaching
feparation, and, recompenfed for everyt

by this refutation of -his i, he hifenod |

£o bed, and compefzd h If to reft.
€ H A P. 'WL
»lA CONFER;NCE.

EARLY the next morning, Cecili had 2
vifit from Lady Honoria, whe -came to
tell her fory her.own way, and laugh at the
anxiety of Mrs Delvile, and the trouble fhe
had taken; for, after all, continued fhe,
what did the whole matter ﬁ nify ? and how
could I poflibly help the miftake ? when I
eaxd, of hi paying ?or a4 woman’s boa;d

© what
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what was fo natural as to fuppofe the muft
be his miftrefs? efpecially as there was a
child in the cafe. O how I with you had
been with us! you never faw fuch a ridicu-
lous fight in your life; away we wentin the
chaife full drive to the cottage, frightening
all the people almoft into fits; out came the
poor woman,away ran the poor man,—both
of them thought the end of the world at
hand! The gipfey was beft off, for the went
to her old bufinefs, and began begging. I
affure you, I believe the would be very pret-
ty if fhe was not foill, and foI dare fay Mor-
timer thought too, or I fancy he would net
have taken fuch care of her.”

¢ Fie; fle, Lady Honoria! will nothing
bring conviétion to you.”

¢ Nay, you know, there’s no harm in
that, for why fhould not pretty people live as
well as ugly ones? There’s no occafion to
leave nothing in the world but frights. I
looked hard at the baby, to fee if it was like
Mortimer, but I could not make it out; thofe
young things are like nothing. I tried if it
woulg talk,for I wanted fadly to make it call
Mrs Delvile grandmama ; however, the lit-
tle urchin could fay nothingtobe underftood.
+ O what a rage would Mrs%)elvile have been

in! I fuppoi this whole caftle would hardl

have been thought heavy enough to cru{K
fuch an infolent%rat, though it were to have
fallen uponit all at a blow!? - '
" Vor. IIL K - Thus
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Thus rattled this light-hearted ladytill the
family was affembled to breakfaft ; and thep
Cecilia, foftened towards Delvile by newly-
.excited admiration, as wellas by the abfence
which would feparate them the followin
day, intended, by every little courteous of-

" fice in her power, to make her peace with
him before his departure : but fhe obferved,
with much chagrin, that Mrs Delvile never
ceafed to-watch her, which, added to an air
.of pride in the coldnefs of Delvile,: that he
had never beforeaflumed, difcouraged her
£rom makingthe attempt, and compelledher
to feem quiet and unconcerned.

" As foon as breakfaft was over, the gentle.
men al rode or walked out; and when the
ladies were by themfelves, Lady Honoria
fuddenly exclaimed, “ Mrs Delvile, I can’t
imagine for what reafon you {end Mr Morti-
mer to Briftol.” ’

« For a reafon, Lady Honoria, thatwith
all yourwildnefs, I fhould be very forry you
thould know better by experience.”

¢« Why then, ma'am, had we not better
make a party, and all go? Mifs Beverley,
fhould you like to join it? I am afraidit
would be vaftly difagregable to you.”

" Cecilia, now again was red and white, and
awbhite and red, a dozen times in a minute ; and
Mrs Delvile, rifing and taking her hand, ex-
preflively faid, ¢ Mifs Beverley, you have

_a thoufand timestoo much fenfibility for thgils

: mag-
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mad-cap of 3 companion. 1 believe I fhall
putlith her by taking you away from her all

this morning; will you comeand fit with me -

in the drefling-room?”*

Cecilia affanted without daring tolook at
her, and followed in trembling, up ftairs.
Something of importance, thefancied, would
.enfue, her fecret fhe faw was revealed, and
therefore the could form no conjeture but
that Delvile would be the fubject of their dif-
courfe: yet whether toexplain his behaviour,
or plead his caufe, whether to exprefs her fe-
parate approbation, or communicate forne
intelligence from himfelf, the had neither
time, opportunity, ner clue touunravel. All
that was-undoubted feemed the affetion of
Mrs Delvile, all that, on her own part, could

‘be refolved, was to fupprefs her partiality till -

the knew if it miight properly be avowed.
Mrs Delvile, who faw her perturbation,

led immediately-to-fubjets of indifference,

and talked upon them fo long, and with fo
much eafe, that Cegilia, recovering her com-

pofure, beganto think the had beenmiftaken, -

_-and that nothing wis intended but a tranquil
| converfation.

As foon, however, as Jhe had quieted her
apprehenfions, fhe fat filent herfelf, with a
look that Ceciliaeafily conftrued intothought-
ful perplexity in what manner fhe thould in-
troduce what fhe meant to communicate.

F

This paufe was fucceeded by her fpeaking -
’ K 2 of
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of Lady Honoria; ¢ how wild, how care-
lefs, how incorrigible fhe is! fhe loft her
mother early ; and the.Duke, who idolizes
her, and who, marrying very late, is already
an old man, fhe rules entirely ; with him,
and a fupple governefs, who has neither cou-
rage to oppofe her, nor heart to with wellbut
to her own intereft, the has lived almoft
wholly. Lately, indeed, the has come more
into the world, but without even a defire of
improvement, and with no view and no
thought but to gratify her idle hymour by
Jaughing at whatever goes forward.”

< She certainly neither wants parts nor dif-
cernment,’” faid Cecilia; ¢ and, when my
mind is not occupied by other matters, Ifind
her converfationentertainingandagreeable.”

-¢ Yes,” faid Mrs Delvile, ¢ byt that
light fort of wit which attacks, with equal
alacrity, what is ferious or what is gay, is
twenty times offenfive, to once that it is ex-
hilarating ; fince it thews that while its only
aim is felf-diverfion, it has the moft infolent
negligence with refpeéttoany pain it gives to
others. The rank of Lady Honoria, though
it has not rendered herproud, nor even made
her confcious fhe has any dignity to fupport,
has yet given her faucy indifference whom
the pleafes or hurts, that borders upon what
in a woman is of all things the moft odious,
a daring defiance of the world and its opi-
nions.”

' _ Cecilia,
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Cecilia, never lefs difpofed to enter upon
her defence, made but little anfwer ; and,
foon after, Mrs Delvile added, * I heartily
with the were properly eftablifhed ; and yet,
according to the pernicious manners and
maxims of the prefent age, fhe is perhaps
more fecure from mifconduct while fingle,
than the will be when married. Her father,
I fear, will leave her too much to herfelf, and
in that cafe] fcarce know what may become
of her ; fhe has neither judgement nor prin-
ciple to direct her cheice, and therefore, in
all probability, the fame whim which one
day will guide it, will the next lead her to
repent it.>”

Again they were both filent ; and then
Mrs Delvile, gravely, yet with energy ex-
claimed, ¢ How few are there, how very
few, whe marry at once upon principles ra-
tional, and feelings pleafant! intereft and in-
clination are eternally at firife, and where
cither is wholly facrificed, the other is inade-
quate to happinefs. Yet how rarely do they
divide the attention! the youngare rath, and
the aged are mercenary; their deliberations
are never in concert, their views are {carce
ever blended; one vanquifhes, and the other
{ubmits; neither party temporizes, and com-
monly each is unhappy.” .

¢ The time,” fhe continued, ¢ is now ar-
rived when refle&ions of this fort cannot too

ferioufly occupy me; the errors. I have ob-
' K3 ferved
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ferved in others, I would fain avoid commit-
ting ;- yet ‘fuch: is the blindnefs of felf lave, -
that perhaps, even at the mement I cenfure
them, I am falling, without confcioufnefs,
into the fame! nothing, however, fhall .
through negligence be wrong ; for where is
the fon who merits care and attention, if
Mortimer from his parents deferves net to.
mect them ? - L

'The expe@ationsof Ceciltawerenowagain
awakened, and awakened with frefh terrors,
left Mrs Delvile, from compaffion, meant to-
offer; her fervices; vigoroulily, therefore, the
determined to exert herfelf, and rather give
up Mortimer and all thoughts of him for
ever, than fubmit to receive afliftance in per-
fuading him to.the union.

¢ Mr-Delvile,” fhe continued, ¢“ismoftear-
neft and impatient that fome alliance thould
take Flace without further delay; .and for
myfelf, couldI fee him with propriety and
with happinefs difpofed of, what a weight ot
anxiety would be removed from my heart!”

Cecilia now made an effort to- fpeak, at-
temptingto fay, ¢ Certainly, it is a matterof
great confequence ;’> but .fo low was. her
voice, and fo confufed:her manner, that Mrs
Delvile, though attentively liftening, heard
not a word. She forbore, however to make
her repeat wlhiat fhe faid, and went on her-
felf as if fpeaking in anfwer..
. ¢ Not only his own, but the peace of his

. : whole
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whole family will depend upon his eletion,
fince he is the laft of his race. This caftle
_ and eftate, and another in the north, were
entailed upon him by the late Lord Delvile,
- his grandfather, who, difobliged by his eldeft
fon, the prefent lord, left every thing he had
power to difpofe of to his fecond fon, Mr
Delvile, and at his death, to his grandfon,
Mortimer. And even the prefent lord,
tho’ always at variance with his brother, is
fond of his nephew, and has declared him his
heir. I, alfo, have one fifter, who is rich,
~ who has no children, and who has'made the
fame declaration. Yet though with' fuch:
high expetations, he muft ngt conneét him-
felf imprudently ; for his .paternal eftate -
wants repair, and he is well entitled with a
wife to expect what it requires.”

Moft true! thought Cecilia, yet afthamed
of her recent failure, the applied herfelf to
her work, and would not again try to {peak.

¢ He is amiable, accomplifhed, well edu-
cated, and well born ; far may we look, and,
not meet with his equal; no woman need dif;
dain, and few women would refufe him.””

Cecilia blufhed her concurrence; yet could
well at that moment have {pared hearing the.
eulogy. ,

¢ Yet how difficult,” fhe continued, ¢ to
find a proper alliance! there are many who
have fome recommendations, but who is.
there wholly unexceptionable ?*

K4 This-
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This queftion feemed unanfwerable, nor
could Cecilia devife what it meant.

« Girls of high family have but feldom
large fortunes, fince the heads of their houfe
commonlyrequire their whole wealth for the
fupport of their own dignity y while on the
other hand, girls of large fortune are fre-
quently ignorant, infolent, or low born;
kept up by their friends left they fhould falt
a prey to adventurers, they have no acquaint-
ance with the world, and little enlargement
from education; their inftructionsarelimited
to a few merely youthful accomplifhments ;
thefirft notionthey imbibe is of theirown im-
portance, the firft leflon they are taught is
the value of riches, and even from their cra-
dles, their little minds are narrowed, and
~ their felf-fufficiency is excited, by cautions to
beware of fortune-hunters, and aflurances
that the whole world will be at their feet.
Among fuch thould we feek a companion for
Mortimer? furely not. Formed for dome-
ftichappinefs, and delightingin elegant focie-
ty, his mind would difdain an alliance in
which its affetions had no fhare.”

Cecilia colouring and trembling, thought
now the moment of her trial was approach-
ing, and half mortified and half frightened,
prepared herfelf to fuftain it with firmnefs.

¢ I venture, therefore, my dear Mifs Be-
verley, to fpeak to you upon this fubjeét asa
friendwho will have patience to hear my per-

plexities;
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plexities ; you fee upon:what they Rang,—
where the birth is fuch.a¢ Mortimer Delvile
may claim, the fortune. generally fails ;. and.
where the fortune is adequate to his expecta-
tions, the birth. yet more frequently would
difgrace us.” ¢
ecilia, aftonithed by this fpeech, and
quite off her guard from momentaryfurprife,
involuntarily raifed her head to look at Mrs
Delvile, in whofe countenance the obferved
the moft anxious concern, tho’ her manner
of fpeaking had-feemed placidand compofed.
¢ Once,” the continued, without appear-
ing to remark the emotion of her auditor,.
“ Mr Delvile thought of uniting him with
his coufin LadgHonoria;.but he never could
endure the propofal ;. and who fhall blame
his repugnance?. her fifter,.indeed, Lady Eu-
phrafia, 1s much preferable, her education.
has been better, and her fortune is much
more confiderable. At prefent, however,
Mortimer feems-* greatly averfe to her, and.
who has a rightto be difficult, if we deny it
to him : '

Wonder, uncertainty, expetatian and
fufpence now all attacked Cecilia, and all har.
rafled her with redoubled violence; why fhe
was called to this conference the knew not;
theapprobation the had thought fo certain,
fhe doubted,and the propofal of afliftance the
had:apprehended, fhe ceafed to think would
be offered: fome fearful myftery, fome cruel

Ksg - obfcurity
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ebfcurity, ftill clouded all her profpe&s, and
not merely obftructed her view of the future,.
but. made what was immediately before her
gloomy and indiftin&.. . :

'The ftate of her mind feemed read by Mrs:
Delvile, who examined her with eyes.of fuch
penetrating keennefs, tHat they rather made
difcoveries than enquiries. She was filent:
fome time, and looked isrefolute how to:
proceed;; but at length fhe arofe; and taking
Cecilia by the hand, 'who almoft drew it
back from her dread- of what would follow,
fhe faid ¢ I will torment. you no more, my.
{weet young friend, with perplexities which
you-cannot rélieve =. this only I will fay, and:
then drop the fubje& for ever ; when my fo«
Kcitude:for Mortamer is removed, and he is.
eftablithed to the fatisfaétion of us all, no:
care will remain. in the- heart of: his mother,
half fo fervent, fo-anxious and fo fincere:as-
the difpofal.of my-amiable Cecilia, for whofe
welfare and happinefs my wifhes are evenma-
ternal”” | : ~

She then kiffed her glowing cheek, and
perceiving her almoft ffupified-with aftonifh-
ment, {pared her any effort to fpeak, by
haftily leaving her in poffeflion of her room.

Undeceived in her expectationsand chilled
in her hopes, the heart, of Cegilia ho longer
firuggled to fuftain its dignity, oF conceal its
tendernels ; the confli® was at an end; Mrs
Delvile had teen open, though her fon was

. S myfterious;
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myfterious; but, in removing her doubts,
the had bereft her of her peace. She now
found her own miftake in building upon her
approbation; fhe faw nothing was Iéfs in her
mtentions,and thateven when moft ardent irr
affectionate regard, the feparated her intereft
from that of her fon, as if their union was 2
matter of utter impoffibility. ¢ Yet why,””
cried Cecilia, * oh why is it “deemed fo
that the loves me, fhe is- ever eager to pros
claim, that my fortune would- be peculiarly
ufeful, the makes not a fecret; and that I, at
léaft, thould ftart no infuperable objections,
the has, alas!' but too obvioufly difcovered!
Has fhe doubts of her-fon ?~—no, the has too-
much: difcernment ;- the father, then, the
haughty, impradticable father, has deftined
Him for fome woman of rank, and will liten.
to-no other alliance:?” -

This notion fomewhat footlied her-in the:
difappointment fhe fuffered; yet to:know
herfelf betrayed-to-Mrs Delvile, and to fee
no othet confequence enfue but that of ex=
citing a tender compaflion, which.led her.to-
difcourage, from benevolence; - hopes toe:
high to-be indulged, was. a- mortification {o
fevere, that it: caufed her a: deeper depreflion
ef fpirits than. any occurrence of her life had
yet occafioned. ¢~ What Henrietta Belfield:
istome,” the cried, “ I am to Mrs Del-
vile! but what in her is amiable and artlefs,
in e is difgraceful and unworthy. And.this.

: ; is
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is the fituation which fo long I have defired!
This is the change of habitation which I
thought would make me fo happy! ohwho |
can chufe, who can judge for himfelf> who
can point out the road to his own felicity,or |
decide upon the fpot where his peace will be |
enfured ”” Still, however, the had fome-
thing to do, fome fpirit to exert, and fome
fortitude to manifeft: Mortimer, the was
certain, fufpetted not his own power ; his
mother, the knew, was both too good and
too wife to reveal it to him; and fhe deter- |
mined, by caution and firmnefs upon his |
leave-taking and departure, to retrieve, if
_poflible, that credit with Mrs Delvile, which |
fhe feared her betrayed fufceptibility had
weakened. ]

As foon, therefore, as the recovered from
her confternation, the quitted Mrs Delvile’s
apartment, and feeking Lady Honoria her- |
felf, determined not to {pend even a.moment
alone, till Mortimer was gone ; left thefad-
pefs of herreflettions fhould overpower her
refolution, and give a melancholy to her air
and manner which he might attribute, with
but too much juftice, ta concern upon his
own account. :

CHAP
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CHAP VIL

AN ATTPTACK.

AT dinper, with the afliftance of Lord Ers
A nolf, who was moft happy to give it,
Cecilia feemed tolerably eafy. Lord Der-
ford, too, encouraged by his father, endea-
voured toengage fome {hare of her attention ;
but he totally failed; her mind was fuperior
to little arts of coquetry, and her pride had
teo-much dignity to evaporate in pique; the
determined, therefore; at this time, ag at all
others, to be confiftent in thewing him he
had ne: chance of her favour. o
At tea, when they were.again aflembled,
Mortimer’s journey was the only fub;ﬁ& of |
difcourfe, and it- was agreed that he thould *
fet out very early in the morning,and, as the
weather was extremely hot, not travel at all
in the middle of the day. .-
Lady Honoria then, in a whifper toCecilia,
faid, “ I fuppofe, Mifs Beverley, .you will
rife with the lark to-morrow. morning ? for
your health, I mean. Early rifing, ydu know,
is vaftly good for you.” - _
Cecilia, affe®ting not-to underftand l}::;
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faid theThould rife, the fuppofed, at her ufual -

time. .

¢ T’ll tell Mortimer, howeves,’’ returned
her ladythip, ¢ to look up at your window
before he goes off; for if he will play Ro-
meo, you, I dare fay, will play Juliet, and
this old caftle is quite the thing for the mufty
family of the Capulets: Idare fay Shakefpear
thought of it when he wroth of them.”

¢ Say to himwhatyoupleafeforyourfelf,”
cried Cecilia, * butlet me entreat you-to fay
nothing for me.”” _

¢ And my Lord Derford,” continued fhe;
¢« will-make an exceffive pretty Paris, for he
is vaftly in love, thoughle has got nothing to
fay ; but what fhall we do for a Mercutio?
we may find 500 whining Romeos toone gay
and charming Mercutio. Befides; Mrs Del-

vile,. to:do her juftice, is really too good for

the old'Nurfe, though' Mr Delvile himfelf
may ferve for all the Capulets and all the

Montagxuesnt' once; for he has pride enough

for both their houfes, and twenty. more be:
fides. By, the'way, if I don’t take-care, 1

thall have this Romeo run away before I have

made my little dainty, county Paris pick a
quarrel with him.” .

She then:walked up:to: one-of the wine

dows, and motioning LordDerford to follow
her, Cecilia heard her fay to him, ¢ Welj
‘my lord, have you writ your letter:? and
have you fent it? Mifs Beverley, I affure

you

|
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you, will be charmed beyond mcafure by
fuch a piece of ‘gallantry.”

“ No, ma’am,” an{wered the fimple young:
lord, ‘“Fhave no# fent it yet, for 1 have on-
ly writ a foul copy.”

«“O.my lord,” cried fhe, “that is the
very thing you ought tofend ! a foul copy of
a challenies is always better. than a fair one;
for it looks written with more agitation.
am vaftly glad you mentioned that.”

Cecilia then, rifing and joining them, faid,
“ What mifchief is Lady Honoria about
now? we muft all be upon our guards, my
lord, for’the has a fpirit of diverfion that will.
not fpare us.’’ : '
- ¢ Pray why.do yowinterfere?”* cried Lady
Honoria; and then, 'in a lower voice, the
added, ¢ what do:you apprehend ? do yow
fuppofe- Mortimer cannot manage fuch a.
poor little ideot as this.?** .

“ b don’t fuppofe.any- thing about the:
matter P ;- .. T T

«-\¥ell, then, don’t:interrupt my-opera--
tions: Lord Derford, Mifs Beverley has
been whifpering e, that if you put this!
fcheme.in execution, the:fhall find you, ever
after,.irrefiftible:?™ - i . .- .

« Lord. Derford, L Hope;’™ faid® Cecilia,
hughing, ¢*is too-well acquainted with your-
Iadythip to be in any danger of credulity.”™

“Vaftly well”” cried the, I fee you.
are determined ta provoke me;. fo if yom

' ipoil
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fpoil my fchemes, I will {poil yours, and tel} -
a certain gentleman your tender terrors for
his fafety.”

Cecilia now, extremely alarmed, moft ear-
neftly entreated her to be quiet ; but the dif-
covery of her fright only excited her lady- |
thip’s- laughter, and, with a look the moft |
mifchievoufly wicked, the called out ¢ Pray,
Mr-Mortimer, come hither!”

Mortimer inftantly obeyed ;. and €eciliaat |
the fame moment would with pleafure have
endured almoft any punifhment to have been
twenty miles off. :

¢ I have fomething,’” continued her lidy-
thip, ¢ of the utmofit confequence to-com-
municate to-you.. We have been fettling an
admirable-plan-foryou; will you promifeto
be: guided by us if I tellit you?”

¢ O certainly !’ cried he;  to doubt
that would difgrace us all round.” i

“ Well, then,—Mifs Beverley, have yow
-any objetion to-my proceeding.?”’ - ‘

‘- None-at all!”’ anfwéred - Cecilia, who
had the underftanding to- know that the
greateft excitement to ridicule is oppofition. |

¢ Well, then, I muft-tell you,”> fhe con-
tinued, ¢ it is the advice'of us all, chatas
foon as you come to-the pofleflion ef your
eftate, you make fome capital-alterations in
this ancient caftle.”” ‘

Cecilia, greatly relieved, could' with grati-
tude have embraced her; and Mortimer,

very
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very certain that fuch rattle was all her own,
promifed the utmoft fubmiffion to her orders,
and begged her further dire&ions, declaring
that he could not, at leaft, defire a fairer
architeét. '

«“ What we mean,” faid fhe, “ may be
effeted with the utmoft eafe; it is only to
take out thefe old windows, and fix {fome
thick iron grates in their place, and fo turn
the caftle into a goal for tie county.”

Mortimer laughed heartily at this propofi-
tion ; but his father, unfortunately hearing
it, fternly advanced, and with great aufterity
faid, « K 1 tﬁ&:?:t my fon capable of put-
ting fach an infult upon his anceftors, what-
ever may be the value I feel for him, I would
banith him my prefence for ever.”

¢ Dear Sir,” cried Lady Honoria, ‘¢ how
would his anceftors ever know it ?”’

¢ How ?—~why—that is a very extraordi-
nary queftion, Lady Honoria !’

«¢ Befides, Sir, I dare fay the fheriff, or the
mayor and corporation, or fome of thofe fort
of people, would give him money enough,
for the ufe of it, to run him up a mighty,
pretty neat little box fomewhere near Rich,
mond.” .

“ A box!” exclaimed he indignantly; «a
zlff:d:‘little box for the heir of an eftate fuch as

lS.”

“ I only mean,” cried fhe, giddily, < that
he might have fome place a little more p};a-

ant
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fant to live in, for really that old moat and
draw-bridge are enough to vapour him to
death; I cannot for my life imagine any ufe
they are of : unlefs, indeed, to frighten away
the deer, for nothing elfe offers to come over.
But, if you were to tura the houfe into a
oal_v_”’ .

8 ¢ A goal?” cried Mr Delvile, fill more
angrily, ¢ your ladythipmuft pardon me if I
entreat you not to mention that word again
when you are pleafed to fpeak of Delvile
caftle.” ,

¢ Dear Sir,- why not ?” o

¢ Becaufe it is a term that, in itfelf, from
a young lady, has a found peculiarly impro-
_per; and which, applied to any gentleman’s
~ ancient family feat,—a thing, Lady Honoria,
always refpectable, however lightly fpoken
of '—has an effect the leaft agreeable that
can be devifed : for it implies an idea either
that the family, or the manfion, is going into
decay.” : .

¢« Well, Sir, you know, with regardto the
manfion, it is certainly very true, for all that
other fide, by the old tower, looks as if it
would fall upon one’s head every time one is
forced to pafs it,” L

“ I proteft, Lady Honoria,” faid Mr
Delvile, ¢ that old tower, of which you are
pleafed to fpeak fo flightingly, is the maft
honourable teftimony to the antiquity of the
caftle of any now remaining; and'I would

not
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ot gart with it for all the new boxes, as you .
ftile them, in the kingdom.” -~ -

*¢ Fam fure I am very glad of it, Sir, for
I dare fay nobody would give even one of
them for it.” o

% Pardon me, Lady -Honoria, you are
imtly miftaken; they weuld give a thou-
fand; fuch a thing, belonging to a man from.
his own anceftors, is invaluable.” '
¢ Why, dear Sir, what in the world could:
they do with it? unlefs, indeed, they were to
let fome man paint it for an opera fcene.”
¢ A worthy ufe, indeed!”’ cried Mr Del-
vile, more and more affronted : ¢ and pray
does your ladythip talk thu§ to my Lord
Duke ‘

¢ O yes; and he never minds it at all.””

¢ It were ftrange if he did!” cried Mrs.
Delvile; ¢ my only aftonithment is that any-
body can be found who-does mind it.””

“ Why now, Mrs Delvile,”. fhe anfwered
¢ pray be fincere; can you poflibly think this.
gothic ugly old place at all comparable to.
any of the new villas about town

“ Gothic ugly old place I repeated Mi-
Delvile, in utter amazement at-her-dauntlefs
flightinefs ;  your ladythip really does my
humble dwelling too much: konour!”

¢¢ Lord, I beg-a:thoufand pardons!” cried .
fhe, < I really did not think of what I was
faying, Come, dear Mifs- Beverley, and
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walk out with me, for I am too much fhock-:-
ed to ftay a moment longer.”

And then, taking Cecilia by the arm, the
hurried her into the park, threugh a door
which led thither from the parlour.

¢ For heaven’s fake, Lady Honosia,” faid
Cecilia, ¢ could you find no better enter-
tainment for Mr Delvile than ridiculing his
own houfe ** '

“ 0,” cried the, laughing, ¢ did you ne-
ver hear us quarrel before? why when I was
here laft fummer, I ufed to affiront him ten ‘
times. a day.” |

¢ And was that a regular ceremony?”

“ No, zeally, I did not do it purpofely;
but it fo happened; either by talking of the
caftle, or the tower, or the draw-bridge, or |
the fortifications; or wifhing they were all
employed to fill up that odious meat ; or
fomething of that fort; for you know a fmall
matter will put him out of humour.”

“ And do you call it fo fmall 2 matter, to
with a man’s whole habitation annihilated?”

“ Lord, I don’t with any thing about it!
I only fay fo to provoke him.”

¢¢ And what firange pleafure can that give

ou ?”
T O the greateft in the world? I take
much delight in feeing any body in a paffion.
It makes ‘ﬁuzm look fo exceflively ugly!”
¢ And is that the way you like every body

thould look, Lady Honoria o
€«
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<« Omy dear, if you mean me; I never
~ was ina paffion twice in my life : for as foon
as ever 1 have provoked the people, I always
run away. But fometimeslamina dreadf{nl
ight left they thould fee me laugh, for they
make fuch horrid grimaces it is gardly pofi-
ble to look at them. When my father has
been angry with me, I have fometimes been
obliged to pretend I was crying, by way of
excufe for putting my handkerchief to m
face: for really ie looks fo exceffively hi-
deous, you would fuppofe he was making
mouths, like the children, merely to frighten
one.” :
¢« Amazing!” exclaimed Cecilia, ¢ your
ladythip can, indeed, never want diverfion,
to find it in the anger of your father. But
does it give you no other {fenfation ? are you
not afraid ?”
¢ O never! what can he do to me, you
know ? he can only ftorm a little, and {wear
a little ; for he always fwears when he is an-
gry; and perhaps order me to my own room;
and ten to one but that happens to be the
very thing I want ; for we never quarrel but
when we are alone, and then it’s fo dull, I
am always wifhing to run away.” =
« And can you take no other method of
leaving him ” ;
¢« Why I think none fo eafily : and it can
do him no harm, you know: I often tell
him, when we make friends, that if it were
not
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not for a poftilion and hisdaughter, hewould ¢
be quite out of pradtice ih- feoldihg and
fwearing ; for whenever he is upon the road
he does nothing elfe: though why he is'in
fuch a hurry, nebedy can divine, for go
whither he will he has nothing to o.”” -
Thus ran on this. flighty lady, happy in
bigh animal fpirits, and carelefs 'who was
otherwife, till, at fome diftance, they per-
ceived Lord Derferd, who was approaching
to join them, e
- % Mifs Beverley;”’ cried the, “hére.comes
your adorer : I'fhall theréfore only walk on
till wearrive at thatlarge oak,and then make
him proftrate him{elf at your feet, and leave
you together.” ' .
¢ Your ladythip is extremely good! but
I.am glad to be apprized of your intention,
asit will enableme to faveyou that trouble.”
She then turned quick back, and pafling
Lord Derford, who ftill walked on towards
Lady Honoria, fhe returned to the houfe:
but upon entering the parlour, found all the
company difperfed, Delvile alone excepted,
“who was walking about the room with his
tablets in his hand, in ‘which he had been"
writing. . -
¥rom a mixture of thame and furprife,
Cecilia, at the fight of him, was involunta-
rily retreating ; but, haftening to the door,
he called out in a reproachful tone, ¢ Will
you not.even enter the fameroom with me?”

f“ 0
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-#¢ O yes,” cried the, returning; “ I was
qnly afraid I difturbed you.”” .
¢ No, madam,” anfwered he, gravely;
% you are the only perfon who could 7o
difturb me, fince my employment was ma.’
king memorandums for a letter to yourfelf :°
with which, however, I did not defire to im-
portune you, but that you have denied me
the honour of even a five minutes audience.” .
Cecilia, in the utmoft confufion at this at-
tack, knew not whether to ftand ftill or pro-
ceed; but, as he prefently continued his
g)eech, the found the had no choice but to
ay. -
% I thould be forry to quit this place, efpe.
ciallyas thelength of my abfence is extremely
uncertain, while [ have the unhappinefs to be -
- under yourdifpleafure,without makingfome
little attempt to apologize for the behaviour
which incurred it. Muft I, then, finith my
letter, orwill you at laft deign to hear me?”
¢ My difpleafure,Sir,”’ faid Cecilia, * died
with its occafion ; .I beg, therefore, that it
- may reft no longer in your remembrance.”
¢ I meant not, madam, to infer, that the
fubjet or indeed that the objeét merited your
deliberate attention; I ﬁmp{y wifhto explain
what may have appeared myfterious in my
condu&, and for what may have feemed ftill
more cenfurable, to beg your pardon.”
Cecilia now, recovered from her firft ap-
Jprehenfions ;and calmed, becaufe piqued,tlﬁy-
- . s c

%
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the calmnefs with which he fpoke himfelf, -
made no oppofition to his requeft, but fuf.
fering him to thut both the door leading in-

to the garden, and that which. led into the '

hall, fhe feated herfelf at'one of the win-
dows, determined to liften with intrepidity
to thislong expected explanation.

The preparations, however,which he made

to obviate being overheard, added to the
fteadinefs with which Cecilia waited his fur-
ther proceedings, foon robbed him of the
courage with which he began the affault, and
fvifdently gave him a with of retreating him-
- felf.
At length, after much hefitation, he faid,
"¢ This indulgence, madam, deferves my
moft grateful acknowledgments; it is, in-
deed, what I had little right, and ftill lefs
reafon, after the feverity I have met with
from you, to expe&t.”

And here, at the very mention of feverity,
. his courage, called upon by his pride, in-
ftantly returned, and he went on with the
fame fpirit he had begun.

¢ ﬁat feverity, however, I mean not to
lament ; on the contrary, in a fituation fuch
as mine, it was perhaps the firft blefling I
could receive; I have found from it, indeed,
more advantage and relief than from all that
philofophy,refleionorfortitude could offes
It has fhewn me the vanity of bewailing tht
barrier placed by fate to my withes, fince h;:

|
|
|
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has thewn me that another, lefs inevitable,
but equally infuperable, would have oppofed
them. I have determined, therefore, after a
firuggle I muft confefs the moft painful, to -
deny myfelf the dangerous folace of your fo-
ciety, and endeavour, by joining diffipation
to reafon, to. forget the too great pleafure
which hitherto it has afforded me.”

<¢ Eafy, Sir,” cried Cecilia, ¢ will be your
tafk : I can only wifh the re-eftablithment
of your health may be found no more difE.
cult.” :

¢ Ah,madam,” cried he, with a reproach-
ful {mile, * be jefs at fears who never felt a
zwound!—but this is a ftrain in which I have
no right to talk, and [ will neither offend
your delicacy, nor my own integrity, by en-
deavouring te work upon the generofity of
your difpofition in order to excite your com.

affion. Not fuch wasthemotive with which

begged this audience ; but merely a defire,
before I tear myfelf away, to opento you my
heart, without palliation or referve.”

He paufed a few moments.; and Cecilia
finding her fufpicionsjuft that this interview
was meant to be final, confidered that her
trial, however fevere, would be fthort, and
called forth all her refolution to fuftain it
with fpirit.

¢ Long before I had the honour of your
acquaintance,” he continued, ¢ your cha-
ta&et andyouraccomplithgentswereknown

Vou. HL L to
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to me: Mr Biddulph of Suffolk, who was
my firft friend at Oxford, and with whom
my intimacy is ftill undiminithed, was early
fenfible of your excellencies: we correfpond-
ed, and his letters were filled with your
praifes. He confefled to me, that his admi.
ration had been unfortumte:—alas! I might
now make the fame confeflion to him ?’
Mr Biddulph, among many of the neigh-
bouring gentlemen, had made propofals to
the Dean for Cecilia, which, at her defire,
were rejected. :
¢ When Mr Harrel faw maftks in Portman-
fquare, my curiofity to behold a lady fo
adored, and fo cruel, led me thither ; your
_ drefs made you eafily diftinguithed.—Ah,
Mifs Beverley! 1 venture not to mention
what I then felt for my friend! I will onlyfay
that fomething which 1 felt for myfelf, warn-
ed meinftantly to avoid you, fince the claufe
in your uncle’s will was already well knowa
to me.”

Now, then, at laft, thought Cecilia, ali
perplexity is over —the change of name is
the obftacle ; he inherits all the pride of his
family,~—sand therefore to that tamily will §
unrepining leave him!

¢ 'T'his warning,” he continued, « I fhould
not have difregarded, hadI not, at the opera,
been deceived intoabeliefyourwereengaged;
I-then wifhed no longer to fhun you ; bound

-in honour to forbear all effosts at fupplant-
ing
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irg 2 man, to whom I thought you almoft
united, I confidered you already as married,-
and eagerly asI fought your fociety, I fought
it not with more pleafure than innocence.
Yet even then, to-be candid,  fouad in'my-
felf a reftleflnefs about your affairs that kept
me in eternal perturbation: but I flattered
myfelf it was merecuriofity,and only excited
by the perpetual change of opinion to which
occafion gave rife, concerning which was the
happy man.”
* %Tam forry,” faid Cecilia, coolly, ¢ there
‘was any fuch ‘miftake.” .

¢ I will not, madam, fatigue you,” he
returned, “ by tracing the progrefs of my
unfortunate admiration ; I willendeavour to
be more brief, for I fee you are already wea- -
ried.”” He ftopta moment, hoping for fome
little encouragement; but Ceoilia, #a no hu-
mour to give it, afflumed an air of uncon.
cern, and {at wholly quiet. .

¢ I knew not,” he then went on, with a
look of extreme mortification, ¢ the warmth
with which | honouredyour virtues, till you-
deigned to.plead to-me.for Mr Belfield—but
let me not recolle®t the feelings of that mo-
mhent !—gyet were they nothing,—cold, lan-
guid, lifelefstowhatIafterwardsexperienced,
when youundeceived me finally with refpect
toyour fituation, and informed me thereport
concerning Sir Robest Floyer was equally
erroneous with that which concerned Bel- .

L2 field !
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field ! O what was the agitation of my wholg
foul at that inftant!—to know you difen-
gaged,—to fee you before me,—by the dif-
order of my whole frame to difcover the
miftake I had cherifhed—""
Cecilia then, half rifing, yet again feating
herfelf, looKed extremely impatient to be
one. C
g ¢ Pardon me, madam,” he cried; « I
will have done, and trace my feelings and my
fufferings no longer, but haften, for my own
{%e aswell as yours, to the reafon why Ihave
fpoken at all. From the hour that my ill-
deftined paffion was fully known to myfelf, I
weighed allthe confequences of indulging it,
and found, added to the extreme hazard of
fuccefs; an impropriety even in the attempt.
My honour in the honour of ‘my family is
bound! what to that would feem wrong, in
me would beunjuftifiable: yét where induce-
ments fo numerous were oppofed by one fin-
gleobjetion!—where virtue, beauty, educa-
tion and family were all unexceptionable,~
Oh cruel claufe! barbarous and repulfive
claufe ! that forbids my afpiring to the frft
of women, but by an a&ion that with my
own family would degrade me for ever!”
He ﬁogt, overpowered by his own emo-
tion, and Cecilia arofe. ¢ I fee, madam,”
he cried, ¢ your eagernefs to be gone, and
however at_ this moment I may lament it, I
~ fhall recollect it hereafter with advantage.
» "~ But'.
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Bat to conclude: I determined to avoid you,
and, by avoiding, to endeavour to forget
you: I determined, alfo, that no human be-
ing, and yourfelf leaft of all, thould know,
fhould even fufpectthe fituation of my mind :
and though upon various occafions, my pru-
dence and forbearance have fuddenly yielded
to fuprife and to paflion, the furrender has
been fthort, and almoft, I believe, unnoticed.
¢ This filence and this avoidance 1 fuftain-
ed with decent conftancy, till, during the
ftorm, in an ill-fated moment, I faw, @r
thought I faw you in fomé danger, and
then, all caution off guard, all refolution fur-
prifed, every paflion awake, and tendecrnefs
triumphant: »?
¢« Why, Sir,” cried Ceciliagangrily, ¢ an
for what purpofe all this?”’ _
- ¢ Alas, I know not!” faid he, with a deep
figh: < I thought myfelf better qualified for
this conference, and meant to be firm and
concife. I have told my ftory ill, but as
_your own underftanding will point'out the
caufe, your own benevolence will perhaps.
urge fome éxcufe..
¢ Too certain, fince that unfortunate ac--
cident, that all difguife was vain, and con-
vinced by your difpleafure of the impropriety
of which I had been guilty, I determined, as
the only apology I could offer, to open to you
my whole heart, and: then. fly you perhaps.
for ever.

L3 . «This
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¢ This, madam, incoherently indeed, yet
with fincerity, 1 have now done: my fuffer-
~ings and my cenflids I do not mention, forl
dare not! O were I to paint to you the bit-
ter ftruggles of amind allat war with itfelf,—
"Duty, {pirit, and fertitude, combating love,
happinefs and inclination,—each conquering
alternatelyandalternately each vanquithed,—
¥ could endure it no longer, I refolved by one
“effort to finifh the ftrife, and to undergo an
‘inftant of even exquifite torture, in prefer-
ence to a continuance of fuch lingering mi-
fery I : i
¢ The reftoration of your health, Sir, and
fince you fancy it has beén injured, of your
_happinefs,”” faid Cecilia, ¢ will, I hope, be
as {peedy, as I doubt not they are certain.”
¢ Since I fancy it has been infured!” repeat-
"ed he; ¢ what a phrafe, after an avowal fuch
"as mine! But why fhould I wifh to convince
vou of my fincerity, when to you it cannot
be more indifférent, than to myfelf it is un-
fortunate! I have now only to entreat your
pardon for the robbery Fhave committed up-
on your time, and to repeat my acknowledg-
ments that yon have endeavoured to hear me
with patience.” -
¢ If you honour me, Sir, with fome por-
tion of your efteem,” faid the offended Ce-
cilia, ¢ thefe acknowledgments, perhaps,
thould be mine ; fuppofe them, however
. made,
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shade, for I have a letter to write, and can .

therefore ftay no longer.” )
- ¢¢ Nor do I prefume, madam,” cried he,
proudly, « to detain you : hitherto you may
frequentlyhavethought memyfterious,fome-
times ftrange and capricious, and perhaps al-
moft always unmeaning; toclear myfelffrom
thefe imputations, by a candid confeflion of
the maotives which have governed me, is all
that I wifhed. Once, alfo—I hope but once,
you thought meimpertinent,—there,indeed,
I lefs dare vindicate myfelf—"’
¢ There is no occafion, Sir,” interrupted
fhe, walking towards the door,  for further
vindication in any thing; I am perfeétly fa-
tisfied, and if my good wifhes are worth your
acceptance, affure yourfelf you poffefsthem.”
<¢ Barbarous and infulting!”’ cried he, half
to himfelf; and then, with a quick motion
haftening to open the door for her, ¢ Go, ma-
dam,”’ added he, almeft breathlefs with con.
fliGting emotions,  go, and be your happi-
nefs unalterable as your inflexibilityi”
Cecilia was turning back to-anfwer this re-
proach, but the fight of Lady Honoria, who
was entering at the other door, deterred her,
and fhe went on. ‘ _ '
When fhe came to her own room, the
walked about it fome time in a ftate fo unfet-
tled, between anger and difappointment, {or-
row and pride, that the fcarce knew to which
L 4 emotion
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emotion to give way, and felt almotft burft-
ing with each.
¢ The dye,” fhe cried, “is at laft thrown;

and this affair is concluded for ever ! Delvile
himfelf is content to relinquith me: no father
khas commanded, no mother has interfered,
he has required no admonition, full well en-
abled to act for himfelf by the powerfulinfti-
gation of hereditary arrogance ! Yet my fa-
mily, he fays,—unexpected icondefcenfion !
my familyandeveryother circumftanceisun-
exceptionable ; how feeble, then, is that re-
gard whichyields to one only objection! how
potent that haughtinefswhich tonothing will
ﬁxve way ! Well, let him keep his name!

nce fo wonderousiits properties, fo all-fufﬁ-
cient its prefervation, what vanity, what pr
fumption in me, to fuppofe m elf an eqm-

valent for its lofs!”
" Thus, deeply offended, her fpirits were
fupported by refentment, and not only while
in company, but when 'done, the found her-
felf fcarce averfe to the approaching fepara.
tion, and enabled to endurc it without re.

pining,

CHAP.
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C H Ai P. VIIL
A ReETREAT.

’I‘ HE next morning Cecilia arofe [ate, not
only to avoid the raillery of Lady Ho-
noria, but to efcape feeing the departure of
Delvile; the knew that the (pirit with which:
the had left htm, made him, at prefent, think
her wholly infenfible, and the was- at leaft
happy to be fpared the mortification of a dif-
covery, fince the found him thus content,,
without even folicitation, to rdi?n her!

Before fhe was drefled, Lady Honoria ran’
into her room, ¢ A new fcheme of politics!”
the cried ; ¢ our great ftatefman intends to-
leave us: he can’t truft his baby out of his
fight, fo he is going to nurfe him while upon .
the road himfelf. Poer.pretty dear Morti-

“merj! what a puppet do-they make of him !
E have a vaft inclination to get a pap-boat
myfelf, and make him a prefent of it.”

" Cecilia then enquired further particulars,,
and heaxd that Mr Delvile propofed accom-
panying his fon te Briftol, whofe journey,
therefore, was poftponed for a few hours ta
give time for new preparations.

Mr Delvile, who, upon this occafion, -

' L s thonghw
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thought himfelf overwhelmed with bufinefs,
becaule, before his departure, he had fome
dircctions to give to his domefticks, chofe to
breakfaft in his own apartment: Mrs Del-
vile, alfo, withing for fome private conver-
fation with her fon, invited him to partakeof
her’sinher drefling-room,fending an apology
to her guefls, and begging they would order
“their breakfafts when they pleafed..
Mr Delvile, fcrupulous-in ceremony, had
made fundry apologies to Lord Ernolf for
. leaving him; but his real anxiety for his fon
overpowering his artificial character, the ex-
cufes he gave to that nobleman were fuch as
could not poffibly offend’; and the views of
his lordfhip himfelfin his vifit, being nothing
-interrupted, {o long as Cecilia continued at
the cai{)le, he readily engaged, as a proof
that he was not affronted’, to pemain with
Mrs Delvile till his return.. ‘
Cecilia, therefore, had her breakfaft with
the two lords and Lady Honoria ; and when'
it was over, Lord Ernolf propofed to his fon
riding the firft ftage with the two Mr Delviles -
en horfeback. This was.agreed upon, and
they left the room: and then Lady Hegnoria,
full of frolic and gaiety, feized one;of the
- napkins, and protefted the would fepd it to
Mortimer for a_flabbering-bib : {he therefore
made it up in-a parcel, and wrote. upon the
infide of the paper with which thg enveloped ,
it, “ A pin-a-fore for Mafter Mortirer Del-
. > vile,
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-vile, left he thould daub his pappy when he
is feeding him.” Eager to have this properly
conveyed, fhe then ran out, to give it in
.charge to -her own man, who was to- prefent
him with it as he got into the chaife.
Shehadbut juftquitted the room, when the
door of it was again opened, and by Morti-
mer himfelf, booted, and equipped for his
journey. S :
¢¢ Mifs Beverley here! and alone!” cried
he, with.alook, and in a voice, which thew-
ed that all the pride of the preceding even-
ing was funk into the decpeft dejection
¢ and does the not fly as I approach her; -
can. fhe patiently bear in her fight one fo
firange, {o.fiery,. {o inconfiftent? But fhe is
too wife to refent theravings of a madman;—
.and who, under the influence of a paflion at
.once hopelefs and violent, can boaft, butat
intervals, full pofleflion of his reafon " =
Cegilia, utterly aftonifhed by a gentlenefs
.{o humble, looked .at him in filent furprife ; =
he advanced to her mournfully, and added,,
¢ I am afhamed, indeed, of the bittérnefs of
{pirit- with which Llaft night provoked your
difpleafure, when I ffiould have fupplicated
your lenity : but though L.was prepared fqr
your coldnefs, I could not endure it, and
though yourindifference wasalmoftfriendly,
~ itmade melitile lefs than frantic; fo firange-
. .}y may juftice be blinded by ‘paffion, and
- s Le every

-
N s
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every faculty of reafon’be warped by felfith-
nefs !” '

¢ You have no apology to make, Sir,”

cried Cecilia, “ fince, believe me, I require
none.”’ , : -

“ You may well,”” returned he, half-
fmiling, ¢ difpenfe with my apelogies, fince
under the fanéion of that word, I obtained
vour hearing yefterday. But, believe me,
you will now find me far more reafonable; a
‘whole night’s refletions—refletions which
no repofe interrupted ~have brought me to
my fenfes. Even lunatics, you know, have
lucid moments !

“ Do you intend, Sir, to fet off foon ?”’

- ¢ I believe fo; Iwait only for my father.
"But why is Mifs Beverley {fo impatient? I
fhall not foon return ; that, at leaft, is cer-
tain, and, for a few inftants delay, may furé.
1y offer fome palliation :«——See ! if I am not
ready to again accufe you of feverity !—I

muft run, I find, or all my boafted reforma. .

" tion will end but m freth offence, frefh dif-
ce, and frefh contrition! Adieu, ma-
am !—and may all profperity attend you!
"Fhat will ever be my darling with, however
long ‘my abfence, however diftant the cli-
_mates which may part us !’ s
He was then hurrying away, but Cecilia,
~-from an impulfe of furprife too fudden to be
reftrained, exclaimed, * The climates *—do
you; then, mean to leave England ?”’
¢ Yes,” cried he, with quicknefs, * for
- : why
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why fhould I remain in it ? a few weeks only
could 1fill up in any tour fo near home, and
hither in a few weeks to return would be
folly and madnefs: in an abfence fo brief,
what thought but that of the approaching
meeting would .occupy me? and what, at
that meeting, fhould I feel, but joy the moft
dangerous,and delight which Idare not think
of '—every confli&® renewed, every firuggle
re-felt, again all this {cene would require to
be acted, again I muft tear myfelf away, and
every tumultuous paffion now beating in my
heart would be revived, and, if poflible, be
revived with added mifery !—No l—neither
my temper nor my conftitution will endure
fuch another thock, one parting fhall fuffice, .
and the fortitude with which 1 will lengthen
my felf-exile, fhall atone to myfelf for the
weaknefs which makes it requifite I’

And then, with a vehemence that feemed
fearful of the fmalleft delay, he was again,
and yet more hiftily going, when Cecilia, .
with much emotion, called out, ¢ Two mo-
ments, Sir!” T

Two thoufand! two miliion !”’ cried he,
impetuoufly, and returning, with a look of
the moft garneft furprife, he added, “ What
isit Mifs Beverley will condefcend to com-
mand

¢ Nothing,” cried fhe, recovering her pre-
fence of mind, ¢ but to beg you will by no
means, upon my account, quit your countrcy;

an
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-and your friends, fince another afylum can
be found for myfelf, and fince I would much
fooner part from Mrs Delvile, greatly and
fincerely as I reverence her, than be.inftru-
mental to robbing her, even for a month, of
her fon.” ) :

¢¢ Generous and humane is the confidera-
tion,”’ crred hé; ¢ but whe half {fo generous,
fo humane as Mifs Beverley; fo foft to all
-others, fo noble in herfelf ? Can my mother
.have a wifh, when I-leave her with you?
No ; the is fenfible of your worth, the adores
you, almott as I adore you myfelf! you are
now under her protection, you feem,indeed,
born for each other ; let me not, then, de-
prive her of fo honourable a charge :—Oh,
why muft he, who.fees in fuch- colours the
excellencigs of both, who admires with fuch
fervour the perfetions you unite, be tora
with thisviolencefrom the objects he reveres,
even though half his life he would facrifice,
to {pend in their fociety what remained !”—

¢ Well, then, Sir,” faid Cecilia, who-now
felt her courage decline, and the foftnefs of
forrow fteal faft upon her fpirits;  if you
willnot give upyour {cheme, let me nolonger
detain you.” ‘

< Will you not wifh me a good journey ’

¢ Yes,—very fincerely.”

¢ And will you pardon the unguarded-cr-
rors which: have offended you?* "

¢ I will thipk of them, Sir, no more.”

' + ¢ Farewell,
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¢ Farewell, th&n, moft amiable of wo-
men, and may every blefling you deferve
light on your head ! I leave to you my mo-
ther, certain of your fympathetic affection for
a charaéer fo refembling your-own.. When
you, madam, leave her, inay the happy fue-
ceffor in your favour—” He paufed, his
voice faultered, Cecilia, too, turned away
from him, and, uttering a deep figh, he
caught her hand, and prefling it to his lips,
exclaimed, ¢ O great be your felicity, in

whatever way you receive it —pure as your -

virtues, and warm as your bemevolence |—
Oh toe lovely Mifs Beverley '~—why, why
mutft I quit you!” /

Cecilia, though fhe trufted not her voice

to reprove him, forced away her hand, and
then, in the utmoft perturbation, he ruthed
out of the room..
- This fcene, for Cecilia, was the moft unfor-
tunate that could have happened; the gen-
tlenefs of Delvile was alone fufficient to melt
her, fince her pride had no fubfiftence when
not fed by his own ; and while his mildnefs
had blunted her difpleafure, his anguith had
penetrated her heart. Loft in thought andin
fadnefs, the continued: fixed to her feat ; and
looking at the door through which he had
paffed, as if, with himfelf, he had fhut out
all for which fhe exifted

This penfive dejection’was not long unin-
terrupted; Lady Honoriacameruaning back,

with -
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with intelligence, in what manner the had
difpofed of her napkin, and Cecilia in liften.
ing, endeavoured to find fome diverfion; but
her ladythip, though volatile not undifcern-
ing, foon perceived that her attention was
- conftrained, and leoking at her with much
archnefs, faid, ¢ I believe, my dear, I muft
find another napkin for yoz/ not, however
for your mouth, but for your eyes! Has
Mortimer been in to take leave of you?”’

% Take leave of me ?———No,—is he

ne ?’

“ O no, Pappy has a world of bufinefs to.
fettle fisft; he won’tbeready thefe twohours.
But don’t loek fo forrowful, for Pll run and
bring Mortimer to confole you.”

Away fhe flew, and Cecilia, whehad no
power to prevent her, finding her fpirits un-
equal either to another parting, or to the rail-
lery of Lady Honoria, thould Mortimer, for
Ris own fake, avoid it, took refuge in flight,
and feizing an umbrella, efcaped into the
Park; where, to perplex any purfuers, in-
ftead of chuﬁnﬁ‘_ her ufual walk, fhe directed
her fteps t6 a thick and unfrequented wood,
and never refted till fhe was more than two.
miles from the houfe. Fidel; however, who-
now alwaysaccompanied her,ran by her fide,,
and, when fhe thought herfelf fufficiently
diftant and private to be fafe, the fat down

“under a tree, and careffing her faithful favou-
rite, foothed her own tendernefs by lament-

.. g,
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ing that be had loft his mafter ; and, having
now no part to a&, and no dignitytofupport,
no obfervation to fear, and no inference to
guard againft, fhe gave vent to herlong fmo-
thered emotions, byweeping without caution
or reftraint. )

She had met with an obje& whofe charaéter
anfwered all her withes for him with whom
fhe fhould entruft her fortune, and whofe
turn of mind, fo fimilar to herown, promifed
her the h{iighcﬁ domeftic felicity : to this ob-
ject her affections had involuntarily bent,they
were feconded by efteem, and unchecked by
any fufpicion of impropriety in her choice:
the had found too, in retusn, that his heart
was all her own : her birth, indeed, was in-
ferior, but it was not difgraceful ; her diil'po-
~ fition,education and temper feemed equal to
his fondeft withes: yet, at the very time when.
their union appeared moft likely, when they
mixed with the fame fociet;y,and dweltunder
the fame roof, when the father to one, was
the guardian to the other,and intereft feemed
to invite their alliance even more, than affec.
tion, the young man himfelf, without counfel
or command,could tear himfelf fromher pre-
fence byan effort all his own, forbear to feek
her heart, and almoft charge her not to grant
it,and determining upon voluntary exile,quit
his country and his connections with noview
and for no reafon, but merely that he might
avoid the fight of her he loved ! ~

. Though
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)
Though the motive for this condu& was
_now no longer unknown to her, the neither
thought it fatisfatory nor neceflary ; yet,
while the cenfured his flight, fhe bewailed his
Yofs, and though his inducement was repug- |
nant to her opinion, his command over his

‘paflions the admired and applauded. ‘

¢ H AP I
A’Wonnm

ECILIA continued in this private fpot,
happy at leaft to be alone, till fhe was
fummoned by the dinnerbellto return home.
As foon as the entered the parlour, where
*every body was aflembled before her, flie ob-
ferved, by the countenance of Mrs Delvile,
that fhe had pafled the morning as fadly a
herfelf. '
¢« Mifs Beverley, cried.Lady Honoria,
before the was feated, ¢ I infift upon your
taking my place to-day.”
¢ Why {o, madam?*’ '
¢ Becaufe I cannot fuffer you to fit bya
window with {fuch a terrible cold.”
 Your
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¢ Your ladyfhip is very-good, bat indeed
I ' have notany celd at all.”

‘0 my dear, I muft beg your pardon
there ; your eyes are quite blood-fhot ; Mrs
Delvile, Lord Ernolf, are not her eyes quite
red ?>—Lord, and fo I proteft are her cheeks !
now do pray look in the glafs; I affure you
you will hardly know yourfelf.”’

Mrs Delvile, who regarded her with the
utmoft kindnefs,affeted to underftand Lady
Honoria’s {fpeech literally, both to leflen her
apparent confufion, and the fufpicious fur.
mifes of Lord Ernolf ; the therefore faid,
‘¢ you have indeed a bad cold, mylove; buf
fhade your eyes with your hat,and after din-
nér you fhall bathethem inrofe-water,which.
will foon take off the inflammation.” )

Cecilia, perceiving her intention, forwhich
the felt the utmoft gratitude, no longer de-
nied her cold, nor refufed the offer of Lady
Honoria; who, delighting in mifchief,
whencefoever it proceeded, prefently added
¢ This cold is a judgment upon you for
leaving me alone all this morning ; but I fup-
pofe you chofe a téte i téte with your favou.
rite without theintrufion of any third per-
fon.”

Here every body ftared, and Cecilia very
ferioufly declared fhe had been quite alone.

-¢¢ Is it poflible you can fo forget your-
felf 2’ cried Lady Honoria; ¢ had you not-
your dearly beloved with you¢”

, Cecilia-
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Cecilia, who now comprehended that fhe |
meant Fidel, coloured more deeply than ever,

but attempted to laugh, and began eating ’

her dinner.

¢¢ Here feems fome matter of much intri-
cacy,”’ cried Lord Ernolf, ¢ but, to me
wholly unintelligible.”

¢« And to me alfo,” cried Mrs Deivile,
¢ but I am content to let it remain fo; for
the myfteries of Lady Honoria are fo fre-
quent, that they deaden curiofity.”

¢ Dear madam, that is very unnatural,”
cried Lady Honoria, ¢ for I am' fure you
muft long to know who I mean.”

¢ I do, at leaft,”” faid Lord Ernolf.

¢ Why then, my Lord, you muft know,

Mifs Beverley has two companions, and I am |
one, and Fidel is the other ; but Fidel was

with her all this morning, and the would not
admit me to the conference. I fuppofe the
had fomething private to fay to him of his
mafter’s journey.” - v

¢ What rattle is this ?” cried Mrs Del-
vile ; < Fidel is gone with my fon, is he
not?”’ turning to the fervants. - _

¢ No, madam, Mr Mortimer did not en-
quire for him,” - ’ _

“ That’s very ftrange,” faid fhe; I ne-
ver knew him quit home without him be-
fore.” :

¢ Dear ma’am, if he had taken him,”cried
Lady Honoris, “ what could poor Mifs Bé-

verley
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verley have done? for fhe has no friend her®

‘but him and me, and really he’s fo much the

greater favourite, that it is well if I do not
ifon him fonie day for very fpite.”

Cecilia had no refource but in forcing a
laugh, and Mrs Delvile, who evidently felt
foxﬁxer, contrived foontochange the fubje&?
yet not before Lord Ernolf, Wigl infinite cha-
grin, was certain by all that paffed of the
defperate ftate of affairs for his fon.
~ Thereft of the day, and every hour of the

two daysfollowing, Ceciliapafled in the moft
comfortlefs conftraint, fearful of being a mo-
ment alone, left the heavinefs of her heart
fhould feek relief in tears, which confolation,
melancholy as it was, the found too danger-
ous for indulgence: yet the gaiety of Lady
Honoria loft all power of entertainment, and
even the kindnefs of Mrs Delvile, now fhe -
imputed it to compaflion, gave her more
mortification than pleafure. .

On the third day, letters arrived from
Briftol : but they brought with them nothing
of comfort, for though Mortimer wrote gai-
ly, his father fent word that his fever feem-
ed threatening to return.

Mrs Delvile was now in the extremeft
anxiety ; and the tafk of Cecilia in appearing
chearful and unconcerned, became more and
more diflicult to perform. Lord Ernolf’s
efforts to oblige her grew as hopelefs to him-
{elf, as they were irEfome to her; and Lady

, Honoria
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Honoria alone, of the whole houfe, cotld

either find or make the {fmalleft diverfion.
But while Lord Derford remained, the had
ftill an object for ridicule, and while Cecilia

ould colour and be confufed, the had ftilla

fubject for mifchief.

Thus pafled a week, during which the
news from Briftol being every day lefs and lefs
. pleafant, Mrs Delvile fhewed an earneft de-
fire to make a journey thither herfelf, and
propefed, half laughing and half ferioufly,
that the whole_party fhould accompany her.

Lady Honeria’s time, however, was al-
ready expired, and her father intended to
fend for her in a few days. '

Mrs Delvile, who knew that fuch a charge
would occupy all hertime, willingly deferred
fetting ont ull her ladythip ihou%d be’ gone,
- but wrote word to Briftol that the thould
thortly be there, attended by the two lards,
who infifted upon efcorting her.

Cecilia. now was in a ftate of the utmoft
diftrefs ; her flay at the caftle the knew kept
Delvile at a diftance ; to accempany his mo-
ther to Briftol, was forcing herfelf into his
fight, which equally from prudence and-pride
fhe withed to aveid ; and even Mrs Delvile
evidently defired herabfence, fince whenever
the journey was talked of, fhe preferably ad-
dretled herfelf to any one elfe who was pre«
fent. o

All the could devife to relieve herfelf from

- : a fituation

o -
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a fitnation.fo painful, was begging permiffion
to make a vifit without delay to her old
friend Myrg¢ Charlton in Suffolk.

This refolution taken, fhe put it into.im-~
mediate execution, and {eeking.Mr Delvile,
enquired if fhe might venture to make a pe-
tition to her? _

¢ Undoubtedly,” anfwered fhe; ¢ but
let it not be very difagreeable, fince I feel al-
ready that I can refufe you nothing.”

* [ have an old friend, ma’am,” the then
cried, fpeaking faft, and in mych hafte te
have done, “ who I have not for many
months {een, and, as my health does not re-
quire a Brifkol journey,—if you would he-
‘nour me with mentioning my requeft to Mr .
Delvile, I think I might take the.prefent.op~
portunity of making Mrs Charlton a vifit.”

Mrs Delvile looked at her {fome tigne with-
out {fpeaking, and then, fervently embracing
her, ¢ fweet Cecilia,” the crjed, ¢ yes, you
are all that I thought you, gdood, wife, dif-
creet, tender, and noble at .once,—how to
part with you, indeed, I know not,—but you
thall do as you pleafe, for that I am fure will
be right, and therefore I will make no op-
pofition.” )

Cecilia bluthed and thanked her, yet faw
but too plainly that all the motives of her
{cheme were clearly comprehended. She
haftened, therefore, to write to Mrs Gharl-
ton, agd prepare her for her reception. "

Mr
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Mr Delvile, though with his ufual forma-
lity, fent his permiflion: and Mortimer, at
the fame time, begged his mother would
bring Fidel with her, whom he had unlucki.

ly forgotten. .
 LadyHonoria,who was prefent when Mrs |
Delvile mentioned this commiffion, faid in a |
whifper to Cecilia, * Mifs Beverley, don't
let him go.” '

¢ Why not ?”

< O, you had agreat deal better take him |
flily into Suffolk.” ,

¢« 1 would as foon,” anfwered Cecilia,
¢ take with me the fide-board of plate, for |
I thould fcarcely think it morea robbez.” |

«0, I beg your pardon, I am fure ‘
might all take fuch a theft for an honour, |
ang if I was going to Briftol, I would bid
Mortimer fend him to you immediately.
However, if you with it, I will write to him. |
He’s my coufin, you know, fo there will be
no great impropriety in it.” ‘

Cecilia thanked her for fo courteous an
offer, but entreated that fhe might by no
means draw her into fuch a condefcenfion.

Shethen made immediate preparations for |
her journey into Suffolk,which the faw gave
cqual furprife and chagrin to Lord Ernolf,
upon whofe affairs Mrs Delvile herfelf now
defired to fpeak with her. _

“ Tell me, Mifs Beverley, fhe cried,

. ' :c bﬁeﬂy
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¢¢ briefly and pofitively your opinion of Lord
Derford

¢« 1 think of him fo little, madam,” fhe
anfwered, ¢ that I cannot fay of him much;
he appears, however, to be wmoffenfive; but,
indeed, were I never to fee him again, he is
one of thofe I thould forget I had ever feen,
at all.” '

¢« That is fo exally the cafe with myfelf,

-alfo,” cried Mrs Dci'vile, ¢ that to plead

for him, I find utterly impofiible, though

my Lord Ernolf has ftrongly requefted me:
but to prefs fuch an a.llunc;,t: thould think
an indignity to your underftanding.”
Cecilia was mzch gratified by this fpeech ;
but fhe foon after added, ¢ There is one
reafon, indeed, which would render fuch a
connection defirable, though that is only
one.”
¢ What is it, madam "’
¢ His title.”
¢ And why {o? I am fure I have no am..
bition of that fort.”
¢ No, my love,” faid Mrs Delvile, fmil-
ing, I mean not by way of gratification to
- your pride, but to bis; fincea title, by taking
" place of a family name, would obviate the
| only objection that any man ceuld form to an
aliance with Mifs Beverley.”

Cecilia, who too well underftood her; fupa
prefled a figh, and changed the fubjeét of
converfation. .

Vou. IIIL M - One
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One day was fufficient for all the prepara.
tions fhe required, and as the meant to fet
out very early the next morning, fhe took
leave of Lady Honoria, and the Lords Fr-
nolf and Derford, when they feparated for
- the night; but Mrs Delvile followed her to
her room. - '

~ She exprefled her concern at lofing her in
the warmeft and moft flattering terms, yet |
faid nothing of her coming back, nor of the
length of her ftay; the defired, however, to
-hear from her frequently, and affured her
that out of her own immediate family, there
was nobody in the world -the fo tenderly
valued. ' o

She continued with her till it grew fo late
-that they were almoft neceffarily parted: and
then rifing, to be gone, *.See,” the cried,
with what relu¢tance I quit you! no intereft
but fo dear a ogg as that which calls me
away, thould induce me, with my own con-
fent, to bear your abfence fcarcely an hour:
but the world is full of mortifications, and to
endure, or to fink under them, makes all tke
diftin&tion between the noble or the weak-
minded. To you this may be faid with fafety ;
to moft young women it would pafs for a re-
He&ion.” .

¢ You are very good,” faid Cecilia, fmo-
thering - the emotions to which this fpeech
gave rife, ¢ and if indeed you honour me
with an opinionfo flattering, Iwillendeavour

o ' it
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if itis poflibly in my power, not to forfeit
it.” ,

“ Ah, my love!”’ cried MrsDelvile warm-
1y, “ if upon my opinion of yoz alone de-
pended our refidence with caci other, when
dhould we ever part, and how live a moment
afunder? But what title have I to monopo- .
lize twg fuch bleflings? the mother of Mor-
timer ile thould at nothing repine; the
mother of Cecilia Beverley had alone equal
realon to be proud.”

 You are determined, madam,” faid Ce-
cilia,forcing a fmile, “ that1 fha// be worthy,
by giving me the fweeteft of motives, that of
deferving fuch praife.”” And then, in a faint
voice, the defired her refpe&ts to Mr Dels
vile, and added, * you will find, I hope,
every body at Briftol better than you ex-

ect.”’

P I hope fo,” returned fhe; “ and that
you too will find your Mrs Charlten well,
happy, and good as you left her: but fuffer
her not to drive me from your remembrance,
and never fancy that becaufe the has known
you longer, fhe loves you more; my ac-
quaintance with you, though thort,has been
critical, and the muft hear from you a world
of anecdotes, before the can have reafon to
love you as much.”

« Ah, Madam,” cried Cecilia, tears ftart-
ing into her eyes, ¢ let us part pow !
: . M 2 where
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where will be that firength of mind you ex-
pe& from me, if I liften to you any longer.”

¢ You are right, my love,” anfwered Mrs
Delvile, ¢ fince all tendernefs enfeebles for-
titude.” Then affe@ionately embracing her,
¢ Adieu!” fhe cried, ¢ fweeteft Cecilia, a-
miable and moft excellent creature, adieu!
~—jyou carry with you my higheft approba-
tion, my love, my efteem, my fondeft with-
es!—and thall I—yes, generous girl! I will
add, my warmeft gratitude!”

This laft word fhe fpoke almoft in a whil-
per, again kiffed her, and haftened out of
the room.

Cecilia, furprifed and affeCted, gratified
and deprefled, remained almoft motionlefs,
and could not, for a great length of time,
either ring for her maid, or perfuade herfelf
to go to reft. She faw throughout the whole
behaviou; ofl\/lllmﬁ]l?elvﬂe, awarmth of re
which, though firongly oppofed by family
pride,made her almo mifgz?;;)le to promote
the very union the thought neceflary to dif-
countenance; fhe faw, too, that it was with
. the utmoft difficulty fhe preferved the ftea-
dinefs of Her oppofition, and that the had a
confli® perpetual with herfelf,” to forbear
openlyacknowledging the contrariety of her |
wifhes, and the perplexity of her diftrefs;
but chieflythe was ftruck with her expreffive
ufe of the word gratitude, ¢ Wherefore -

o thould



CECILIA. 26g

fhould fhe be grateful, thought Cecilia? what
have I done, or had power to do? infinitely,
indeed, is the deceived, if the fuppofes that
her fon has a&ted by my direétions; my jn-
fluence with him is nothing, and hecouldnot
be more his own mafter, were he utterly in-
different to me. To conceal my own difap-
pointment has been all I have attempbe(r 5
and perhaps fhe may think of me thushighly,
from fuppofing that the firmnefs of her fon
is owing to my caution and referve: ah, the
knows him not! were my heart at this
momentlaid open tohim,—were all its weak-
nefs, its partiality, its ill-fated admiration
difplayed, he would but double his vigilance
to avoid and forget me, and find the tafk all
the eafier by his abatement of efteem. Oh
firange infatuation of unconquerable preju-
dice ! his very life will he facrifice in prefer-
ence to his name, and while the confli& of
his mind threatens to level him with the duft,
he difdains to unite himfelf where one wifh,
is unfatisfied !

Thefe reflections, and the uncertainty if
fhe thould ever in Delvile caftle {leep again,
difturbed her the whole night, and made all
calling in'the morningunneceflary: She arofe
atfiveo’clock, drefled herfelf with the utmott
heavinefs of heart, and in going through a
- long gallery which led to the {tair-cafe, as.
fhe pafied the door of Mortimer’s chamber,
the thought of his ill health, his intended
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long journey, and the probability that the
might never fee him more, fo deeply im-
preiled and faddened her, that fcarcely could
fheforceherfelf to proceed, without ftopping
to weep and to pray for him; fhe was fur-
rounded, however, by fervants, and com-
pelled therefore to haften to the chaife; fhe
flung herfelf in, and leaning back, drew
her hat over her eyes, and thought as the
carriage drove off, her laft hope of earthly
bappinefs extinguithed.

- C H AP X
ARENO.V;QTION.A

CECILIA was accompanied by her maid
in the chaife, and her own fervant and
one of Mrs Delvile’s attended her on horfe-
back.

The quictnefs of her dejeétion was foon
interrupted by a loud cry ameng the men of
¢ home ! home ! home!’” She then looked
out of one of the windows, and. perceived
Fidel, running after the carriage, and bark-
ing at the fervants, who were all endeavour-
ing to fend him back.

o ; Touched
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Touched by this proof of the animal’s gra-
titude for her attention to him, and confcious
the had herfelf occafioned his mafter’s leav-
ing him, the fcheme of Lady Honoria oc-
cuarred to her, and the almoft withed to put
itin execution, but this was the thought of a
moment, and motioning him with her hand
to go back, fhe defired Mrs Delvile’s man
to return with him immediately, and com-
mit him to the care of fomebody in the
caftle.

‘This little incident, however trifling, was
the moft important of her journey, for the
arrived at tge houfe of Mrs Charlton with-
out meeting any other. i

The fight of that Lady gave her a fenfa«
tion of pleafure to which fhe had long been a
ftranger, pleafure pure, unmixed, unaffeted
and unreftrained: it revived all her early af-
fettion, and with it{omething refembling at
leaft her early tranquillity s again the was in
the houfe where it had once been undifturb-
ed, again fhe enjoyed the fociety which was
once alt fhe had withed, and again faw the
fame fcene, thefamefaces, and fame profpeéts
fe had beheld while her heart was all devo~
ted to her friends.

Mrs Charlton, though old and infirm, pre-
ferved an underftanding, which, whenever
unbiafled by her affections, wasfure to dire&
her unerringly ; but the extremef{oftnefs of
her temper frequently mifled her judgment,

M
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by making it, at the pleafure either of mif-
fortune or of artifice, always yield to com-
paffion, and pliant to entreaty. Where her
counfel and opinion were demanded, th
were certain to refle&t honour on her capadi-
ty and difcernment; but where her affiftance
or her pity were fupplicated, her purfe and
her tears wereimmediately beftowed, and in
her zeal to alleviate diftrefs fhe forgot if the
objet were deferving her folicitude, and
ftopt not to confider propriety or difcretion,
if happinefs, however momentary, were in
her power to grant.

This generous foible was, however, kept
fomewhat in fubjection by the watchfulnefs
of two grand-daughters, who, fearing the
injury they might themfelves receive from
it, failed not to point out both its inconve-
nience and its danger.

Thefe ladies were daughters of a deceafed
and only fon of Mrs Charlton; they were
fingle, and lived with their grand-mother,

" whofe fortune, which was confiderable, they
expected to fthare between them, and they
waited with eagernefs for the moment of ap-

- propriation; narrow-minded and rapacious,

they wifhed to monopolize whatever fhe pof-
fefled, and thought themf{elves aggrieved by
her fmalleft donations. Their chief employ-
ment was to keep from her all objects of
diftrefs, and in this, though they could not
fucceed, they at leaft confined her liberality

- .- ta
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o fuch as refembled themfelves ; fince nei-
ther the fpirited could brook, ner the deli-
cate fupport the checks and rebuffs from the:
grand-daughters, which followed the gifts-
of Mrs Charlton. Cecilia, of all her acquaint-
ance, was the only one whofe intimacy they
encouraged,for they knew her fortune made
her fuperior to any mercenary views, and
they received from her themfelves more ci-
vilities than they paid.

Mrs Charlton loved Cecilia with an excefs:
of fondnefs, that not only took place of the
Tove the bore her other friends, but to which
even her regard for the Mifs Charltons was-
inferior and feeble. Cecilia when a child had
reverenced her as amother, and, grateful for
her tendernefs and care had afterwards che-
rifhed her as a friend. The revival of this
earlyconneétion delighted them both; it was:
balm to the wounded mind of Cecilia, it was-
renovation to the exiftence of Mrs Charlton..

Early the next morning fhe wrote a card
to Mr Monckton and Lady Margaret, ac.
quainting themwith her return into Suffolk,.
and defiring to know when fhe might pay
her refpeéts to her ladyfhip. She received .
from the old lady a verbal anfwer, when fbe
pleafed, but Mr Monckton came inftantly
him(elf to Mrs Charlton’s.

His aftenifhment, his rapture at this un.
expected incident were almoft boundlefs: he
thoughtitafudden turnof fortuae in his own,

M favouy
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favour, and concluded, now the had efcaped
the danger of Delvile Cafile, the road was
fhort and certain that led to his own fecu-
rity. ,

Her fatisfaction in the mecting was as fin--
cere though not {o-animated as-his own ; but
this fimilarity in their feelings was of fhort
duration, for when he enquired into what
had paffed at the Caftle; with the reafons of
her quitting it, the pain. fhe felt in giving
even a curfory and evafive account, was op-
pofed on his part by the warmeft delight in-
hearing it : he could not obtain from her the
particulars of what had happened, but the re-
l&ance with which the fpoke, the- air of
mortification with which fhe heard his quef-
tions, and the evident difpleafure which was
mingled in her chagrin, when he forced her
to mention Delvile, were all proofs the moft.
indi{putable and fatisfactory, that they had
cither parted without any explanation, or.
with one by which Cecilia had been hurt and
offended. :

"He now readily concluded that fince the
fiery trial he had moft apprehended was over,
and fhe had quitted in anger the afylum the
had fought in extacy, Delvile himfelf did not
covet the alliance, which, fince- they were
{eparated, was never likely to take place. He
. had therefore little- difficulty in promifing
all fuccefs to himf{elf.

She was once more upon the fpot wherefhg

o ha
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Fad regarded him asthefirftof men ; he knew
that during her abfence; no 6ne had fettled
in the neighbourhood who had any preten-
fions to difpute with him that pre-eminence;
he fthould again have accefs to her at plea-
fure ; and fo {fanguine grew his hopes, that he
almoft began. to rejoice even in the partiality
to Delvile, that had hitherto been his terror,
from beligving it would give her, for a time,
that fullen diftafte of all other conne&ions, to
which thofe who at once are delicate and fer-
vent, are commonly led by early difappoint-
ment. His whole folicitude therefore now
wras to preferve her efteem, to feck her confi-
dence; . and to regain whatever by abfence
might be loft, of the afcendant over her mind
which her refpet for hisknowledgeand capa-
city had for many years given him. For-
tune at - this time feemed to profper-all his
views, and, by a firoke the moft fudden and
anexpedted, torendermore rational his hopes
and his-plans, than he had himfelf been. able
to effect by the utmoft craft of worldly.wif-
dom. - o
‘The day following, Cecilia, in Mrs Charl-
ton’s chaife, waited upon Lady Margaret.
Shewasreceived by Mifs Bennet, her compa-
nion, with the moft fawning courtefy ; but
when conduéted to the lady of the houfe, the
faw herfelf {0 evidently unwelcome, that the
even regretted the civility whichhadprompt-
-ed her vifit. .;;-. ., - :

[4
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She found with her nobody but Mr Mor:
rice,whowas the only young man that could
perfuade himfelf to endure her company in
the abfence of her hufband, but who,incom-
mon with moftyoung menwho are afliduous
in their attendance upon old ladies, doubted
not but he enfured himfelf a handfome le-
gacy for his trouble.

Almott the firft fpeech which her ladythip
made, was, * So you are not married yet, I
find; if Mr Monckton had been a real
friend,hewould have taken care to have feen
for fome eftablithment for you.” .

¢ ] was by no means,” cried Cecilia, with
fpirit, ° either in fo much hafte or diftrefs
as to require from Mr Monckton any fuch
exertion of his friendfhip.” :

¢ Ma’am,” cried Morrice, ¢ what a ter-
rible night we had of it at Vauxhall! poor
‘Harrel! Iwas really exceflively forry for him.
I had not coura%e to fee you or Mrs Harrel
after it. But asfoon as I heard you were in
St James’s-fquare, I tried to wait wupon yous
. for really going to Mr Harrel’s again would

have been quite too difial. I would rather
have run a mile by the fide of a race-horfe.”

¢¢ There is no occafion for any apology,”
faid Cecilia, « for I was very little difpofed
either to fee or think of vifitors.”

¢¢ So I thought, ma’am ;> anfweted hey
with quicknefs, ¢ and really that made me
the lefs alert in finding you out. However,

' . ma’am,

|
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ma’am, next winter I fhall be exceflively
happy to make upfor the deficiency; befides,
I igaﬁ be much obliged to you to introduce
me to Mr Delvile, for I have a great defire
to be acquainted with him.” :

Mr Delvile, thought Cecilia, would be
proud to hear it! However, the merely an-
fwered that the had no prefent profpe®
of fpending any time at Mrs Delvile’s next
winter.

¢¢ True, ma’am, true,”” cried he, ¢ now
1 recollet, you become your own miftrefs
between this and then; and fo I fuppofe you
will naturally chufe 2 houfe of your own,
which will be much more eligible.”

¢ I don’t think that,” faid Lady Marga.
ret; “Inever faw any thing eligible come of
young women’s having houfes of their own;
fhe will do a much better thing to marry,
and have fome proper perfon to take care of
her.’, .

¢¢ Nothing more right, ma’am!”’ returned
he, ¢ a young lady in a houfe by herfelf
muft be fubje@ to a.thoufand dangers.
‘What fort of place, ma’am, has Mr Delvile
got in the country: I hear he has a good
deal of ground there, and a large houfe.”

<¢ It 1s an-old caftle, Sir, and fituated in a
park.” :

< That muft be terribly forlorn : I dare
fay, ma’am, you were very happy to return
into Suffolk.” «1



- ¢« 1 did not find. it forlorm ; =I 'was very
well fatisfied with it.” .

“ Why, indeed, upon fecond: thoughts I
don’t much wonder an old ‘caftle in a large
park muft makea very romantic appearance;
fomething noble in it, I dare fay.” .

¢ Aye,” cried'Lady Margaret; “ they faid
you were to became miltrefs of it and.marry
Mr Delvile’s fon: and I cannat, for my. oW
part, fee any objection to it.”

% I am told of fo many firange reports,”
faid Cecilia, *¢ and- aH toi myfc]f fo unac-
-countable, that I begin now to- hear of them
without . much wonder.”

¢« That’ sachamnng'yohngman Ibehe\fc,
faid Morrice’; -1 had -the’pléafure-once or
twice of meeting him at poor Harrel’s; and
he feemed mlghty agreeablc. Is not hefo,
ma‘am? - :

- ¢ Yes,~I believe fo.” -

“« Nay, I don’t mean to fpeak of hm) as
anything very extraordinary,” criedMorrice,
imagining her hefitation proceeded from dif-
like, ¢ I merel{y meant as: thc world goes,—
in 2 common fort of way.”

Here they were joined by Mr Menckton
and fomé gentlemen who-were on.a vifit at
his houfe ; for his anxiety was not of a fort
to lead him to folitude, nor his difpofition to
make him deny himfelf any kind of enjoy-

ment which he had power to attain.. A gene- -

ral converfation enfued, which lafted till ?ﬁ:
' ' v C
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cilix ended her vifit ;. Mr Monckton then
took her hand to.lead her to the chaife, but
told her, in their way out, of fome alterations
in his grounds, which he defired to fhew her:
his view of detaining her was to gather what
the thought of her reception, and whether:-
fhe had yet anry fufpicions of, the jealoufy of
Lady Margaret ; well knowing, from the de-.
licacy of her charater, that if once fhe be-’
came acquainted with it, the would {crupu-
loufly avoid all intercourfe. with: him, from.
the fear of encreafing her uneafinefs..

He began,. therefore, with tdlking of the:
pleafure which Lady -Margaret. took. in the
plantations, and of his- hope. that Gecilia.
would often favour her by vifiting them,.
without waiting to have her vifits returned,
as The was entitled by her infirmities to parti-
cular indulgencies. He was continuing in:
this ftrain, receiving from-Cecilia hardly any
an{wer, when fuddenly from behind a thick
laurel bufh, jumpt up Mr, Morrice; who-
had run out of the houfe by afhorter cyt, and.
planted himfelf there to furprife them. .

< So ho!” cried he, with a loud laugh,
¢ T have caught you !’ This will be a fine
anecdote for Lady Margaret ; I vow I’ll tell
her.”” .
" Mr Monckton, never off his guard, rea-
dily anfwered, ¢ Aye, prithee do, Morrice;
but don’t omit to relate alfo what we faid of
yourfelf.” - - v
& of
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« Of me!” cried he, with fome eagernefs 3
¢ why you never mentioned me.”

¢ O that won’t pafs, I affure you; we
fhall tell another tale at table byand bye;and
bring the old proverb of the ill luck of lif-
teners uslon you in its full force.””

« Well, I'll be hanged if I know what

u mean !**

¢ Why you won’t pretend you did not
hear Mifs Beverley fay you were the trueft
ouran§ outang, or man-monkey, fhe ever
kncw 2

¢« No, indeed, that F did not!”’

¢¢ No?—Nor how much the admired your
dexterity in efcaping being horfe-whipt three
times a day for your incurable impu-
dence ?”’ .

. ¢ Not a word on’t! horfe-whipt |—Mifs:
Beverley, pray did you fay any fuch thing?”

“ Ay,” cried Monckton, again, ‘ and
not only horfe-whipt, but horfe-ponded, for
fhe thought when one had heated, the other
might cool you; and then you might be fitted:
again for your native woods, for-fhe infifts.
upon it you were brought from Africa, and:

. are not yet half tamed.” :

& O lord!*”* cried Morrice, amazed, * F
thould not have fuf?c&cd Mifs Beverley
would have talked fo!"” :

-« And do you fufpett the did new ?”
ctied Cecilia.

¢« Pho, Pho,’ cried Monckton, coolly,

’ « wity
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¢¢ why-he heard it himfelf the whole time !
and fo thall all our party by and bye, if I can
but remember to mention it.”

Cecilia then returned to the chaife, leav-
ing Mr Monckton to fettle the matter with
his credulous gueft as he pleafed; for fup-
pofing he was merely gratifying a love of
fport, or taking this method of checking the

eneral forwardnefs of the young man, fhe
orbore any interference that might mar his
intention.

But Mr Monckton loved not to be 1allied
concerning Cecilia, though he was indifferent
to all that could be faid to him of any other
woman; he meant, therefore, to intimidate
Morrice from renewing the fubjeét ; and he
fucceeded to his with ; poor Morrice, whofe
watching and whofe fpeech were the mere
blunders of chance, made without the flight-
eft fufpicion of Mr Monckton’s defigns, now
apprehended fome fcheme to render himfelf
ridiculous, and though he did not believe
Cecilia had made ufe of fuch expreflions, he " *
fancied Mr Monckton meant to turn the
laughagainft him,and determined, therefore,
to fay nothing that might remind him of
what had pafled. :

Mr Monckton had at this time admitted
him to his houfe merely from an expeétation
of finding more amufement in his blundering
and giddinefs, than he was capable, durilx:g

18
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his anxiety concerning Cecilia, of receiving"
from converfation of an higher fort. -- '

The charaéter of Morrice was, indéed,
particularly adapted for the entertainment of
a'large houfe'in the country; eager for fport,
and always ready for enterprize; willing to
oblige, yet tormented with no delicaey about
offending ; the firft to promeote mifchief for
any other, and the laft to be offended when
expofed to it himfelf ; gay, thoughtlefs, and
volatile,—a happy compofition of levity and
good humour, R

Cecilia, however, in quitting the houfe,
determined not to vifit it again very fpeedily;
for the was extremely difgufted with Lady
Margaret, though the fufpected no particu-
lar motives of enmity, againft which fhe was
guarded alike by her own unfufpicious inno-
cence, and by an high efteem of Mr Monck-
ton, which iie firmly believed he returned
Brliith equal honefty of undefigning friend-

p. X .

Her next excurfion was to vifit Mrs Har-
rel; fhe found that unhappy lady a prey to
all the mifery of unoccupied folitude: torn
from whatever had, to her, made exiftence
feem valuable, her mind was as liftlefs as her
Eerfon was inaétive, and fhe was at a lofs

ow to employeven amoment of theday: the
had now neithera party toform, nor an en-
tertainment toplan, companyto arrange, nor

drefs to confider; and thefe, with vi{xg
public

tsand '
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public places, had filled all her time fince her

marriage, which, as it happened very early
" in her life, had merely taken place of girlifh

amufements, mafters and governefles.

This helpleflnefs of infidipity, however,
though naturally the effe& of a mind devoid
of allgenuine refources, was dignified byher- -
felf with the appellation of {forrow : nor was
this mierely a fcreen to the world ; unufed to
inveftigate her feelings or examine her heart,
the general compaffion the met for the lofs of
her hufband, perfuaded her that indeed the
lamented his deftiny; though had no change .
in her life been caufed by his fuicide, the
would fcarcely, when the firft thock was o-
ver, have thought of it again.

She received Cecilia with great pleafure;
and with ftill greater, heard the renewal of
her promifes to:fit up a room for her in her
houfe, as foon as the came of age; a period
which now was hardly a month diftant.

Far greater, however, as well as infinitely
purer, was the joy which her prefence be-
ftowed upon Mr Arnott; fhe faw it herfelf
with a fenfation of regret, not only at the:
conftant paflion whichoccafioned it, but even »
at her own inability to participate in or re-
ward it : forwith him an alliance would meet

~with no oppofition ; his character was ami- .
able, his fituation in life unexceptionable :
he loved her with the tendereftaffe®ion, and
) no pride, the well knew, would interfere to
: OVErpower
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overpower it ; 'yet, in return, to t him
her love, fhe felt as utterly impogl:lz as to
refufe him her efteem: and the fuperior at-
tra&tions of Delvile, of which neither difplea-
furenor mortification could robhim, thut up
her heart, for the prefent, more firmly than
ever, as Mr Monckton had well imagined,
to all other aflailants.

Yet the by no méans weakly gave way to
repining or regret: her fufpence was at an
end, her hopes-and her fears were fubfided
into certainty ; Delvile, in quitting her, bad
acquainted her that he left her for ever, and
even, though not, indeed, with much ftea-
dinefs, hadprayed for her happinefs in union
with {fome other; fhe held it therefore as ef-
fential to her charater as to her peace, to
manifeft equal fortitudein fubduing her par-
tiality ; the ‘forebore to hint to Mrs Charlton
what had pafled, that the fubjeét might never
be ftarted ; allowed herfelf no time for dan-
gerous recolle@lion; ftrolled inher old walks,
. and renewed her old acquaintance, and bya
vigorous exertion of a&tive wif{dom, doubted
not compleating, before long, the fubjection
of her unfortunate tendernefs. Nor was her
tafk fo difficult as the had feared; refolution,
in fuch cafes, may aé the office of time, and
anticipate by reafonandfelf-denial, whatthat,
much lefs nobly, effes through forgetful-
nefs and inconttancy.

CHAPDM
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CHAUP XIL
A VisiT,

ONE week only, however, had yet tried
the perfeverance of Cecilia, when,while
fhe was working with Mrs Charlton in her
drefling-room,  her maid haftily entered it,
and with a {fmilethat{eemed announcing wel-
come news, faid, ¢ Lord, ma’am, here’s Fi-
del!” and, at the fame moment, the was fol-
lowed by the dog, who jumpt upon Cecilia
in a tranfport of delight.

¢ Good heaven,” cried fhe, all amaze-
ment, ¢ who has brought him? whence does
he come?”

¢ A country-man brought:him, ma’am;
but he only put him in, and would not ftay
a minute.” :

¢ But whom did he enquire for —who
faw’ him ?—what did he fay ?”’ '

¢ He faw Ralph, ma’am.”

Ralph, then, was inftantly called : and

" thefe queftions being repeated, he faid,
¢ Ma’am, it was a man I never faw before ;
but he only bid me take care to deliver the
dog into yourownhands, andfaidyou would
have a letter-about him {oon, and then went

away :
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away: I wanted him to ftay till I came up
ftairs, but he was off at once.”

Cecilia, quite confounded by this account,
could make neither comment nor anfwer;
but, as foon as the fervants had left the
room, Mrs Charlton entreated to know to
whom the dog had belonged, convinced by
her extreme agitation, that fomething in-
terefting and uncommon muft relate to him.

This was no time for difguife; aftonith-
mentand confufion bereftCecilia of allpower
to attempt it; and, after a very few evafions,
the briefly communicated her fituation with
refpeét to Delvile, his leaving her, his mo-
tives, and his mother’s evident conturrence:
for thefewere allfo conne@ed withherknow-
ledge of Fidel, that theled to them unavoid-
ably in telling what the knew of him.

ery little penetration was requifite, toga-
ther from her manner all that was omitted ih
her narrative, of her own feelings and difap-
pointment in the courfe of this affair : and
Mrs Charlton, who had hitherto believed
the whole world at her difpofal, and that fhe
continued fingle from no reafon but her own
difficulty of choice, was utterly amazed to
find that any man exifted, who could with-
ftand the united allurements of fo much
beauty, fweetnefs, and fortune. She felt
herfelf fometimes inclined to hate, and at
other times to pity him ; yet concluded that

her own extreme coldnefs was the real caufe |
‘ of °
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of his flight, and warmly blamed a referve
which had thus ruined her happinefs.

Cecilia wasin the extremei{) perplexity and
diftrefs to conjecture the meaning of {o unac-
countable a prefent, and fo firange a meflage.
Delvile, the knew, had defired the dog might
follow him to Briftol : his mother, always
" pleafed to oblige him, would now lefs than
ever neglect any opportunity : the.could not,
therefore, dcubt that fhe had fent or taken
him thither, and thence, according toall ap-
pearances, he muft now come. But was it
likely Delvile would take fuch a liberty?
'Was it probable, when {o lately he had almoft
exhorted her to forget him, he would even
with to prefent her with fuch aremembrance
of himfelf? And what was the letter fhe
was bid to expe@? Whence and from whom
was it to come ? v o
~ All was inexplicable! the only thing .the

could furmife, with any femblance of proba.
bility, was, that the whole was fome frolic of
Lady Honoria Pemberton, who had per-
fuaded Delvile to fend her the dog, and per-
haps aflured him fhe had herfelf requefted to
have him. _

Provoked by this fuggeftion, her firt
thought was inftantlyhavinghim conveyedto
the caftle ; but uncertain what the whole af-
fair meant, and hoping fome explanation in
theletter fhe was promifed,fhe detérmined to
:wait till it came, or at lealt till the 'hfeard

rom
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from Mrs Delvile, before the took any mea.
fures herfelf in the bufinefs. Mutual accounts
of their fafe arrivals at Briftol and in Suffolk,
had already paffed between them, and fhe
expetted very foon to have further intellic
g:i::e: though the was now, by the whole

viour of Mrs Delvile, convinced fhe
withed not again to have her an inmate of
her houfe, and that the reft of her minority
might pafs, without oppofition, in the houle
of Mrs Charlton.

Day after day, however, pafled, and yet
fhe heard nothing more; a week, a fortnight
elapfed, and ftill no letter came. She now
concluded the promife was a deception, and
repented that fhe had waited a moment with
any fuch expetation. Her peace, during
this time, was greatly difturbed ; this prefent
made her fear the was thought meanly of by
Mr Delvile; the filence of his mother gave
her apprehenfions for his health, and her own
irrefolution how to a¢t, kept her in perpetual

“inquietude. She tried in vain to behave as
if thisincident had not bappened ; her mind
was uneafy, and the fame a&ions prodyced
not the fame effe&ts ; when fhe now worked
or read, the fight of Fidel by her fide di-
ftra@ed her attention ; when fthe walked it
was the fame, for Fidel always followed her;
and though, in vifiting her old acquaintance
the forbore to let him accompany her, fhe
was fecretly planning thewhole time the con-

tents

|

!
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tents of fome letter, which fhe expected to
meet with, on returning to Mrs Charlton’s.

Thofe gentlemen in the country who,
during the life-time of the Dean, had paid
their addrefles to Cecilia, again waited upon
her at Mrs Charlton’s, and renewed their
propofals. They had now, however, ftill
lefs chance of fuccefs, and their difmiflion
was brief and decifive.

Among thefe came Mr Biddulph; and to
him Cecilia was involuntarily mott civil, be-
caufe the knew him to be the friend of Del-
vile. Yet his converfation encreafed the un-
eafinefs of her fufpence; for after fpeaking
of the family in general which fhe had left,
he enquired more particularly concerning
Delvile, and then added, ¢ I am, indeed,
greatly grieved to find, by all the accounts I
receive of him, that he is now in a very bad
ftate of health.”

This fpeech gave her freth fubject for ap-
prehenfion; and in proportion as the filence
of Mrs Delvile grew more alarming, her re-

rd for her favourite Fidel becamemore par-
tial. The affectionateanimalfeemed to mourn
the lofs of his mafter, and while fometimes
the indulged herfelf in fancifully telling him
her fears, the imagined fhe read in his couna
tenance the faithfulleft fympathy.

One week of her minority was now all that
remained, and the was foon wholly occupied
in preparations for coming of age. She pur.

. Vor. IIL N pofed
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pofed taking pofleffion of a houfe that
had belonged to heruncle, whichwas fituated
only three miles from that of Mrs Charlton;
and the employed herfelf in giving orders for
fitting it up, and in hearing complaints, and
promifing indulgencies, to various of her
tenants.

At this time, while the was at breakfaft
one morning, a letter arrived from Mrs Del-.
vile. She apologized for not writing fooner,
but added that various family occurrences,
~ which had robbed hér of all leifure, might
eafily be imagined, when fhe acquainted her
that Mortimer had determined upon again

oing abroad. . : . . . They were all, the
gid, returned to Delvile Caftle, but men-
tioned nothing eitherof the health of her fon,
or of her own regret, and filled up the reft of
her letter with general news, and expreflions
of kindnefs: though, in a poftfcript, was in«
ferted, ¢ We haye loft our poor Fidel.”

Ceciliawas ftill meditating upon this letter,
" by whichher perplexityhow to atwas rather

encreafedthandiminifhed, when,to hergreat
furprife, Lady Honoria Pemberton was an-
nounced. She haftily begged one of the
Mifs Charltons to convey Fidel out of fight,
‘from a dread of her raillery, thould fhe, at
laft, be unconcerned in the tranfaétion, and
then went to receive her.

LadyHonoria,whowas with her governefs,
gave a brief hiftory of her quitting Delvile
Cattle,

»
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Caftle, and faid the was now going with her
father to vifit a noble family in Norfolk :
but the had obtained his permiflion to leave
him at the inn where they had flept, in order:
to make a thort excurfion to Bury, for the
pleafure of feeing Mifs Beverley.
¢ And therefore,” fhe continued, “I can
ftay but half an hour; fo you muft give me
{ome account of yourfelf as faft as poffible.”
¢ What account -does your ladythip re-.
quire?”’
¢ Why, who you live with here, and who
are your companions, and what you do with
yourfelf.” :
¢ Why, I live with Mrs Charlton ; and
for companions, I have at leaft a fcore; here
-are her two grand-daughters, and Mrs and
¢ Pho, pho,” interrupted Lady Honoria,
“¢ but I don’t mean fuch hum-drem compa-
nions as thofe; you’ll tell me next, Ifuppofe,
of the parfon, and his wife-and three daugh-
ters, with all their coufins and aumts: { hate
thofe fort of people. What I defire to hear
of is, who are your particular favourites;
and whether you take lonf walks here, as
you ufed to do at the Caftle, and who you
have to accompany you ”’ And then, look-
ing at her very archly, the added, A pretty
little dog, now, I thould think, would be
vaitly agreeable in fuch a place as this.—Ab,
N 2 Mifs .
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Mifs Beverley! you have not left off that
trick of colouring, I fee!””
¢ If I colour now,” {aid Cecilia, fully con-
vinced of the juftnefs of her fufpicions, ¢ I
think it muft be for your ladyfhip, not my-
felf; for, if I am not much miftaken, either
in perfon, or by proxy, a blufh from Lady
Honoria Pemberton would not, juft now, be
wholly out of feafon.”
. ¢ Lord,” cried fhe, ¢ how like that isto
a fpeech of Mrs Delvile’s! She has taught
you exactly her manner of talking. But do
you know [ am informed you have got Fidel
with you here? O fie, Mifs Beverley!
‘What will papa and mamma fay, when they
. find you have taken away poor little mafter’s
play-thing : .
‘« And O fie, Lady Honoria'! what fhall f
fay, when I find you guilty of this mifchie-
vous frolic! I muft beg, however, fince
you have gone thus far, that you will proceed
a little farther, and fend back the dog to the
perfon from whom you received him.”
- ¢ No, not I! manage him all your own
way: if you chufe to accept dogs from gen-
tlemen, you know, it is your affair, and not
mine.”’ ‘
¢ If you really will not return him your-
{elf, you muft at leaft pardon me thould you
hear that Ido in your ladythip’s name.”
Lady Horioria for fome time only laughed
and rallied, without coming to an explana-
tion;
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tion; but when fhe had exhaufted all the
fport fhe could make, the frankly owned that
iﬂe had herfelf ordered the dog to be private-
ly ftolen, and then fent a man with him to
-Mrs Charlton’s.
¢¢ But you know,” fhe continued, «“ }
really owed you a fpite for being fo ill-na-
tured as to run away after fending me to call
Mortimer to comfort and take leave of
ou.”
¢ Do you dream, Lady Honoria? when
did I fend you ?” ‘
¢ Why you know you looked as if you
wifhed it, and that was the fame thing. But.
really it made me appear exceflively filly,
when1had forced him to come back with me,
and told him you were waiting for him,—to
fee nothing of you at all, and not be able to
find or trace you. He took it all for my own
mvention.”
¢ And was it nof your own invention?’”
¢ Why that’s nothing to the purpofe; I
wanted him to believe you fent me, for I
knew elfe he would not come.”
¢ Your ladyfhip was a great deal too:
good !”’
<« Why now fuppofe I had brought you
together, what poflible harm could have hap-
pened from it ? It would merely have given
each of you fome notion of a fever and ague;.
for firft you would both have been hot, and
then you would both have been cold, and
~ N3 then
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then you would both have turned red, and
then you would both have turned white, and
then you would both have pretended to fim-
per at the trick; and then there would have
been an end of it.”

¢ This is a very eafy way of fettling it all,”
cried Cecilia, laughing ; ¢ however, you
muft be content to abide by your own theft,
for you cannot in confcience expeét I thould
take it upon myfelf.” 3

 You are terribly ungrateful, I fee,” faid
her ladythip, ¢ for all the trouble and con-
trivance and expence ¥ have been at merely
to oblige you, while the whole time poor
Mortimer, I dare fay, has had his fweet Pet
advertifed in all the news-papers, and cried
in every market-town in the kingdom. By
the way, if you da fend him back, I would
advifeyou to letyourman demand the reward
that has been offered for him, which may
fervein part of payment for his travellingex-
pences.”’

Cecilia could only fhake her head, and re-
colleét Mrs Delvile’s expreflion, that her le-
vity was incorriﬁible. '

¢ O if you had feen,” fhe continued,
“ how fheepith Mortimer looked whenI told
him you were dying to fee him before he fet
off! he coloured fo!—juft as you do now!—
but I think you’re vaftly alike.”

¢ | fear, then,” cried Cecilia, not very

~angry at this fpeech, ¢ there is but little
. chance
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.chance your ladythip fhould like either of
us.”’

¢ O yes, Ido! Ilike odd people of all
things.”

¢ Odd people ? and in what are we fo
very odd ’

“ O, in a thoufand things. You’re fo
good, you know, and fo grave, and fo
fqueamith.” .

¢« Squeamifth? how {”’

“ Why, you know, you never laugh at
the old folks, and never fly at your fervants,
nor {moke people before their faces, and are
fo civil to all the old fograms, you would
‘make one imagine you liked nobody fo well.
By the way, I could do'no good with my lit-
-tle Lord Derford ; he pretended to find out
1 was only laughingat him, and fo he minded
nothing 1 told him. I dare fay, however, his
.father made the detedtion, for I am fure he
had not wit enough to difcover it himfelf.””

Cecilia then very ferioudly began to en-
treat that {he would return the dog herfelf,
-and confefsher frolic, remonfirating infirong
terms upon the mifchiecvous tendency and
confequences of fuch inconfiderate flights.

¢« Well,” cried fhe, rifing, ¢ this 1s all
vaftly true; but I have no time to hear any
‘more of it jult now; befides, it’s only fore-
ftalling my next leGture from Mrs Delvile,
for you talk {fo much alike, that it is really

N 4 very
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very perplexing to me to remember which
is which.” ,

She then hurried away, protefting the-had
already out-ftayed her father’s patience, and
declaring the delay of another minute, would
occafion half a dozen exprefles toknow whe-
ther the was gonc towards Scotland or Flan-
ders.

This vifit, however, was both pleafant and
confolatory to Cecilia; whowas now relieved
from her fufpence, and revived in her fpirits,
by the intelligence that Delvile had no fhare
in fending her a prefent, which, from him,
would have been humiliating and imperti-
nent. She regretted, indeed, that fhe had
not inflantly returned it to the caftle, which
the was now convinced was tlie meafure the
ought to have purfued; but to make all pof-
fible reparation, the determined that her own
fervant fhould fet out with it the next morn-
ing to Briftol, and take a letter to Mrs Del-
vile to explain what had happened, fince to
conceal it from anydelicacy to Lady Honoria,
would be to expofe herfelf to fufpicions the
moft mortifying, for which that gay and care-
lefs young lady would never thank her.

She gave orders, therefore, to her fervant
to get ready for the journey.

‘When fhe communicated thefe little tranf-

actions to Mrs Charlton, that kind-hearted .

old lady, who knew her fondnefs for Fidel,

advifed her not yet to part with him, but
merely
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merely to acquaint Mrs Delvile where he
was, and what Lady Honoria had done, and,
by leaving to herfelf the care of fettling his-
reftoration, to give her at leaft, an opportu-
nity of offering him to her acceptance.

Cecilia, however, would liften to no fuch
propofal; the faw the firmnefs of Delvile in
his refolution to avoid her, and knew that
polic&, as well as propriety, made it necef-
fary the thould part with what fhe could on-
ly retain to remind her of one whom fhe
' now moft wifhed to forget.

€ H A P XIIL
AN INCIDENT.

T HE fpirits of Cecilia, however, internal
ly failed her: fhe confidered her fepara--
tion from Delvile to-be now, in all probabi.-
lity, for life, fince fhe faw that no ftrugglé-
either of intereft, inclination, orhealth, could.
bend him from his purpofe ; his mother, too,.
feemed to regard his name and his exiftence:
as equally valuable, and the fcruples of his:
father the was certain would be ftill more in.-
furmountable. Her own pride,. excited by:
N s theirs,.
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taeirs, made her, indeed, with more anger
than forrow, fee thisgeneral confent to aban-
don her ; but pride and anger both failed
whenfheconfideredthefituationof his health;
forrow, there, took the lead, and admitted
no partner: it reprefented him to her not
only as loft to herfelf, but to the world ; and:
fo fad grew her refle&tions, and fo heavy her
heart, that, to avoid from Mrs Charlton ob-
fervations which pained her, fhe ftole intoa
fommer-houfe in the garden the moment the
had done tea, declining any companion but
her affeGtionate Fidel.
Her tendernefs and her forrow found here
a romanticconfolation, incomplainingtohim.
of the abfence of his mafter, his voluntary
exile, and: her fears for his health: calling-
upon him to participate in her forrow, and
lamenting that even this little relief would
foon be denied her ; and that ia lofing Fidek
noveftigeof Mortimer, butinher own breatt,
would remain : ‘¢ Go, then, dear Fidel,” the
eried, « carry back to your mafter all that
rourifhes .his remembrance! Bid him not
love you the lefs for having fome time be-
Yonged to Cecilia; but never may his proud
heart be fed with thevain-glory, of knowing
how fondly for his fake fhe has cherifhed
you! Go, dear Fidel, guard him by night,
and follow him by day; ferve him with zeal,
and love him with fidelity :—Qh that his
- health
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Realth were invincible as his pride !—there,
alone, is he vulnerable—"’ :

Here Fidel, witha loud barking, fuddenly
fprang away from her, and, as theturnéed her
eyes towards the door to fee what had thus
fartled him, fhe beheld ftanding there, as if
immoveable, young Delvile himfelf!

Her aftonithment at this fight alinoft be-
reft her of her underftanding ; it appeared to
her fupernatural, and fhe rather believed it.

~was his ghoft than himfelf. Fixed in mute
wonder, fhe ftood ftill though terrified, her
eyes almoft burfting from their fockets to be
fatisfied if what they faw was real.

Delvile, too, was fome time fpeechlefs;
he lookednot at her, indeed, with any doubt
of her exiftence, but as if what he had heard
was to him asamazing asto her what fhefaw.
At length, however, tormented by the dog,
who jumpt up to him, licked his hands, and’
by his rapturous joy forced himfelf into no-
tice, he was moved to return his carefles, fay-’
'mg, “ Yes, dear Fidel! you have a claim
indeed to my attention, and with:thefondefk
gratitude will I cherifh you ever!”

At the found. of his voice, Cecilia again

began to breathe; and Delvile having quiet-
ed the dog, now entered the fummer-houfe;
faying, as he advanced, ¢ Is this poffible !-——
am I not in a dream ?—Good God!is itin-
deed poflible !’ '
The confternation of doubt and aftonith-
‘ N6 ' ment
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ment which had feized every faculty of Ce-
cilia, now changed intocertainty that Delwile.
indeed was prefent ; all her recolleétion re-
turned as fhe liftened to this queftion, and
the wild rambling of fancy with which the
had incautioufly indulged her forrow, ruth-
ing fuddenly upon her mind, fhe felt her-
felf wholly overpowered by confcioufnefs
and fhame, and funk, almoft fainting, upon
a window-feat. .

Delvile inftantly flew to her, penetrated
with gratitude, and filled with wonder and
delight, which, however internally com-
bated by fenfations lefs pleafant, were wo
potent for countroul, and he poured forth
at her feet the moft paffionate acknowledg-
ments. ' _

Cecilia, furprifed, affe¢ted, and trembling
~wwith a thoufand emotions, endeavoured to
break from him and rife; but, eagerly de-
taining her, ¢ No, lovelieft Mifs Beverley,”
he cried,  not thus muft we now part! this
moment only have I difcovered what a trea-
fure I was leaving ; and, but for Fidel, I had
quitted it in ignorance for ever.”

« Indeed,” cried Cecilia, in the extremeft
agitation, * indeed you may believe me, Fi-
del is here quite by accident.—Lady Hono- -
ria took him away,—I knew nothing of the
" matter,~~fhe ftole him, fhe fent him, the
did every thing herfelf.”

¢ O kind Lady Honoria!”’ cried Delvile,

: more
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more and more delighted, ¢ how fhall I ever
thank her !—and dig the alfo tell you to ca-
refs and to cherifh him ?—to talk to him of
his mafter. > ,

“ O heaven!” interrupted Cecilia, in an
agony of mortification and thame, ¢ to what
has my unguarded folly reduced me !> Then
again endeavouring to break from him,
¢ Leave me, Mr Delvile,” fhe cried,  leave
me, or let- me pafs!—never can I fee you
more —never bear you again in my fight !"*

“ Come, dear Fidel!” cried he, fall de-
taining her, ¢ come and plead for your ma-
fter! come and afk in his name who now has
Z h[:n;oud heart, whofe pride 70t is invinci-

“ Oh go!” cried Cecilia, looking awa
from him while the fpoke, ¢ repeat not thofg
hateful words, if you with me not to deteft"
myfelf eternally!” o :

“ Ever-lovely Mifs Beverley,” cried  he,
more ferioully, * why this refentment? why
all this caufelefs diftrefs? has not my heart
long fince been known to you ? have you not
witnefled its fufferings, and been aflured of
its tendernefs ? why, then, this untimely re.
ferve ? this unabating coldnefs ? Oh why try
to rob me of the felicity you have inadver-
tently given me! and to four the happinefs
of a moment that recompenfes fuch exquifite
mifery |

¢ Oh Mr Delvile!” cried fhe, impa-

: - tiently,
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tiently, though half foftened,  was this ho-
nourable or right to fteal upon me thus pri.
vately—to liften to me thus fecretly—"

¢ You blame me,” cried he, “too foon ;
your own friend, M? Charlton,- permitted
me to come hither in fearch of you ;—then,
indeed, when I heard the found of your voice
~—when I heard that voice talk of Fide/—eof
his maffer——""

¢ Oh ftop, ftop !’ cried fthe; I cannot
fupport the recollection! there is no punith-
ment, indeed, which my own indifcretion
does not merit,~but I {hall have fufficient im
the bitternefs of felt-reproach !’
© « Why will you talk thus, my beloved
Mifs Beverley? what have you done,~
what, let me afk, have 7 done, 1ch in-
finite difgrace and depreflion fhould follow
this little fenfibility to a paffion fo fervent?
Does it not render you more dear to me tha
ever? does it not add new life, new vigour,
to the devotion by which T am bound to
you

¢ No, no,” cried the mortified Cecilia,.

who from the moment fhe found herfelf be.
trayed, believed herfelf to'berloft, ¢ far other

is the effeét it will have! and the {ame mad.

follybywhich I am ruined in myown efteem,
- will ruin me in yours I cannot endure to
think of it!'—why will you perfift in detain-
ing me ?~You have filled me with anguifh
and mortification,—you have taught me the
: bittereft

|



"CECILTIA 103

bittereft of leflons, that of hating and con-
temning myfelf !’ '

« Good heaven,” cried he, much hurt,
¢ what ftrange apprehenfions thus terrify
you? are you with me lefs fafe than with
yourfelf ? is it my honour you doubt ? is it
my integrity you fear? Surely I cannot be
fo little known to you ; and to make pro-
teftations now, would but give a new alarm-
to a delicacy already too agitated. Elfe
would I tell you that more facred than my life
will I hold what I have heard, that the words.
juft now graven on my heart, fhall remain
there to_eternity unfeen; and that higher
than ever, not only in my love, but my
efteem, is the beautiful fpeaker—’ .

¢ Ah no!” cried Cecilia, with a figh,
« that at leaft is impoffible, for lower than
ever.is the fank from deferving it !’

¢ No,” cried he, with fervour, ¢ fhe is
raifed, the is exalted! I find her more exeel-
lent and perfetthan Thad even daredbelieve
her ; I difcover new virtues in the fpring of
every action ; I fee what I took for indiffer-
ence, was dignity; I perceivewhat I imagined:
the meoft rigid infenfibility, was noblenefs,.
was propriety, was true greatnefs of mind "

Cecilia was fomewhat agpeafcd by this,
fpeech ; and, after a little hefitation, fhe faid
with a half {mile, ¢ Muft I thank you for
this good-nature, in fecking to reconcile me
with myfelf >—or fhall I quarrel with ytgu

- or
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for flattery, in giving me praife you can fo
little think I mcgrlit ?”g ey
¢ Ah!”’ cried he, < were I to praife as I
think of you! were my language permitted
to accord with my opinionof your worth,you
would not then finvply call me a flatterer, you
would tell me, I was an idolater, and fearat
leaft for my principles, if not for my under-
ftanding.”
¢¢ ] fhall have but little right, however,”
faid Cectilia, again rifing, ¢ to arraign your
underftanding while I a¢t as if berei% of. my
own. Now, at leaft, let me pafs; indeed
you will greatly difpleafe me by any further |
ofition.”
¢ Will you fuffer me, then, to fee you |
early to-morrow morning ¢ '
“ No, Sir; nor the next morning, nor
the morning after that! This meeting has
been wrong, another would be worfe; in
this I have accufation enough for folly;—
in another the charge would be far more
heavy.” |
« Does Mifs Beverley, then,” cried he
avely, “ think me capable of defiring to
, ﬁ:l; her for mere felfith gratification ? of in-
tending, to trifle either with her time or her
feelings? no; the conference I defire will be-
important and decifive. This night I fhall
devote folelytodeliberation; to-morrow thall
be given to ation. Without fome thinking
I dare venture at no plan;~I prefume not to
" communicate
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communicatetoyou the variousinterefis that -
divide me, but the refult of them all I can
take no denial to your hearing.” -

Cecilia, who felt when thus ftated the ju-
ftice of his requeit, now oppofed it no longer,
but infifted upon his inftantly departing.

¢* True,” cried he, “ I muft go!—the
longer I ftay, the more I am fafcinated, and
the weaker are thofe reafoning powers of
which I now want the ftrongeit exertion.”
He then repeated his profeflions of eternal
regard, befought her not to regret the hap-
pinefs the had given bim, and after difobey-
ing her injunétions of going till the was feri-
oufly difpleafed, he only ftaid to obtain her
pardon, and permiffion to be early the next
morning, and then, though ftill lowly and
relunctantly, he left her. '

Scarce was Cecilia 'again alone, but the
whole of what had pafled feemed a vifion of
her imagination. That Delvile fhould be at
Bury, that he thould vifit her at Mrs Charl-
ton’s, furprife her by herfelf, and difcover
her moft fecret thoughts, appeared fo ftrange
and fo incredible, that occupied rather by -
wonder-than thinking, fthe continued almoft
motionlefs in the place where he had left her,
till Mrs Charlton fent to requeft that fhe
would return to the houfe. ' She then en-
quired if any body was with her, and being
anfwered in the negative, obeyed the fum-

mons.
Mrs
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Mrs Charlton, with a fmile of much mean-
ing, hoped fhe had had a pleafant walk:
but Cecilia ferioufly remontftrated on thedan-
§crous imprudence the had committed infuf.

ering her to be fo unguardedly furprifed.
Mrs %harlton, however, more anxious for
‘her future and folid happinefs, than for her
.prefent apprehenfions and delicacy, repented
not the ftep fhe had taken; and when the ga-
‘thered from Cecilia the fubftance of what
had paft, unmindful of the expoftulations
-which accompanied it, the thought with ex-
-ultation that the fudden meeting the had per-
mitted, would now, by making known to
each their mutual affeGtion, determine them
to defer no longer a union upon which their
mutual peace of mind fo much depended.
And Cecilia, finding fthe had been thus be-
-trayed defignedly, not inadvertently, could

hardly reproach her zeal, though fhe k- .

~mented its indifcretion. = .

She then afked by what means he had ob-
-tained admiffion, and made himfelf known;
- and heard that he had enquired at the door

for Mifs Beverley, and having fent in his
.name, was fthewn into the parlour, where
.Mrs Charlton, miich pleafed with his ap-
pearance, had fuddenly conceived the little
-plan which he bad executed, of contrivinga
-{urprife for Cecilia, from which fhe rationally
-expefted the very confequences that enfued, |

though
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though the immediate means fhe had not con-
jectured.

The account was ftill unfatisfactory to Ce-
cilia, who could frame to herfelf no poflible
reafon for a vifit fo extraordinary, and fo to-
tally inconfiftent withhis declarationsand re-
folutions. ,

This, however, was a matter but of little
moment, compared with the other fubjeétsto
which the interview had given rife: Delvile,
upon whom f{o long, though fecretly, her
deareft hopes of happinefs %ad refted, was
now become acquainted with his power, and
knew himfelf the mafter of her deftiny ; he
had quitted her avowedly to decide what it
thould be, fince his prefent fubject of delibe~
ration included her fate in his own; the next
morning hewas tocall,and acquaint her with
his decree, not doubting her concurrence
which ever way he refolved. :

A fubjection fo undue,and whichfhe could
not but confider as difgraceful, both thocked
and affli¢ed her; and the refle@ion that the
man who of all men the preferred, was ac-
quainted with her preference, yet hefitated
whether to accept or abandon her, mortified
and provoked her alternately, occupied her
thoughts the whole night, and kept her from
peace and from reft. A

CHAP.
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C H A P XIIIL

A ProPOSITION.

EARLY the next morning, Delvile again
made his appearance. Cecilia, who was
at breakfaft with Mrs and Mifs Charltons,
received him with the moft painful confufion,
and he was evidently himfelf in a ftate of the
utmoft perturbation. Mrs Charlton made 2
pretence almoftimmediatelyfor fendingaway
both her grand-daughters,and then, without
taking the trouble of devifing one for herfelf,
arofe and followed them, though Cecilia
made fundry figns of folicitation that fhe
would ftay.

Finding herfelf now alone with him, fhe |
haftily, and without knowing what the faid,
cried, “How is Mrs Delvile, Sir? Is fhe
ftill at Briftol ?”

< At Briftol ? no ; have you never heard
the is returned to Delvile-Caftle ?

¢« O, true!—I meanft Delvile-Caftle,—
but I hope fhe found fome benefit from the
waters £’

.¢¢ She had not, I believe, any occafion te
try them.”

Cecilia, athamed of thefe two following

miftakes,
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niiftakes, coloured high, but ventured not
again to fpeak: and Delvile, who feemed
big with fomething he feared to utter, arofe,
and walked fora fewinftantsabout the room;
after which, exclaiming aloud, ¢ How vain
is every plan which pafles the prefent hour!*
He advanced to Cecilia, who pretended to
be looking at fome work, and feating him.
felf next her, ¢ when we parted yefterday,”
he cried, “ I prefumed to fay one night
alone fhould be given to deliberation,—
and to-day, this very day to a&tion !—but
I forgot that though in deliberating I had
only myfelf to confult, in a&ing I was not:
fo independent; and that when my own
doubts were fatisfied, and my own refolu-
tions taken, other doubts and other refolu-
tions muft be confidered, by which my pur-
pofed proceedings might be retarded, might
perhaps be wholly prevented !’

" He paufed, but Cecilia, unable to conjec-
ture to what he was leading, made not any
anfwer. /

<< Upon you, Madam,” hecontinued, ¢ all
that is good or evil of my future life, as far
asrelates to itshappinefs or mifery, will, from
this very hour, algoft folely depend : yet
much as I rely upon your goodnefs, and fu-
perior as 1 knowyou totrifling or affectation,
what I now come to propofe—to petition—
to entreat—I cannot fummon courage to
" mention, from a dread of alarming yo‘t;v i;’

at
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‘What next, thought Cecilia, trembling at
this introduction, is preparing for me! does
he mean to afk me to folicit Mrs Del-
vile’s confent! or from myfelf muft he re.
ceive commands that we thould never meet
more! _ o

< [s Mifs Beverley,” cried he, ¢ determin-
ed not to fpeak to me? Is fhe bent upon fis
lence only to intimidate me ? Indeed if the
knew how greatly I refpe& her, the would
honour me with more confidence.”

« When, Sir,” cried lhe, *.do you mean
to make your tour{” ,

% Never!” cried he, with fervour, « un-
lefs banithed by you, never!'—no lovelieft,
Mifs Beverley, I can now quit you no more!
Fortune, beauty, woith and fweetnefs I had |
power to relinquifh, and levere as was the
talk, I compelled myfelf to perform it,—~but
whentothefeI find joined fo attractive a foft-
nefs,—a pity for myfufferingsfounexpected-
ly gentlew—mno! fweeteft Mifs Beverley, I
can quit you nomore!”’ And then, feizing
her hand, with yet greater energy, he went
on, * I here,” he cried, ¢ offer you my
vows, 1 here own you fole arbitrefs of my
fate! I give you not merely the pofleffion of
my heart,—that, indeed, I had no power to
with-hold from you,—but I give you the di-
rection of my condudt, I entreat you to be-
come my counfellor and guide. Will Mifs

: Beverley
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Beverley accept fuch an office? Will fhe
deign to liften to fuch a prayer

< Yes,” cried Cecilia, involuntarily de-
lighted to find that fuch was the refult of his:
might’s deliberation, “ I am moft ready to
give you my counfel ; which I now do,—that-
you fet off for the continent to-morrow
morning.”’ : )

<«-QO how malicious !”’ cried he, half laugh-- .
ing, ¢ yet not fo immediately do I even re-
queft your counfel ; fomething muft firft be -
done to qualify you for giving it: penetra-
tion, fkillandunderftanding, however amply
you poflefs them, are not {ufficient to fit you.
for the charge; fomething fill more is requi-
fite, you muft beinvefted with fuller powers,
you muft have a right lefs difputable, and a.
title, that not alone inclination, not even
judgment alone muft fan&ify,—but which
{aw muft enforce, and rites the moft folemn
fupport !’ .

< 1 think, then,” faid Cecilia, deeply:
bluthing, ¢ I muft be content to forbear
giving any counfel at all, if the qualifi-
cations for it are fo difficult of acquise--
ment.”’

¢« Refent not my prefumption,” cried he,
¢« my beloved Mifs Beverley, but let the fe-
verity-of my recentfufferings palliatemy pre-
fent temerity ; for where afilition has been
deep and ferious, caufelefs and unneceffary
mifery will find little encouragement; and

mine
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mine has been ferious inded ! Sweetly, then,
permit me, in proportion to its bitternefs, to
rejoice in the foft reverfe which now flatters
me with its approach.”

Cecilia, abathed and uneafy, uncertain of
what was to follow, and unwilling to fpeak
till more affured, paufed, and then abruptly
exclaimed, ¢ I am afraid Mrs Charlton is
waiting for me,” and would have hurried
away : but Delvile, almoft forcibly prevent-
ing her, compelled her to ftay; and after a
fhort converfation, on his fide the moft im-
paffioned, and on hers the moftconfufed, ob-
tained from her, what, indeed, after the fur-
prife of the preceding evening the could but
ill deny, a frank confirmation of his power
over her heart, and an ingenuous, though re-
luétant acknowledgment, how long he had
poflefled it. o - :

Thisconfeflion, made, asaffairsnow ftood,
wholly in 0£poﬁti0n' to her judgment, was
torn from her by an impetuous 'urgency
which fhe had not prefence of mind to refift,
and with which Delvile, when particularly
animated, had long been accuftomed toover-
Eower all oppofition. The joy with which

e heard it, though but little mixed with
wonder, was as violent as the eagernefs with
which hehad fought it; yet it was notof long
duration, a fudden and moft painful recol-

le&ion prefently quelled it, and even in the
midft
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midft of his rapturous acknowledgments,
feemed to ftrike him to the heart.

~ Cecilia, foon perceiving both in his coun-
tenanceand manneranalterationthat fhocked
her, bitterly repented an avowal fhe could
neverrecall, and looked aghaft with expecta-
tion and dread. .

Delvile, who with quicknefs faw a change
of expreffion in her of which in himfelf he
wasunconicious, exclaimed, withmuchemo-
tion, *Oh how tranfient is human felicity !
How rapidly fly thofe rare and exquifite mo-
ments in which it is perfe&t! Ah! Gveeteft
Mifs Beverley, what words fhall I find to
“foften what I have now to reveal! to tell
you that after goodnefy, candeyr, genero-
fity fuch as yours, a requeft a fupplica-
tion Temains l_J:’:It to be uttered that ba-
nifhes me, if refufed, from your prefence for

gver! ,

‘Cecilia, extremely difmayed, defired to
know what it was: an evident dread of of-
fending her kept him fome time from pro- -
ceeding, butat length, after repeatedly ex-
prefling his fears of her difapprobation, and
a repugnance cven oR his own part to the
very meafure he was obliged to urge, he
acknowledged that 28 his hopes of being
gver united to ber, refied upon obtaining
her confent t0 an immediate and fecret mar-

tiage. :
éiu.. IIL o Cecilia,
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Cecilia, thunderftruck by this declara-
tion, remained for a few inftants too much
confounded to fpeak ; but when he was be-
ginning an explanatory apology, the ftarted
up, and glowing with indignation, faid
¢ I had flattered myfelf, Sir, that both
my character and my condu&, independent
of my fituation in life, would have exempted
me at all times from a propofal which I
fhall ever think myfelf degraded by having
heard.”

And then the was again going, but Del-
vile ftill preventing her, faid, “ I knew too
well how much you would be alarmed, and
fuch was my dread of your difpleafure that it
had power even to embitter the happinefs 1
fought with fo much earneftnefs, and to ren-
der your condefcenfion infufficient to enfure
it. Yet wonder not at I:ly {cheme; wild as it
may appear, it is the refult of deliberation;
and cenfurable as it may feem, it fprings not
from unworthy motives.” .

«“ Whatever may be your motives with
refpect to yourfelf, Sir,” faid Cecilia, « with
refpet to me they muft certainly be dif-
graceful ; I will not, therefore, liften to
them.” ‘ o

“ You wrong me cruelly,” cried he, with
warmth, ¢ and 2 moment’s reflettion muft
tell you that however diftinét may be our
honour or our difgrace in every other in-

' : - ftance,
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ftance, in that by which we fhould be
united, they muft inevitably be the fame:
and far fooner would I voluntarily relin-
quith you, than be myfelf acceffary to taint-
ing that delicacy of which the unfullied
purity has been the chief fource of my ad-
miration.”” :

c , then,” cried Cecilia, reproach-
fully, ¢ Kavc you mentioned to me fuch a
projet

« Circumftances the moft fingular, and
neceflitythe moftunavoidable,” he anfwered,
¢ fhould alone have ever tempted me to form
it. Nolonger ago than yefterday morning, I
believed myfelf incapable of even wifhing it;
but extraordinary fituations call for extraor-
dinary refolutions, and in private as well as
public life, palliate, at leaft, extraordinary
actions. Alas! the propofal which fo much
offends you is my final refource! it is the fole
barrier between myfelf and perpetual mifery!
—the only expedient in my power to {ave me
from eternally parting with you!—for I am
now cruelly compelled to confefs, that my
family, I am certain, will never confent to
our union ! :

¢¢ Neither, then, Sir,” cried Cecilia, with
great {pirit, “ will I! The difdain I may
eet with I pretend not to retort, but wil-
‘fully to encounter, were meanly to deferve
4t. 1 will enter into no family in oppo-

0z - fition
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tuation to its wifhes, I will confent to noal-

liance that may expofe me to indignity.

Nothing is-fo contagious as contempt '—
The example of your friends might work
powerfully upon yourfelf, and who fhall
dare aflure me you would net catch the in-
fecion

¢ I dare affure you !’ cxied hej * hafty

you may perhaps think me, and fomewhat |

1mpetuous I cannot deny myfelf ; but bekeve
me not of fo wretched a charaéter as to be
capable, in any affair of moment, of fickle-
nefs-or caprice.” :

¢ But what, Sir, is my fecurity to the
contrary? Have you not this moment avow-
ed that but yefterday you held in abhorrence
* the very plan that to-day you propofe ! And
may you not to-morrow refume again the
fame opinion ”’

% Cruel Mifs Beverley! how unjuft is this
inference! If yefterday I difapproved what
to-day I recommend,a little recolle&tion muft
furely tell youwhy: and that not my opinion,
but my fituation is changed.””-

The confcicusCeciliahere turned away her
head; too certain he alluded to the difcovery
of her partiality.

“ Have you not yourfelf,” he continued,
« witnefled the fteadinefs of my mind? Have
you not beheld me fly, when I had power

to parfue, and avaid, when I had oppor-
’ tumity

\
\
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tunity to feck you? After witnefling my
conftancy upon fuch trying occafions, is
it equitable, is it right to fulpect me of wa-
vering ?”’ :

< But what,” cried the, ¢ was the con-

ftancy which brought yeu into Suffolk ?—
‘When all occafion was over for our meeting,
any more, when you told me youwere going,
abroad, and took leave of me for ever,—
- where, then, was your fteadinefs in this un~
neceflary journey ¢ -
«“ Hive a care,” cried he, half fmiling,
and taking a letter from his pocket, ¢ have a-
_ care, upon this point, how you provoke me
to thew my juftification !”’ '

¢« Ah!” cried Cecilia, blufhing, * ’tis
fome trick of Lady Honoria !’ .

“ No, upon my honour. ‘The authority
is lefs doubtful : I believe I thould hardly
elfe have regarded it.

Cecilia, much alarmed, held out her hand
for the letter, and looking frft at the end,
was much aftonithed to fee the name of Bid-
dulph. She then caft her eye over the begin-
ning, and when the faw her own name, read
the following paragraph: .

«-Mifs Beverley, as you doubtlefs know,,
isreturned into Suffolk; every body here faw
her with the utmoft furprize; from the mo-
anent: | had heard of her refidence in Delvile-

0,3 Caftle,,
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Caitle, I had given her up for loft : but, vp-
on her unexpefted appearance among us
again,l was weak enoughonce more to make
trial of her heart. I {foon found, however,
that the pain of a fecond rejetion you might
have fpared me, and that tbougﬁ fhe had
quitted Delvile-Caftle, the had not for no-
thing entered it : at the found of your name,
the blufhes ; at the mention of your illnefs,
the turns pale ; and the dog you have given
her, which I recolleéted immediately, 1s her
darling companion. Oh happy Delvile! yet
fo lovely a conqueft you abandon »?

Cecilia could read ne more; the letter
dropt from her hand: to find herfelf thus
by her own emotions betrayed, made her
inftantly conclude the was univerfally dif-
covered: and turning fick at the fuppofition,
all her {pirit forfook her, and the burft into
tears.

«“ Good heaven,” cried Delvile, extreme-
ly fhocked, ¢ what has thus affected you?
Can the jealous furmifes of an apprehenfive
rival—"

““ Do not talk to me,” interrupted fhe,
impatiently, “and do not detain me,~I
am extremely difturbed,——1I wifth to be
alone,—I beg,I even entreat you would leave
me.”’ .

« I will go, I will obey you in every
thing I
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thing !’ cried he, eagerly, “tell me but when
I may return, an:la%hzl you will fuffer me
to exphin to you all the motives of my
propofal 2’ : ' :

¢ Never, never !’ cried fhe, with ear-
nefinefs, ¢ I am fufficiently lowered already,
but never will I intrude myfelf into a family
that difdains me !

¢¢ Difdains? No, you are revered in it !
who could difdain you! That fatal claufe
alone——"""* -

¢¢ Well, well, pray leave me ; indeed I
cannot hear you ; I am unfit for argument,
and all reafoning now is nothing lefs than
C]'lleltYo” ‘

« I am gone,” cried he, ¢ this moment !
I would not even with to take advantage of
your agitation in order to work upon your
{enfibility. My defireis not to furprife, but
to reconcile you tomy plan. What is it I
feek in Mifs Beverley? Anheirefs? No, as
fuch fhe has feen I could refift her ; nor yet
the light trifler of a fpring or two, neglected
when no longer a novelty ; ‘no, no l—itisa
companion for ever, it is a folace for every
care, itis a bofom friend through cvery pe-
riod of life that I feekin Mifs Beverley ! Her
efteem, therefore, to me is as precious as her
affection, for how can I hope her friendthip
in the winter of my days, if their brighter
and gayer {feafon is darkened by doubts

of
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of my integrity? All fhall be clear and
explicit ; no latent caufe of uneafinefs fhall

ifturb our future quiet: we will now be
" fincere, that hereafter we may be eafy ; and
fweetly in unclouded felicity, time fhall glide
away imperceptibly, and we will make an
intereft with each other in:the gaiety of
youth, to bear with the infirmities of age,
and alleviate them by kindnefs and fym-
pathy. And then fhall my foothing Ce-
cilia—"

¢ O fay nomore !” mterrupted the, fof-
tened in her own defpite by a plan fo con-
fonant to her wifhes, “ what language is
this ! how improper for you to ufe, or me to.
hear !

She then very earneftly infifted upon his
going ; and after a thoufand times taking
leave and returning, promifing obedience,.

et purfuing his own way, he at length faid,
o fhe would confent to receive a letter from
him, he would endeavour to commit what he
had to communicate to.:paper, .fince their
mutual agitation made him unable to explain-
himfelf with clearnefs, and rather hurt- his
caufe than affifted it, by leaving all his argu-~
ments unfinifhed and obfcure.

Another difpute now arofe:; Cecilia pro-
tefting the would receive no letter, and hear
nothing upon the fubjeét; and Delvile impe-
tuouilydeclaringhe would fubmit tonoaward

without.
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without being firft heard. At length he con-
quered, and at length he departed.

Cecilia then felt her whole heart fink
within her at theunhappinefsof herfituation.
She confidered herfelf now condemned tore-
fufe Delvile herfelf, as the only condition
upon which he even folicited her favour, nei-
ther the firi@tnefs of her princples, nor the
delicacy of her mind, would fuffer her to
accept. Her difpleafure at the propofal had
been wholly unaffeted, and the regarded it
as an injury to her chara&er ever to have re-
ceived it; yet that Delvile’s pride of heart
fhould give way to hispaffion, thathe fhould
loveher withfomuch fondnefsas torelinquith
for her the ambitious fchemes of his family,
and even that darling name which fo lately
feemed annexed to his exiftence, were cir-
cumftances to which fle was not infenfible,
and proofs of tendernefs and d which

.{he had thought incompatible with the gene-

ral fpirit of his difpofition. Yet however by
thefe the was gratified, the refolved neverto
comply with fo humiiiating a meafure, butto
wait the confent of his friends, or renounce
him for ever.

Exp or THE THIRD VoLUME.






























